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As this Story is of a species which, dioagh not new, is out 
of the common track, it has been thought necessary to point ^ 
^t some circumstances to the Reader, which will elucidate 
the design, and it is hoped, will induce him to form a &?or* 
able, as well as a right judgment of the work before him. 

This Story is the literary c^sprinjg of the Castle of Otraii- 
to, written upon the same plan, with a design to unite the y 
most attractive and interesting circumstances of the ancient 
Romance and modem Novel, at the same time it assumes a 
character and manner o£ its own, that difiers from both ; it is ^^ 
distingoished by the appeUaticm of a Gothic Story, being a 
picture of Gothic times aiid manners . Fictitious stories have 
been the delight of all times and all countries, by oral tradi- 
tion in barbarous, by writing in more civilized ones ; and al- 
though some persons of wit and learning have condemned 
them indiscriminately, I would venture to affirm, that even 
those who so much affect to despise them under one form i^ 
will receive and embrace them under another. 

Thus, for instance, a man shall admire and almost adore 
the epic poems of the ancients, and yet despise and execrate 
the ancient romances, which are only epics m prose. '"^ ' 

History represents human nature as it is m real life :-* 
alas, too often a melancholy retrospect ! — ^Romance displays t^ 
only the anuable side of the picture : it shows the pleasinff 
features, and throws a veil over the blemishes. Mankind 
are naturally pleased with what gratifies their vanity, and 
vanity, like all other passions of the human heart, may be^ 
rendered subservient to good and useful purposes. 

I confess that it may be abused, and become an instr'iment 
to corrupt the manners and morals of mankind ; so may poe- 
try, so may plays^ so may every kind of composition : but 
tHat will prove nothing more than the old saying lately revived 
by the pnilosophers, uie most in fashion, * that every earthly 
tnmg has two nandles.' 

The business <^ Romance is, first, to excite the attention ; ^ 
ai4 secondly, to direct it to some Useful, or at least innocent, ^ 
eni. Happy the writer who attains both these points, like ^ 
Richardscm ! and not unfortunate, or undeserving praise, he 
wno gains only the latter, and furnishes out an entertainment I 
for the reader : I 
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Havmg, in some degree, opened my design, I hef legre to 

conduct my reader baclc again, till tie comes witlun view of 

the Castle of Otranto ; a work: which, as already has been 

/ observed, is an attempt to unite the various merits and j^aces 

/ of the ancient Romance and modern Novel. To attain this 

iend, there is required a sufficient degree of the marvellous, 

V jto excite the attention ; enough of the manners of real life, to 

Jgive an air of probabiliQr to the work ; uid enough of the pa« 

^ luietic, to engine the heart in its behalf. 

' The book we have mentioned is excellent in the two last 
c/ points, but has a redundancy in the first ; the caning excites 
the attention verv strongly ; the conduct of the story is artAil 
and judicious ; the characters are admirably drawn and sup- 
ported; the diction polished and eleeant; yet, with all these 
brilliant advantages, it palls upon the mind (though it does 
not upon the ear) ; and the reason is obvious, the machinery 
(, (/ is so violent, that it destroys the effect it is intended to excite. 
Had the story been kept within the utmost verge of probabili- 
ty, the effect had been preserved, without losing the least or* 
eumstance that excites or detains the attention. 

For instance ; we can conceive, and allow of, the appear- 
ance of a ghost; we can even dispense with an enchanted 
sword and helmet : but then they must keep within certam 
limits of credibility. A sword so large as to require a hun- 
dred men to lift it ; a hehnet that by its own weight forces a 
passage through a court-yard, into an arched vault, big enou^ 
for a man to £0 through ; a picture that walks out of its frame ; 
a skeleton ghost in a hermit's cowl : — When your expecta- 
I tion is wound up to the highest pitch, these circumstances 
i take it down witn a witness, destroy the work of imagination, 
[ and, instead of attention, excite laughter. I was both sue 
prised and vexed to find the enchantment dissolved, which 1 
wished might continue to the end of the book ; and several of 
its readers have confessed the same disappomtmem to me. 
The beauties are so numerous, that we caimot bear the de« 
.. fects, but want it to be perfect in all respects. 

In the course of my observations upon this singular book, 

it seemed to me that it was possible to compose a wotk up<Mi 

^ the same plan, wherein these defects might be avoided ; and 

^ the keeping t as in painting, might be preserved. 

h But then I began to fear it might happen to me as to cen> 

' tain translators and imitators of Shakspeare ; the unities mar 

be preserved, while the ^irit is evaporated. However, i 

ventured to attempt it ; I read the Iw^nning to a circle of 

/ friends of approved judgment, and by meir wproba^oa was 

encouraged to proceed and to finish it. 
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Ih the minority of Henry the Sixth, King of England, when 
the renowned John Duke of Bedford was regent of France, 
and Humphry, the good Duke of Gloucester^ was Protector 
of Ensland, a worthy knight, called Sir Philip Harclay, re> 
turned from his travels to England, his native countr3r. He 
had served under the glorious King Henry the Fifth with dis» 
tinguishedraJor, had ac4]|uired an honorable fame, and was no . 
less esteemed for Christian virtues than for deeds of chivalry. ' 
After the death of his prince, he entered into the service of 
the Greek emperor, and distinguiidied his courage against the 
encroachments of the Saracens. In a battle there, be took 
prisoner a certain gentleman, by name M. Zadisky, of Greek 
extraction, but brought up by a Saracen officer : this man he 
e<Miverted to the Christian faith ; after which he bound him 
to himself by the ties of friendship and gratitude, and he re- 
aolved to continue with his benefactor. After thirty years' 
travel and warlike service, he determmed to return to bis na* 
tive land, and to spend the remainder of his life in peace ; 
ttnd, by devoting himself to works of piety and charity, pr»* 
pare for a better state hereaAer. 

This noble knight had, in his eariy youth, ccxitracted A 
strict friendship with the only son of the Lord Lovel ; a gen« 
tleman of eminent virtues and accomplishments. During Sir 
Philip's residence in foreign countries, he had frequently 
written to his friend, and had for a time received answers : 
the last informed him of the death of old Lord Lovel, and the 
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maniage of the young one ; but from that time he had heard 
no more from him.^Sir Philip imputed it not to neglect or 
forgetfulness, but to the difficulties of intercourse, common at 
that time to all travellers and adventurers. When he was 
returning home, he resolved, uAur looking into his family af- 
fairs, to visit the castle of Lovel, and inquire into the situa- 
tion of his friend. He landed in Kent, attended by his Greek 
friend, and two faithful servants, one of which was maimed 
by the wounds he had received in the defence of his master. 
Sir Philip went to his family-seat in Yorkshire : he found 
his mother and sister were dead, and his estates sequestered 
in the hands of commissioners appointed by the Protector. 
He was obliged to prove the reality of his claim, and the 
identity of his person (by the testimony of some of the old 
servants of his family), after which every thing was restored 
to him. He took possession of his own house, established his 
household, settled the old servants in their former stations, 
and placed those he brought home in the upper offices of his 
fami^. He then left his friend to superintend his domestic 
affairs ; and, attended by (mly one of his old servants, he set 
out for the castle of Lovel, in the west of England. They 
travelled by easy journeys ; but, towards the evening of the 
second day, the servant was so ill and fatigued he could go 
no farther ; he stopped at an inn, where he grew worse every 
hour, and the next day expired. Sir Phihp was under great 
concern for the loss of his servant, and some for himself, be* 
ing alone in a strange place ; however, he took courap, or- 
dered his servant's funeral, attended it himself, and having 
shed a tear of humanity over his grave, proceeded alone on 

As he drew near the estate of his friend, he began to in- 
quire of every one he met, whether the Lord Lovel resided 
at the seat or his ancestors ? He was answered by one, he 
did not know;— by another, he could not tell; by a third, 
that he never heard of such a person. Sir Philip thought it 
strange that a man of Lord Level's consequence should bo 
unknown in his own neighborhood, and where his ancestors 
had usually resided. He ruminated on the uncertainty of 
human happiness : this world, said he, has nothing for a wise 
man to depend on. I have lost all mv relations and most of 
my friends, and am even uncertain whether any are remain- 
ini ; I wiU, however, be thankful for the blessings that are 
SMiredto me; and I will endeavor to replace those that I 
have lost. If my friend lives, he shall share mjr fortune with 
me; his chUdren shaU have the reversion of it; and I wiU 
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share his comforts in return. But perhaps my friend may 
have met with troubles, that have made him disgusted with 
the world : perhaps he has buried his amiable wife, or his 
promising children ; and, tired of public life, he has retired 
mto a monastery. At least, I will know what all this silence 
means. 

When he came withm a mile of the castle of Lovel, he 
stopped at a cottage, and asked for a draught of water : a 
peasant, master of tiie house, brought it, and asked if his 
DpnoT would alight, and take a moment's refreshment. Sir 
Philip accepted his offer, being resolved to make farther in- 
quiry before he approached the castle. He asked the same 
Juestions of him that he had before of others. Which Lord 
.ovel, said the man, does your honor inquire after ? — The 
man whom I knew was called Arthur, said Sir Philip.— 
Aye, said the peasant, he was the only surviving son of 
Richard, Lord Lovel, as I thinks. — Very true, friend, he was 
so.— >AIas, Sir, said the man, he is dead ! he survived his fa« 
ther but a short time. — ^Dead I say vou? how long since?— 
Abotit^leen years, to the best of my remembrance.-«^ir 
Philip sighed deeply— Alas ! said he, what do we, by living 
hMig, but survive an our friends ! But pray tell me how he 
died 'A— I wiil, Sir, to the best <^ my knowledge. An*t 
irfease your honori I heard say, he attended the king when 
ne went against the Welch rebels, and he lefl his liuly big 
with child ; and so there was a battle fought, and the king 
got the better of die rebels : there came first a report that 
none of the officers were killed ; but a few days after there 
came a messenger with an account very different, that se* 
Teral were wounded, and that the Lord Lovel was slain t 
which sad news overset us all with sorrow, for he was a no- 
ble gentleman, a bountiful master, and the delight of all the 
neighborhood. — He was indeed, said Sir Philip, all that m 
amiable and good ; he was my dear and noble friend, and I 
am inconsolable for his loss. But the lihfortunate lady, what 
became erf" her?— Why an't please your honor, they sud she 
died (^ grief for the loss of ner husband : but her death was 
kept private for a time, and we did not know it for certain till 
some weeks afterward.— The will of Heaven be obeyed ! 
said Sir Philip ; but who succeeded to the title and estate ?— 
The next heir, said the peasant, a kinsman of the deceased, 
Sir Walter Lovel by name. — I have seen him, said Sir Phi- 
Hp, formerly ; but where was he when these events happen- 
ed ?— At the castle of Lovel, Sir ; he came there on a visit 
to the lady^ and waited there to receive my lordi at bis re- 
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tarn from Waiet. When the news of his death armed, Stt 
Walter did every thing in bis power to comfort her, and 
Bome saui he was to marry her ; but she refused to be com* 
forted. and took it so to heart that she died. — ^And does the 
present Lord Lovel reside at the castle ?— No, Sir.— Who 
then ?— The Lord Baron Fitz-Owen.— And how came Sir 
Wcdter to leaye the seat of his ancestors? Why. Sir, ho 
married his sister to this said lord ; and so he sold the casUo 
to him, and went away, and built himself a house in tho 
north country, as far as Nor^umberland, I think they call 
it.— That is very strange, said Sir Philip.— -So it is, please 

Jrour honor : but that is all I know about it. — ^I thaiik yoU| 
iriend, for your intelligence ; I have tidcen a long journey to 
no purpose, and have met with nothing but cross accidents 
This life is, indeed, a pilgrimage ! Pray direct roe the near* 
est way to the next monastery.— Noble Sir, said the pea* 
sant, it is full five miles off, the night is coming on, ana the 
ways are bad ; I am but a poor maiu and cannot entertain 
your honor as you are used to ; but if 3rou will enter my poor 
cottage, that, and every thing in it, are at your service.- My 
honest friend, I thank you heartily, said Sir Philip ; yout 
kindness and hospitality might shame many of higher nirth 
and breeding ; I will accept your kind offer : but pray let me 
know the name <^ my host ? — John Wyatt, Sir ; an hixiest 
man though a poor one, and a Christian man though a sinful 
one.— Whose cottase is this? — ^It belim^ to the Lord Pitz- 
Owen.— What family have you ?— A wife, two sons, and a 
daughter, who will aU be proud to wait upon your honor ; let 
me hold yoir honor's stirrup whilst you alight. He seconded 
these words by the proper actioUj and having assisted his 
cuest to dismount, he conducted him into his iiouse, called 
bis wife to attend him, and then led his horse under a poor 
shed, that served him as a stable. Sir Philip was fatigued 
in body and mind, and was glad to repose himself any where. 
The courtesy of his host engaged his attention, and satisfied 
his wishes. He soon afler returned, fdlowed b^ a youth ot 
about eighteen years :— Make haste, John, said the father, 
and be sure you say neither more nor less Uian what I have 
told you.— I will, father, sajd the lad ; and immediately set 
off, ran like a buck across the fields, and was out of sight in 
an instant.— I hope, friend, said Sir Philip, you have not 
sent your son to provide for my entertainment ; I am a sol* 
dier, used to lodge and fare hard ; and if it were otherwise, 
your courtesy and kindness would give a relish to the most 
ord'uary foiod.- I wish heartily, said Wyatt, it was in ray' 
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power to entertain your honor as jou ought to be ; but, as I 
cannot do so, I will, when my son returns, acquaint jou with 
the errand I »eut him on. After this they conversed together 
on common subjects, like fellow-creatures of the same natu- 
ral form and endowments, though different kinds of educa- 
tion had given a conscious superiority to the one, and a con- 
scious inferiority to the other ; and the due respect was paid 
by the latter, without being exacted by the former. In aoout 
half an hour young John returned.— Thou hast made haste, 
said the &ther. — Not more than good speed, quoth the son* 
—Tell us, then, how you sped ?— Shall I tell all that passed ? 
said John.— All, said the father ; I don't want to hide any 
thing. John stood with his cap in his hand, and thus told hu 
tale :— I went straight to the castle as fast as I could run ; it 
was my hap to light on young master Edmund first, so I told 
him just as you bade me, that a noble gentleman was come 
a long journey from foreign parts to see the Lord Lovel, his 
friend ; and having lived ^road many years, he did not know 
that he was dead, and that the castle was fallen into other 
hands ; that upon hearing these tidings he was much grieved 
and disappointed, and wanting a lught's lodging to rest him- 
■elf before he returned to his own home, he was fain to take 
up with one at our cottage ; that my father thought my lord 
would be angry with him, if he were not told of the stran- 
ger's journey and intentions, especially to let such a man lie 
at our cottage, where he could neither be lodged nor enter- 
tained according to his quality. Here John stopped, and his 
father exclaimed,— A good lad I you did your errand very 
well; and tell us the answer. John proceeded— Master 
Edmund ordered me some beer, and went to acquaint my 
lord of the message : he staid a while, and then came bade 
to me.— John, said he, tell the noble stranger, that the Ba- 
ron Fitz-Owen greets him well, and desires him to rest as- 
sured, that though Lord Lovel is dead, and the castle fallen 
into other hands, his friends will always find a welcome 
there ; and my lora desires that he will accept of a lodging 
there, while he remains in this country — So I came away di- 
rectly, and made haste to deliver my errand. 

Sir Philip expressed some dissatisfaction at this mark of 
old Wyatt's respect. I wish, said he, that you had acquaint- 
ed me with your intention bef(M'e you sent to inform the ba- 
ron I was here. I choose rather to lodge with you ; and I 
propose to mi^e amends for the trouble I shall give you.— 
Pray, Sir, don't mention it, said the peasant, you lu-e as wel- 
come as myself; I hope no.c^ence; the oq1> reason of my 
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sending was, because I am both unable and unworthy to en* 
tertain your honor.— I am sorr^, said Sir Phiiip, you should 
think me so dainty ; I am a Christian soldier ; and Him I ao 
knowledge for my prince and master, accepted the invitations 
of the poor, and washed the feet of tus disciples. Let us say 
no more on this head; I am resolved to stay this night in 
your cottaffe, to-morrow I will wait on the baron, and thank 
Lifn for his nospitable invitation. — That shall be as your ho* 
nor pleases, since you will condescend to stay here. John, do 
you run back and acquaint my lord of it.— Not so, said Sir 
Philip ; it is now almost dark.— *Tis no matter, said John, I 
can go it blindfold.— Sir Philip then j^ve him a message to 
the ^on in his own name, acquaintmg him that he would 
pay his respects to him in the morning. John flew back the 
second time, and soon returned with new commendations from 
the baron, and that he would expect him on the morrow. Sir 
Philip gave him an angel of gold, and praised his speed and 
abilities. 

He supped with Wyatt and his family upon new-laid eggs 
and rashers of bacon^ with the highest relish. They praised 
the Creator f<Nr his gifts, and acknowledged they were un» 
worthy of the least of his blessings. They gave the best of 
their two lofts up to Sir Philip, the rest of the family slept in 
the other, the dd w<mian and daughter in the bed, the father 
and his two sons upon clean straw. Sir Philip's bed was*of 
a better kind, and yet much inferior to his usual accomrao- 
daticms ; nevertheless, the good knight slept as well in Wy« 
att's cottage, as he coiuki have done m a palace. 

During nis sleep, many strange and incoherent dreams 
arose to his imagination. He thought he received a mes* 
sage firom his friend Lord Lovel. to come to him at the cas- 
tle ; that he stood at the gate, ana received him ; that he strove 
to embrace lum, but could not ; but that he spoke to this e& 
feet :— >Though I have been dead these fifteen years, I still 
command here, and none can enter these gates, without mv 
permission ; know that it is I that invite, and bid you wel- 
come ; the hopes of my house rest upon you. — ^Upon this he 
bid Sir Philip foUow him ; he led him through many roomsi 
till at last he sunk down, and Sir Philip thought he still fol- 
lowed him, till he came into a dark and frightnil cave, where 
he disappeared, and in his stead he beheld a complete suit oft 
armor stained with blood, winch bekxiged to his friend, and 
he thought he heard dismal groans from beneath. Present- 
ly after, he thought he was hurried away by an invisible 
hand| and led into a wild heath, where the people were eo- 
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closing the ground, and making preparations for two conn 
batants ; the trumpet sounded, and a voice called out still 
louder,— Forbear ! It is not permitted to be revealed till the 
time is ripe for the event; wait with patience on the decreea 
of Heaven. He was then transported to his own house, 
where, going into an unfrequented room, he was again met 
by his fnend, who was living, and in all ^e bloom m youth 
as when he first knew him ; he^tarted at the sight, and awoke 
The sun shone upon his curtains, and, perceiving it was day 
he sat up, and recollected where he was. The images that 
impressed his sleeping fancy remained strongly on his mind 
waking ; but his reason strove to disperse them ; it was na« 
tural that the story he had heard should create these ideas, 
that they should wait on him in his sleep, and that every 
dream snould bear some relation to his deceased friend. The 
sun dazzled his eyes, the birds serenaded him, and diverted 
his attention, and a woodbine fnrced its way through the 
window, and regaled hb sense of smelling with its fragrance. 
He arose, paid hb devotions to Heaven, and then carefully 
descended the narrow stairs, and went out at the door of the 
Gottaee. There he saw the industrious wife and daughter 
of ola Wyatt at their morning work, the one milking her 
Oow, the other feeding her poultry. He asked for a draught 
of milk, which, with a slice of rye bread, served to break ma 
fast. He walked about the fields alone ; for old Wyatt and 
his two sons were gone out to their daily labOT. He was sooa 
called back by the good woman, who told him that a servant 
from the baron waited to conduct him to the castle. He took 
leave of Wyatt's wife, telling her he would see her again hem 
fore he left the country. The daughter fetched his horse, 
which he mounted, and set forward with the servant, of whom 
be asked many questions concerning his master's family- 
How long have you lived with the baron? — Ten years.— Is 
he a good master '/—Yes, Sir, and also a good husband and 
father .-^What family has he ?•— Three aoas and a daughter. 
—What age are they of? — The eldest son is in his seven- 
teendi year, the second in his sixteenth, and the others seve- 
ral years younger ; but besides these, my lord has several 
youn^ gentlemen brought up with his own sons, two of which 
are his nephews ; he keeps in his house a learned clerk, to 
teach them languages ; and as for all bodily exercues, none 
come near them ; there is a fletcher to teach them the use 
of the cross-bow ; a master to teach them to ride ; another 
the use of the sword, another learns them to dance; and 
then thev wrestle and run, and have such activity in all 
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their motions, that it does one good to see them ; and my 
lord thinks nothing too much to bestow on tlieir education.-— 
Truly, says Sir Philip, he does the part of a good parent, 
and I honor him greatly for it; but are the young gentlemen 
of a promising disposition ?— Yes, indeed, Sir, answered the 
servant, the young gentlemen, mjr lord's sons, are hopeful 
youths ; but yet there is one who is thought to exceed them 
all, though he is the son of a poor laborer.— And who is he ? 
aaid the knight. — One Edmund Twyford, the son of a cot« 
tager in our village ; he is to be sure as fine a youth as ever 
the sun shone upon, and of so sweet a disposition, that no- 
bodyienvies his jood fortune.— What good fortime does he 
enjoy? — Why, Sir, about two years ago, my lord, at his 
tons' request, todc him into his own family, and gives him 
the same education as his own children ; the young lords 
doat upon him, especially Master WiUiam, who is about his 
own age ; it is supposed that be will attend the young \arda 
when Uiey go to the wars, which m}[ lord intends they shaH 
by and by.— »Wbat you tell me, said Sir Philip, increases 
every minute my respect for your lord ; he is an excellent 
father and master : be seeks out merit in obscurity ; he dis* 
^inguishes and rewards it : I honor him with all my heart. 

In this manner they c<mversed together till they came 
within view of the castle. In a field near the house Uiey saw 
a company of youths, with cross-bows in their hands, shoot- 
ing at a mark. There, said the servant, are our young gen- 
tlemen at their exercises. Sir Philip stopped his horse to 
observe them; he beard two or three of them cry out— Ed- 
mund is the victor! He wins the prize! I must, said Sir 
Philip, take a view of this Edmund— He jumped on his horse, 
gave the bridle to the servant, and walked into the field. Tho 
voung gentlemen came up, and paid their respects to him : 
ne apologized for intruding upon their sports, and asked 
which was the victor ? Upon which, the youth he spoke to 
beckoned to another, who immediately advanced, and made 
his obeisance ; as he drew near, Sir Philip fixed his eyes 
upon him with so much attention, that he seemed not to ob- 
serve his courtesy and address. At length he recollected 
himself, and said,— What is your name, young man ?— Ed- 
mund Twyford, replied the youth ; and I have the h(mor to 
attend upon the Lord Fitz-Owen's sons.^Pray, noble Sir, 
said the youth who first addressed Sir Philip, are not you the 
stranger who is expected by my father ?— I am, Sir, answer- 
ed he, and I go to pay my respects tohim.— WUl you excuse 
Our attendance, Sir f we have not yet finished our exercises* 
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«— My dear youth, said Sir Philip, no apology is necessary : 
but will you favor m© with your proper name, that I may 
know to whose courtesy I am obliged ? — ^My name is William 
Fiiz-Owen : that gentleman is my eldest brother, Master 
Robert ; that other my kinsman, master Richard Wenlock. 
, Very well, I thank you, gentle Sir ; I beg you not to stir 
anotner step, your servant holds my horse.— Farewell, Sir. 
said Master William, I hope we shall have the pleasure ot 
meeting you at dumer. The youths retume4 to their sports, 
and Sir Fhiiip mounted his horse and proceeded to the cas« 
tie ; he entered it with a deep sigh ana melancholy recdleo- 
tions. The baron received liim with the utmost respect and 
courtesy. He gave a brief account of the principal eventt 
that had happened in the family of Lovel during his absence ; 
he spoke of the late Lord Lovel with respect, ci the present 
with the affection of a brother. Sir Philip, in return, gave a 
brief recital of his own adventures abroaa, and of the dis- 
agreeable circumstances he had met with since his return 
home ; he pathetically lamented the loss of all his friends, not 
forgetting tjiat of his faithful servant on the way : saying he 
could be contented to £ive up the world, and retire to a reli- 
gious house, but that he was withheld by the conviderationy 
that some who depended entirely upon him, would want hu 
presence and assistance ; and, beside that, he thought he 
might be of service to many others. The baron a^eed witk 
him in opinion, that a man was of much more service to the 
world who continued in it, than one who retired from it, and 
gave his fortune to the church, whose servants did not al- 
ways make the best use of it. Sir Philip then turned the 
conversation, and con^atulated the baron on his hopeful 
fiimily ; he praised their persons and address, and warmly 
applauded the care he bestowed on their education. The 
oaron listened with pleasure to the honest approbation of a 
worthy heart, and enjoyed the true happiness of a parent. 

Sir Philip then made farther inquiry concerning Edmund, 
whose appearance had struck him with an impression in his 
favor. That boy, said the baron, is the son of a cottager in 
this neighborhood ; his uncommon merit, and gentleness <^ 
manners distinguish him from those of his own class ; from 
bis childhood he attracted the notice and affection oi all that 
knew him ; he was beloved every where but at his father^ 
ho«:^e, and there it should seem that his merits were hie 
crimes ; for the peasant, his father, hated him, treated him 
severely, and at length threatened to turn him out of doors ; 
be used to nm here and there on errands for my peoplci and 
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at length they obliged me to take notice of him ; my 9otm 
earoestly desired I would take him into my family ; J did so 
about- two years ago, intending to make him their servant ; 
but his extraordinary genius and disposition have obliged me 
to look upon him in a superior light : perhaps I may incur 
the censure of man^ people, by giving him so many advan- 
tages, and treating him as the companion of my children ; his 
merit must justify or condemn my partiality for him ; how- 
ever, I trust that! have secured to mjr children a faithful ser« 
▼ant of the upper kind, and a useful friend to my family. Sir 
Philip warmly applauded his generous host, and wished to 
be a sharer in his bounty to that fine youth, whose appear- 
ance indicated all the qualities that had endeared him to his 
oomponions. 

At the hour of dinner the yoimg men presented themselves 
before their lord and his guest. Sir Philif) addressed himself 
to Edmund; he asked nim n*any questions, and received 
modest and intelligent answers, and he grew every minute 
more pleased with him. After dinner the youths withdrew 
with tneir tutor to pursue their studies. Sir Philip sat for 
some time, wrapt up in meditation. After some minutes, the 
baron asked him, it he might not be favored with the fniits 
of his contemplation ?— You shall, my lord, answered he, for 
yo'j have a right to them. I was thinkinff, that when msnv 
olessings are lost, we should cherish thns** that remnin. snd 
•ven endeavor to replace the others. My lord, I have taken 
a Btroas liking to that youth whom you call Ecimund Twy- 
Cbrd ; ihave neither children nor relations to claim my for- 
tune, nor share my affections ; your lordship has roan^ de- 
mands upcm your generosity ; I can provide for this prombing 
Touth without doing injustice to any one ; will you give him 
to me?— He is a fortunate boy, said the baron, to gain your 
favor so soon. — My lord, said the knight, I will confess to 
yoUf that the first thing that touched my heart in his favor, is 
a strwig resemblance he bears to a certain dear friend I once 
had, and his manner resembles him as much as his person ; 
his qualities deserve that he should be placed in a higher 
rank ; I will adopt him for my son, and introduce him mto 
the world as my relation, if you will resign him to me : what 
say you ?— Sir, said the baron, you have made a noble offer, 
and I am too much the yr**!ig man's friend to be a hinderance 
to his preferment. It is irue, that I intended to provide for 
bin in ray own family ; but I cannot do it so effectually as'by 
giving him to you, whose generous affection being unlimited 
by otoer ties may in time prefer him to a higher station, as 
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he shall deserve it. I have onW one conditioo to make, that 
the lad shall have his option ; ^r I would not oblige him to 
Iea?e my service against his inclinati<Hi.— Tou saj well, re* 
plied Sir Philip ; nor would I take him upon other terms.— 
Agreed then, said the baron : let us send for Edmund hither. 
A servant was sent to fetch him; he came immediately, 
and his lord thus bespoke him : Edmund, you owe eternal OD* 
ligations to this gentleman, who, percei?ing in you a certain 
resemblance to a friend of his, and likinff your behavior, hat 
taken a great affection for you, insomuch that he desires to 
receive you into his family : I cannot better provide for you 
than by disposing of you to him ; and, if you have no objec- 
tion, you shall return home with him when be goes trouk 
hence. The countenance <^ Edmund underwent maAy alteiw 
ations during this proposal of his lord ; it expressed tender- 
ness, ffratitirae, and sorrow, but the last was predominant ; he 
bowed respectively to the baron and Sir Philip, and, after 
tome hesitation, spoke as follows :— I feel very strongly the 
obligations I owe to this gentleman, for his noble and eene* 
rous offer : I cannot repress the sense I have of his goodneH 
to me, a peasant boy, only known to him by my lord's kind 
and partial mention : this uncommon bounty clauna my eter- 
nal gratitude. To you, my honored lord, I owe every thing, 
even this gentleman's good opinion ; you distinguished me 
when nobody else did : and, next to you, your suns are my 
best and dearest benefactors ; they introduced me to your 
notice. My heart is unalterably attached to this house and 
family, and my utmost ambition is to spend my life in your 
service. But if you have perceived any great and grievoos 
faults in me, that make you wish to put me out of your fami- 
ly, and if you have recommended me to this gentleman in (nt- 
der to be rid of me, in that case I will submit to your pleasure, 
as I would if you should sentence me to death. 

During this speech, the tears made themselves channels 
down Edmund's cheeks ; and his two noble auditors, catch- 
mg the tender infection, wiped their eyes at the conclusion. 
—My dear child, said the baron, you overcome me by your 
tenderness and gratitude ! I know of no faults you have com- 
mitted, that I should wish to be rid of you ; I thought to do 
you the best service by promotmg you to that of Su* Philip 
Harclay, who is both able and willing to provide for you ; but 
if you prefer my service to his, I will not part with you. Up- 
on this Edmund kneeled to the baron ; he embraced his knees 
-My dear lord ! I am and will be your servant, in prefer- 
ence to any man living j I only ask your permission to live 
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tmd die in your service.— You see, Sir Philip, taid the baron, 
how this boy engages the heart : how can I part with him 7 
—I cannot ask you any more, answered Sir Philip ; I see it 
18 impossible ; but I esteem you both still higher than ever ; 
the youth for his gratitude, and your lordship for your noble 
mind and true generosity ; blessmgs attend you both !>— — 
Oh ! Sir, said Edmund, pressing me hand of Sir Philip, do 
not think me ungrateful to you; I will ever remember your 
soodness, and pray to Heaven to reward it : the name <A Sir 
f*hiHp Harclay shall be engraven upon my heart, next to my 
lord and his family, for ever.— Sir Philip raised the youth 
and embraced him, saying,— If ever you want a friend, re- 
member me ; and depend Ujpon my protection, so long as you 
continue to deserve it. Edmund bowed low, and<withdrew, 
with his eyes full of tears of sensibility and ^atitude. When 
he was eonej Sir Philip said, I am thinkmg, that though 
~^oung Edmund wants not my assistance at present, he may 
.lereafter stand in need of my friendship. I should not won- 
der if such rare qualities as he possesses should one day cre- 
ate envy, and raise him enemies ; in which case he might 
come to lose your favor, without any fault of yours or his- 
own. — I am obliged to you for the warning, said the baron ; 
I hope it will be unnecessary ; but if ever I part with Ed- 
mund, you shall have the refusal (^him.— I thank your lord- 
■hip for all your civilities to me, said the knight ; I leave my 
best wishes with you and your hopeful family, and I humbly 
take my leave. — ^Will you not stay one night in the castle ? 
returned my lord ; you shall be as welcome a guest as ever. 
-»I acknowledge your goodness and hospitality, but this 
house fills me with melancholy recollections ; I came hither 
with a heavy heart, and it will not be lighter while I remain 
Here. I shall always remember your lonlship with the high- 
est respect and esteem ; and I pray God to preserve you, and 
increase your blessings. 

Afler some farther ceremonies, Sir Philip departed, and 
returned to old Wyatt's, ruminating on the vicissitude of 
human affairs, ana thinking on the changes he had seen. 

At his return to Wyatt's cottage, he found the family as- 
sembled together. He told them he would take another night's 
lodging there, which they heard with great pleasure ; for he 
bad familiarized himselfto them in the last evening's conver- 
Ration, insomuch that they began to enjoy his company. He 
told Wyatt of the misfortune he had sustained by losing his 
servant on the way, and wished be could get one to attend 
him home in his place. Young John looked earnestliy at his 
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father, who returoed a look of approbation. I perceive (»a 
in this company, said he, that would be proud to serve your 
honor ; but I fear he is not brought up well enough. John 
colored with impatience; he could not forbear speaking-^ 
Sir, I can answer for an honest heart, a willing nund, ai^ a 
light pair of heels ; and though I am somewhat Awkward, I 
shall be proud to learn to please my noble master, if he will 
but try me. — You say well, said Sir Philip ; I have observed 
your qualifications, and if you are desirous to serve me, I am 
equally pleased with you ; if your father has no objecti<Hi I 
wiU take you. — Objection, Sir ! said the old man ; it Ivill be 
my pride to prefer him to such a noble gentleman ; I will 
make no terms for him, but leave . . to your honor to do for 
him as l)e shall deserve. — Very will, said Sir Philip, you 
shall be no loser by that ; I will charge myself with the care 
of the young man. The bargain was struck, and Sir Philip 
purchased a horse for John of the old man. The next mom- 
iiig they set out; the knight left marks of his bounty with the 
good people, and departed, laden with their blessings and 
prayers. He stopped at the place where his faithful servant 
was buried, and caused masses to be said for the repose of 
his soul ; then, pursuing his way by easy ioumeys, arrived in 
safetv at home. His family rejoiced at his return : he set- 
tled his new servant in attendance upon his person ; he then 
looked round his neighborhood for objects of his charity : when 
he saw merit in distress, it was his delight to raise and sup- 
port it ; he spent his time in the service of his Creator, and 
glorified him m doing good to his creatures. He reflected fre« 
(juently upon every thing that had befallen him in his late 
journey to the west, and, at his leisure, took down all the par- 
ticulars in writing. 

Here follows an interval offowryeare, as 6^ f/ie mfmvMcript; 
and thit omission seems intended by the Writer. IVhai /o^ 
lows is in a different handy and the character is more modem* 
♦ »♦*♦♦♦♦♦ 

About this time the prognostics of Sir Philip Harclay be- 
gan to be verified, that Edmund's good qualities might one 
day excite envy and create him enemies. The sons and 
kinsmen of his patron began to seek occasion to find fault 
with him, and to depreciate him with others. The baron's 
eldest son and heir. Master Robert, had several contests with 
Master William, the second son, upon his account ; this youth 
had a warm affection for Edmund, and whenever his brother 
and kinsmen treateu him slightly, he supported him af ainst 
2 
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their malicioiM innnuatioM. Mr. Richard Wenlock, and 
Mr. John Markham, were the sisters' sons 6f the Lord Pitz- 
Owen; and there were several other more distant relations. 
fihOf with them, secretly envied Edmund's fine qualities, and 
ptrove to lessen him in the esteem of the baron and his fa- 
mily. By degrees the^ excited a dislike in Master Robert, 
that in time was fixed mto habit, and fell little short of aver* 
aioa. 

Young Wenlock's hatred was confirmed by an additional 
circumstance ; he had a growing passion for the Lady Em- 
ma, the baron's only daughter : and, as love is eagle-eyed, 
he saw, or fancied he saw, her cast an eye of preference on 
Edmund. An accidental service that she received from him 
bad excited her gratefiil regards and attentions towards him. 
The incessant view of hb fine person and qualiiics, had per- 
baps improved her esteem into a still softer sensation, though 
she was yet ignorant of it, and thought it only the tribute due 
to gratitude uid friendship. 

One Christmas time, the baron and all his family went to 
▼ant a fiunilv in Wales : crossing a ford, the horse that car- 
ried the Lacfy Emma, who rode behind her cousin Wenlock, 
atnmbled, and fell down, and threw her off into the water ; 
Edmund dismounted in a moment, and fiew to her assist- 
mnce ; he took her out so quick, that the accident was not 
known to some part of the companv. From this time Wen- 
lock strove to undermine Edmuna in her esteem, and she 
eooceived herself obliged, in justice and gratitude, to defend 
him against the malicious insinuations of nis enemies. She 
one day asked Wenlock, why he in particular should endea- 
vor to recommend himself to her favor, by speaking aeainst 
Edmund, to whom she was under great obligations ? He 
made but little reply ; but the impression sunk deep into hia 
rancorous heart ; every word in Edmund's behalf was like a 
pcnaoned arrow, that rankled in the wound, and grew every 
day more inflamed. Sometimes he would pretend to extenuate 
Eamund*s supposed faults, in order to load him with the sin 
of ingratitude upon other occasions. Rancor works deepest 
in the heart that strives to conceal it; and, when covered by 
art, freouently puts on the appearance of candor. By these 
means aid Wenlock and Markham impose upon the creduli- 
ty of Master Robert and their other relations : Master WiU 
bam only stood proof against all their insinuations. 

The same autumn that Edmund completed his eighteenth 
year, the baron declared his intention of sending the young 
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men of his house to France the following spring, to leam the 
art of war, and signalize their courage and abihties. 

Their ill-will towards Edmund was so well concealed, that 
his patron had not discovered it ; but it was whispered among 
the servants, who are generally close observers of the man« 
ners df their principals. Edmund was a favorite with them 
all, which was a strong presumption that he deserved to be 
so, for they seldom show much regard to dependants, or to 
superior domestics, who are generally objects of envy and 
dislike. Edmund was courteous, but not familiar with them ; 
and by this means, gained their affections, without soliciting 
them. Among whom was an old serving man, called Joseph 
Howell : this man had formerly served the old Lord Lovel, 
and his son ; and when the young lord died, and Sir Walter 
■old the castle to his brother-in-law, the Lord Fitz-Owen, h» 
only of all the old servants was left in the house, to take care 
oi It, and to deliver it into th^ possession of the new proprie* 
tor, who retained him in his service : he was a man d few 
words, but much reflection ; and, without troubling himself 
about other people's affairs, went silently and properly about 
his own business ; more solicitous to discharge his duty, than 
to recommend himself to notice, and not seeming to aspire to 
any higher office than that of a serving man. This old man 
would fix his eyes upon Edmund, whenever he could do it 
without observation ; sometimes he would sigh deeply, and 
a tear would start from his eye, which he strove to conceal 
from observation. One day Edmund surprised him in hie 
tender emotion, as he was wiping his eyes with the back of 
bis hand :— Why, said be, my good firiend, do you look at me 
so earnestly and affectionately ? — Because I love you, Mas* 
ter Edmund, said he ; because I wish you well.— i thank yon 
kindly, answered Edmund ; I am unable to repay your love, 
uiherwise than by returning it, which I do sincerely.— I thank 

rou. Sir, said the old man; that is all I desire, and more than 
deserve.-~Do not say so, said Edmund ; if I had any bet> 
ter way to thank you, I would not say so much about it ; but 
words were all my inheritance. Upon this he shook handa 
with Joseph, who withdrew hastily to conceal his emotion, 
saying, God bless you, master, and make your fortune equal 
to your deserts ! I cannot help thinking you were bom to a 
higher station than what you now hold.— Tou know to the 
contrary, said Edmund ;— but Joseph was out of sight and 
hearing. 

The notice and observation of strangers, and the affectkm 
of individuals, together with that inward consciousness that 
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always attends supericNr oualitieS) would sometimes kindle 
the flames of ambition in Edmund's heart ; but he checked 
thorn presently, by reflecting upon his low birth and depend- 
ant station. He was modest, yet intrepid ; gentle and cour- 
teous to all, frank and unreserved to tiiose that loved him ; 
discreet and complaisant to those who hated him ; generous 
and compassiionate to the distresses of his fellow-creatures in 
general ; bumble, but not servile, to his patron and superiors. 
Once, when he with a manly spirit justified himself against a 
malicious imputation, his young lord Robert taxed bim with 
pride and arrogance to his kinsmen. Edmund denied the 
charge against him with equal spirit and modesty. Mastei 
Robert answered him sharply— now dare you contradict my 
cousins ? do you mean to give them the lie ? — Not in words, 
8ir, said Edmund ; but I will behave so as that you shall 
not beiieve them. Master Robert haughtily bid lum be sw 
lent, and know himself, and not presume to contend with 
men so much his superiors in every respect. These heart* 
burnings, in some decn-ee, subsided by tneir preparations for 
going to France. Master Robert was to oe presented at 
court before his departure, and it was expected that he should 
be knighted. The oaron designed Edmund to be his esquire , 
but this was frustrated by his old enemies, who persuaded 
Robert to make choice of one of his own domestics, called 
Thomas Hewson; him did they set up as a rival to Ed- 
mund, and he took every occasion to anront him. All that 
Master Robert gained oy this step was the contempt of 
those who saw Edmund's merit, ana thought it want or dis- 
cernment in him not to distinguish and reward it. Edmund 
requested of his lord that he might be Master Wiiliam'p at- 
tendant ; and when, said he, my patron shall be knighted, as 
I make no doubt he will one day be, he has promised that I 
shall be his esquire. The baron granted Edmund's request; 
and, being freed from servitude to the rest, he was devoted to 
that oihia beloved master, William ; who treated him in pub- 
lic as his principal domestic, but in private as his chosen 
friend and brother. 

The whole cabal of his enemies consulted together in what 
manner they should vent their resentment against him ; and 
it was agreed that they should treat him with indiflTerence 
and neglect till they should arrive in France : and when 
there, they should contrive to render his courage suspected, 
and, by putting him upon some desperate enterprise, rid 
themselves of him for ever. About this time died the great 
Duke of Bedford, to the irreparable loss of the English na- 
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tion. He was succeeded by Richard Plantagenet, Duke of 
York, as Regent of France, of which great part had revolted 
to Charles the Dauphin. Frequent actions ensued. Cities 
were lost and won ; and continual occasion offered to exer- 
cise the courage and abilities of the youths of both nations. 

The young men of Baron Fitz-Owen*8 house were recom- 
mendecl particularly to the resent's notice. Master Robert 
was knighted, with several other youn^ men <rf* family, who 
distmguished themselves by their spirit and activity upon 
every occasion. The youth were daily employed in warlike 
exercises and frequent actions ; and made the first essay in 
arms in such a manner as to bring into notice all that deserv« 
ed it. 

Various arts were used by Edmund's enemies to expoM 
him to danger ; but all their contrivances recoiled upon them- 
selves, and brought increase of honor upon Edmund's head ; 
he distin^ished himself upon so many occasions, that Sir 
Robert himself began to pay him more than ordinary regard, 
to the infinite mortification of his kinsmen and relaticms. 
They laid many schemes against him, but n(»ie took effect. 

F\rom this place Vie charaeten in the manuaeript are ^aeed 
by time and damp. Here and there eome sentence* are legible^ 
mU not nifficient to jiuraue the thread of the utory. Mention ia 
made ofsevertd actions in which the young men were engaged 
—that Edmund distinguished himself by intrepidity in action i 
by gentleness, humanity, and modesty in tite cessations — thai 
he attracted the notice of every person of observation, and (d*9f 
that he received personal commendations from the regent. 

The following incidents are dear enough to be transcribed , 
but the beginning of the next tucee§ding pages is obliteruttd t 
howeveTy we may guess at the beginning ty what remains, 
♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ 
As soon as the cabal met in Sir Robert's tent, Mr. Wen- 
lock thus begun : — You see, my friends, that every attempt 
we make to humble this upstart turns into applause, and 
serves only to raise his pride still higher. Something must 
be done, or his praise will go home before us, at our own ex- 
pense; and we shall seem only foils to set off his glories. 
Any thing would I give to the man who should execute our 
vengeance upon hini.—Stop there, cousin Wenlock, said Sir 
Robert; though I think Edmund proud and vain-glorious, 
and would join in any scheme to humble him, and make him 
know himself, I will not suffer any man to use such base 
methods to effect it. Edmund is brave ; and it is beneath 
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an Englbhmao to revenge himself by unworthy means ; if 
an;^ such are used, I wili be the first man to bring the euilry 
to justice ; and if I hear another word to this purpose, I will 
inform my brother William, who will acquaint Edmund with 
your mean intentions. Upon this the cabal drew back, and 
Mr. Wenlock protested that he meant no more than to mor* 
tiAr his pride, and make him know his proper station. Sooa 
•iter Sir Robert withdrew, and they resumed their delibera- 
tions. 

Then spoke Thomas Hewson : There is a party to be sent 
out to-morrow night, to intercept a convoy or provisions for 
the relief of Rouen : I will provoke Mr. Edmund to make 
one of this party, and, when he is engaged in the action, I 
and my companions will draw off, and leave him to the 
enemy, who, I trust, wiU so handle him, tliat you shall no 
more be troubled with him. — This will do, said Mr. Wen- 
lock; but let it be kept from my two cousins, and only known 
to ourselves ; if they offer to be of the party, I will per* 
suade them off it : and you, Thomas, if you brmg the scheme 
to a conclusion, may depend upon my eternal gratitude.— 
And mine, said Markham ; and so said all. The next day 
the affair was publicly mentioned ; and Hewson, as he pro- 
mised, provoked Edmund to the trial : several young men of 
family offered themselves : among the rest. Sir Robert and 
his brother William. Mr. Wenlock persuaded them not to 
ffo, and set the dai^er of the enterprise in the strongest co- 
Ion. At last Sir Robert complained of the tooth-ache, and 
was confined to his tent ; Edmund waited on him ; and judg- 
ing by the ardor of his own courage of that of his patron, thus 
bespoke him : — I am greatly concerned, dear Sir, that we 
cannot have your company at night ; but as I know what 
you will suffer at being absent, I would beg the favor of you 
to let me use your arms and device, and I will promise not to 
disgrace them.— No, Edmund, I cannot consent to that; I 
thank you for your noble offer, and will remember it to your 
advantage ; but I cannot wear honors of another man's get- 
ting. You have awakened me to a sense of my duty : I will 
go with you, and contend with you for glory ; and William 
shall do the same. 

In a few hours they were ready to set out. Wenlock and 
Markham, and their dependants, found themselves engaged 
in honor to go upon an enterprise they never intended ; and 
set out, with heavy hearts, to join the party. They march- 
ed in silence in the horrors of a dark night, and wet roads ; 
they met the convoy where they expected, and a sharp eo 
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casement ensued. The rictory wu some time doubtful; 
but the moon rising on the backs of the English, gave them 
the advantage, 'rhey saw the disposition of their enemies, 
and availed themselves of it. Edmund advanced the fore* 
most of the partj ; he drew out the leader on the French 
side ; he slew him. Mr. William pressed forward to assist 
his friend ; Sir Robert, to defend his brother ; Wenlock and 
Markham, from shame to stay behind. 

Thomas Hewson and his associates drew back on their 
■ide ; the French perceived it, and pursued the advantage. 
Edmund pushed them in front ; the young nobles all followed 
bim ; they broke through the detachment, and stopped the 
wagons. The officer who commanded the party, encou* 
raged them to go on ; the defeat was soon complete, and the 
provisions carried in triumph to the English camp. 

Edmund was presented to the regent, as the man to whom 
the victory was chiefly owing. Not a tongue presumed to 
move itself against him ; even malice and envy were silenced. 

Approach, young man, said the resent, that I may confer 
Qpon you the honor of knighthood, which you have well de* 
•ervea. Mr. Wenlock could no longer forbear speaking: 
Knighthood, said he, is an order belonging to gentlemen, it 
cannot be conferred on a peasant.— What say you, Sir? re- 
turned the regfent ; is this youth a peasant ? — He is, said 
Wenk>ck, let him deny it if he can. — Edmund, with a modest 
bow, replied,— It is true, indeed, I am a peasant, and this 
honor is too great for me : I have only done my duty.-— The 
Duke of York, whose pride o€ birth equalled that of any 
man, living or dead, sheathed his sword immediately.—- 
Though, said he, I cannot reward you as I intended, I will 
take care that you shall have a large share in the spoils of 
this night ; and, I declare publicly, Uiat you stand first in the 
Ust of gallant men in this engagement. 

Thomas Hewson and his associates made a poor figure on 
their return ; they were publicly reproved for their back- 
wardness. Hewson was wounded in body, and more in mind, 
for the bad success of his ilMaid design. He could not hold 
up his head before Edmund ; who, unconscious of their ma- 
lice, administered every kind of comfort to them. He spoke 
in thev behalf to the commanding officer, imputing their con- 
duct to unavoidable accidents. He visited them privately ; 
he gave them a part of the spoils alk>tted to himselt : by eve* 

2 act of valor wnd courtesy ne strove to engage those hearts 
at hated, envied, and maligned him: but where hatred 
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ariMS from envy of superior aualities, every display of those 
qualities increases the cause from whence it arises. 
Another pause enmes here. 

The young nobles and gentlemen, who divtinguished Ed- 
mund, were prevented from raisinjr him to preferment by the 
insinuations of Wenlock and his associates, who never laiied 
to set before them his low descent, and his pride and arro- 
gance in presuming to rank with gentlemen. 

Here the manuscr^ is not legible for several pages. Thers 
is mention, about this timSf of the death of the Lady FiU" 
Owen ; but not the cause, 

Wenlock rejoiced to find that his schemes took effect, and 
that they should be recalled at the approach of winter. The 
l>aron was glad of a pretence to send for them home ; for he 
Could no longer endure the absence of his children after the 
loss of their mother. 

The manuscript is again defaced for many leaves ; at length 
the letters become more legible, and the remainder of it is quite 
peffect. 

From the time the young men returned from France, the 
enemies of Edmund employed their utmost abilities to ruin 
him in the baron's opinion, and get him dismissed from the 
family. They insinuated a thousand things against him, that 
happened, as they said, during his residence in France, and 
therefore could not be known to his master : but, when the 
baron privately inquired of his two elder sons, he fpund there 
was no truth in their reports. Sir Robert, though he did not 
love him, scorned to join in untruths against him. Mr. Wil- 
liam spoke of him with the warmth of fraternal affection. 
The baron perceived that his kinsmen dbliked Edmund ; but 
his own good heart hindered him from seeing the baseness of 
Iti •• • 



theirs. It is said, that continual dropping will wear away a 
stone ; so did their incessant reports, oy msensible degrees, 

E reduce a coobiess in his patron's behavior towards him. If 
e behaved with manly spirit, it was misconstrued into pride 
and arrogance ; his generosity was imprudence ; his humili- 
ty was bjpocrisv, the better to cover his ambition. Edmund 
l>ore patienUv all the indignities that were thrown upon him ; 
and tnough he felt them severely ia his bosom, scorned to 
justify his conduct at the expense even r^his enemies. Per- 
haps nis gentle spirit might at length have sunk under this 
treatment, but Providence interposed in his behalf; and, by 
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seemingly accidental circumstances, conducted him unper* 
ceptibly towards the crisis of hb fate. 

Father Oswald, who had been preceptor to the young men, 
had a strong affection for Edmund, from a thorough know- 
ledge of his heart; hejiaw through the mean artifices that 
were used to undermine him in his patron's favor ; he watch- 
ed their machinations, and strove to frustrate their designs. 

The good man used freq\iently to walk out with Edmund : 
they conversed upon various subjects ; and the youth woukl 
lament to him the unhappiness of his situation, and the pecu- 
liar circumstances that attended him. The father, by hit 
wholesome advice, comforted his drooping heart ; and con- 
firmed him in his resolution of bearing unavoidable evils with 
patience and fortitude, from the consciousness of his own in- 
nocence, and the assurance of a future and eternal reward. 

One day, as they were walking in a wood near the castle, 
Edmund asked the father, what meant those preparations for 
buQding, the cutting down trees, and burning of bricks ?-— 
What, said Oswald, have you not heard that my lord is going 
to build a new apartment on the west side of the castle ?— 
And why, said Edmund, should my lord be at that expense, 
when there b one on the east side that is never occupied ?— 
That apartment, said the firiar, you must have observed, is 
always shut up.— I have observed it often, said Edmund, but 
I never presumed to ask any questions about it.— You had 
then, said Oswald, less curiosity, and more discretion, than 
is common at your aee.— You have rabed my curiosity, said 
Edmund ; and, if it be not improper. I beg of you to gratHy 
h.— We are alone, said Oswald, and I am so well assured of 
your prudence, that I will ezpUun thb mystery in some de- 
gree to you. 

You must know, that apartment was occupied by the last 
Lord Lovel, when he was a bachelor. He married in his 
father's life-time, who ^ave up hb own apartment to him, 
and offered to retire to this himself; but the Bon would not per- 
mit him; he chose to sleep here rather than in any otner. 
He had been married about three nnrnths, when hb father 
the old lord, died of a fever. About twelve months after his 
marriage, he was called upon to attend the king, Henry the 
Fourth, cm an expedition in Wales, whither he was attended 
by many of his dependants. He lefl hb lady big with child, 
and full <^care vio anxiety for hb safe^ and return. 

After the king had chastbed the rebels, and obtained the 
victory, the Lord Lovel was expected home every day ; va- 
rious reports were sent home oefore him ; one messenger 
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brought an iccount of his health and safety; soon after u»- 
other came with bad news, that he was slam m battle. H19 
kinsman, Sir Walter Lovel, came here on a visit to comfort 
the lady ; and he waited to receive his kinsman on his return. 
It was he that brought the news of the sad event of the battle 
to the Lady Lovel. " . , t^ . • j 

She fainted away at the relation ; but when she revived, ex- 
©rted the ut^nost resolution ; saying it was her duty to bear this 
dreadful stroke with Christian fortitude and pauence, espe- 
cially in regard to the child she went with, the last remams of 
her beloved husband, and the undoubted heir of a noble house. 
For several days she seemed an example of patience and re- 
signation ; but then, all at once, she renounced them, and 
broke out into passionate and frantic exclamations jshe said 
that her dear lord was basely murdered; that his ghost had 
appeared to her, and revealed his fate : she called upon hea- 
ven and earth to revenge her wrongs ; saying, she would ne- 
ver cease complaining to God, and the king, for vengeance 
and justice. • ▼ j t 1 

Upon this Sir Walter told the servants, that Lady Lovel 
was districted* from grief, for the death of her lord ; that h^ 
regard for her was as strong as ever ; and Aat if she reco- 
vered, he would himself be her comforter, and marry her. to 
the mean time she was confined m this very apartment, and 
in less than a month the poor lady died. She lies buried in 
the family vault in St. Austin's church in the village. Sir 
Walter took possession of the castie, and all the other estates, 
and assumed the titie of Lord Lovel. 

Soon afler, it was reported that the castie was bauntedj 
and thai the ghosts of Lord and Lady Lovel had been seen 
by several of the servants. Whoever went into this apart- 
ment were terrified by uncommon noises and strange appear- 
ances; at length this apartment was wholly shut up, and the 
servants were forbid to enter it, or to talk of any thing relating 
to it ; however, the story did not stop here ; it was whbpered 
about, that the new Lord Lovel was so disturbed every nwht, 
that he could not sleep in quiet : and, at last being tired ofthe 
place, he soW the castie and the estate of his ancestors, to 
his brother-in-law, the Lord Fitz-Owen, who now enjoys it, 
and has left tiiis country. j w * r *u *ii 

All this is news to me, said Edmund ; but, father, tell me 
what grounds there were for the lady's suspicion that her 
lord dwd unfairly ?— Alas ! said Oswald, tiiat is only known 
to God. There were strange thoughts in the minds of many 
at that time ; I had mine ; but I wm not disclose tiiem. even 
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Co you. I win not injure those ^k^ may be innocent ; and 
I leave it to Providence, who wiU, doubtless, in its own best 
time and manner, punish the guilty. But let what I have 
told you be as if you had never heard it. 

I Uiank vou for these maxka of your esteem and confi« 
dence, saici Edmund : be assured that I will not abuse them, 
nor do I desire to pry into secrets not proper to be revealed : 
I entirely approve your discretion, and acquiesce in your 
conclusion, that Providence will in its own time vindicate 
Its ways to man : if it were not for that trust, my situation 
would be insupportable. I strive earnestly to deserve tbo . 
esteem and favor of go<^ men ; I endeavor to regulate my 
conduct so as to avoid ^ving offence to any man ; but I see, 
with infinite pain, that it is impossible for me to gun these 
points.— I see it too, with great concern, said Oswald ; and 
every thing that I can say or do in your favor, is miscon* 
•trued : and, by seeking to do you service, I lose my own 
influence : but I will never give my sanction to acts of injus- 
tice, nor jcm to oppress innocence. My dear child, put 
your trust in God ; he who brought light out of darknesS| 
can bring good out of evil. — ^I hope ana trust so, said Ed- 
mund ; but, father, if my enemies should prevail, if my lord 
should believe their stones against me, ana I should be out 
out of the house with disgrace, what will become of me ? I 
have nothing but my character to depend upon : if I lose 
that, I lose eveiy thmg ; and I see they seek no less than 
my ruin.— Trust in my lord's hcmor and justice, re|^ed Os» 
wald ; he knows your virtue, and he is not ignorant of their 
ill-will towards vou.— I know my lord's justice too well to 
doubt it, said Edmund ; but woula it not be bettor to rid him 
of this trouble, and his family of an incumbrance ? I would 
gladly do something for myself, but cannot without my lord'i 
recommendation ; and, such is my situati<Mi, that I iear the 
asking for a dismission would be accounted base ingratitude: 
beside, when I think of leaving this house, my heart saddeni 
at the thought, and tells me I cannot be happy out of it : yet, 
1 think I could return to a peasant's life with cheerfulness, 
rather than live in a palace under disdain and contempt.— 
Have patience a little longer, my son, sakl Oswald ; I will 
think of some way to serve yqu, and to represent your griev* 
ances to my lord, without offence to either : perhaps the 
causes may be removed. Continue to observe the same ir- 
reproachable conduct; and be assured, that Heaven will 
defend your innocence, and defeat the unjust designs of your 
enemies. Let us now return h<Hne« 



as THE OLD ENGLISH BARON. 

Aboat a week after this conference, Edmund walked oat 
in the fields, ruminating on the disagreeable circumstances 
of his situation. Insensible of the time, he had been out se- 
veral hours, without perceiving how the day wore awavy 
when he heard himselt called by name several times ; look- 
ing backward, he saw his friend Mr. William, and hallooed 
to him. He came running towards him ; and, leaping over 
the style, stood still awhile to recover his breath. — What is 
the matter. Sir ? said Eklmund : your looks bespeak some 
tidings (^importance. With a look fjf tender concern and 
affection, the youth pressed his hands and spoke : — My de ar 
Edmund, you must come home with me directly : your old 
enemies have united to ruin you with my father ; my brother 
Robert has declared, that he thinks there will be no peace in 
our family till you are dismissed from it, and told my father 
he hoped he would not break with his kinsmen rather than 
give up Edmund.— But what do they lay to my charge ? 
said Edmund.— I cannot rightly understand, answered Wil- 
ham, for they make a great mystery d'it; something of ^reat 
consequence, they say ; but they will not tell me what ; now* 
ever, my father has told them, that they must bring their ac- 
cusation before your face, and he will have you answer them 
publicly. I have been seeking you this hour, to inform yon 
of this, that you might be prepared to defend yourself agamst 
your accusers.— <3od reward you. Sir, said Edmimd, for all 
vour goodness to me ! I see they are determined to ruin me, 
if possible : I shall be compelled to leave the castle ; but 
whatever becomes of me, be assured you shall have no cause 
to blush for your kindness and partiality to your Edmund.— 
I know it, I am sure of it, sua William ; and here I swear 
to you, as Jonathan did to David, I beseech Heaven to 
bless me, as my friendship to you shall be steady and invio- 
lable !— Only so Ions as I shall deserve so great a blessing*, 
interrupted Edmund. — ^I know your worth and honor, con- 
tinued William : and such is my confidence in your merit, 
that I firmly believe Heaven designs you for something ex- 
traordinary ; and I expect that some i^eat and unforeseen 
event will raise you to the rank and station to which you ap- 
pear to belong ; promise me, therefore, that whatever may 
be your fate,you will preserve the same friendshio for me 
that I bear to you.— Edmund was so much affected, that he 
could not answer but in broken sentences. — Oh, my friend, 
my mastei ! I vow, I promise, my heart promises ! He 
kneeled down with clasped hands and uplifted eyes : Wil- 
liam kneeled by him, and they invoked the Supreme to wit- 
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aess to their fboidship, and implored his blessing up<m it : 
they then rose up, and embraced each other, while tears of 
cordial affection bedewed their cheeks. 

As soon as they were able to speak, Edmwid c<Mijured 
his friend not to expose himself to the displeasure o£ his fa- 
mily, out of kindness to him. I submit to the will d* Heaven, 
said he; I wait with patience its disposal of me : if I leavo 
die castle, I will find means to inform you of my fate and 
fortunes.— I hope, said William, that thin^ may yet bo 
accommodated ; but do not take any resoluticxi ; let us act 
as occasions arise. 

In this manner these amiable youths conferred, till they 
arrivea at the castle. The baron was sitting in the greiU 
hall, on a high chair, with a footstep before, with the state 
and dignity of a judge : before him stood Father Oswald, a« 
pleading the c»use for himself and Edmund. Round the ba- 
ron's chair stood his eldest son, and his kinsmen, with their 
principal domestics. The old servant Joseph, at some distance, 
with bis head leaning forward, as listening with the utmost at- 
tention to what passed. Mr. William approached the chair.— 
My lord, I have found Edmund, and brought him to answer for 
himself.— You have done well, said the baron. Edmund, come 
hither : you are charged with some indiscretions, for I cannot 
properly call them crimes : I am resolved to do justice between 
you and your accusers ; I shall therefore hear you as well as 
them; for no man ought to be condemned unheard. — My 
lord, said Edmund, with equal modesty and intrepidity, I 
demand my trial : if I shall be found guilty of any crimes 
against my benefactor, let me be punished with the utmost 
rigor ; but if, as I trust, no such charge can be proved against 
me, I know your goodness too well to doubt that you will do 
justice to iqe, as well as to others ; and, if it should so hap- 
pen, that by the misrepresentations of my enemies (who 
nave long sought m^ ruin privately^ and now avow it public- 
ly), if by their artifices your lordship should be induced to 
think me guilty, I would submif myself to your sentence in 
silence, and appeal to another tribunal.— See, said Mr. 
Wanlock, the confidence of the fellow ! he already supposes 
that my lord must be in the wrong if he condemns him ; and 
then this meek creature will appeal to another tribunal : to 
whose will he appeal ? I desire he ma]f be made to explain 
himself.- That I will immediately, snid Edmund, without 
bein^ compelled : I only mean to appeal to Heaven, that 
best knows my innocence. — *Tis true, said the baron, and 
DO offence to any one ; man can only judge by appearances, 
but Heaven knows the heart : let every one of you bear this 
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in mmcl, that you maj not l>rmg a false accwiation, nor jos- 
tify yourselves by concealing Uie truth. Eldmund, I am in- 
formed that Oswald and you have made very free with mo 
and my family, in some of your conversations ; you were 
heard to censure me for the absurdity of building a new 
apartment on the west side of the castle, when there was 
one on the east side uninhabited : Oswald said, that apart* 
ment was shut up, because it was haunted: that some 
shocking murder had been committed there ; adding many 
particulars concerning Lord Lovel's fanuly, such as he could 
not know the truth dlfand, if he had known, was imprudent 
to reveal. But farther, you complained of ill treatment 
here ; and mentioned an mtention to leave the castle, and 
■eek your fortune etarewhere. I shall exunine into all these 
particulars in turn. At present, I desire you, Eldmund, to 
relate all that you can remember fjf the conversation that 
passed between you and Oswald in the wood last Monday.— 
QoodGod ! said Edmund, is it possible that any penKm could 
put such a construction upon so innocent a cimversation ? 

Tell me, then, said the baron, the particulars of it.— I 
win. my lord, as neuiy as my memory will allow me. Ac* 
cordingly he related most of the conversation that passed in 
the w<rad ; but in the part that concerned the family of Level, 
he abbreviated as much as possible. Oswald's countenance 
cleared up, for he had done the same before Edmund came. 
The baron called to his eldest son,— You hear. Sir Robert, 
what both parties say : I have questioned them separately ; 
neither of them knew what the other would answer, yet 
their accounts asree almost to a word.— I confess they do 
■o, answered Sir Robert ; but, Sir, it is ve^ bold and pre* 
miming for them to speak of our family affairs in sucn a 
manner: if my uncle. Lord Lovel, should come to know it. 
he would punish them severely ; and if his honor is reflected 
upon, it becomes us to resent, and to punish it. Here Mr. 
Wenlock broke out into a passion, and offered to swear to 
the truth of his accusation. Be silent, Dick, said the ba- 
roa ; I shall Judge for myself.— I protest, said he to Sir Ro- 
bert, I never heard so much as Oswald has now told me, 
concerning the deaths of the Lord and Lady Lovel ; I think 
it is best to let such stories alone, till they die away of them- 
•elves. I had, indeed, heard '^t an idle storjr of the east 
apartment's being haunted, when first I came hither, and my 
brother advised me to shut it up till it should be forgotten ; 
but what has now been said, has suggested a thought that 
may make that apartment useful in future. I have thoucht 
of a punishment for Edmund^ that will stop the mouth of hia 
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J for the present; aod, as I hope, will eftaUuh his 

credit with every body. Edmund, wiU you undertake thia 
adventure for me ? — What adventure, my lord ? said £Id- 
mund : there is nothing I would not undertake to show my 
gratitude and fidelity to you. As to my courage, I would 
show that at the expense of my malicious accusers, if respect 
to my lord's blood did not tie up my hands ; as I am situated, 
I beg it may be put to the proof in whatever way is most for 
my master's service.— That is well said, cried the baron : as 
to your enemies, I am thinking how to separate you from 
them effectually ; of that I shall speak hereailer. I am go* 
ing to try Edmund's courage ; he shall sleep three nights in 
the east apartment, that he may testify to all, whether it bo 
haunted or not ; afterward I will have that apartment set in 
order, and my eldest son shall take it for his own ; it will 
spare me some expense, and answer my purpose as well, or 
better ; willyou consent, Edmund '/ — With all my heart, my 
lord, said Edmund, I have not wilfully offended God or 
man ; I have, therefore^ nothing to fear.— Brave boy ! said 
my lord ; I am not deceived in you, nor shall you be deceiv* 
ed in your reliance on me. You shall sleep in that upart-* 
ment to-night, and to>morrow I will have some private talk 
with you. Do you, Oswald, go with me ; I want to have 
some conversation with you. The rest of you retire to your 
studies and business ; I will meet you at dinner. 

Edmund retired to his own chamber, and Oswald was shut 
up with the baron ; he defended Edmund's cause and his 
own, and laid open as much as he knew of the malice and 
designs of his enemies. The baron expressed much con<* 
cem at the untimely deaths of Lord and Lady Level, and 
denred Oswald to be circumspect in regard to what he had 
to say of the circumstances attending them ; adding, that ha 
was both innocent and ignorant of any treachery towards 
either of them. Oswald excused himself for his communi- 
cations to Edmund, saying, they fell undesignedly into the 
subject, and that he mentioned it in confidence to lum only. 

The baron sent orders to the young men to come to din- 
ner ; but they refused to meet Edmund at table ; accordingly 
he ate in the steward's apartment. After dinner the barcA 
tried to reconcile his kinsmen to Edmund ; but found it im- 
possible. They saw their designs were laid open; and, 
judging of him by themselves, thought it impossible to for- 
give or be forgiven. The baron ordered them to keep in 
separate q)artments ; he took his eldest son for his conw 
panion, as being the most reasonable of the malcontents; 
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and ordered his kinnnen to keep their own apartment, with 
a servant to watch their motions. Mr. William had Oswald 
ibr his companion. Old Joseph was bid to attend <m £d- 
mmid ; to serve him at supper : and, at the hour of nine, to 
craiduct him to the haunted apartment. Edmund desired 
that he might have a light and his sword, lest his enemies 
should endeavor to surprise him. The baron thought his 
reouest reasonable, and complied with it. 

There was a great search to find the key of the apartment ; 
at last it was discovered by Edmund himself, among a parcel 
of old rusty keys in a lumber room. The baron sent the 
ToiBig men their suppers to their respective apartments. 
Edmund declined eatmg, and desired to be conducted to his 
apartment. He was accompanied by most of the servants 
to the door of it ; they wished him success, and prayed for 
him as if he had been going to execution. 

The door was with great difficulty unlocked, and Joseph 

gave Edmund a lighted lamp, and wished hun a good ni^t ; 
e returned his good wishes to them aU with the utmost cheer* 
fiilness, took the key on the inside of the door, and then dis- 
niawed them. 

He then took a survey of his chamber ; the furniture, by 
long neglect, was decayed and droppmg to pieces ; the bed 
was devoured by the moths, and occupied oy the rats, who 
had built their nests there with impunity for many eenera- 
^ns. The bedding was very damp, for the rain had forced 
its way through the ceiling ; he determined, therefore, to lie 
down m his clothes. There were two doors on the farther 
side of the room, with keys in them : being not at all sleepy 
he resdved to examine them ; he attempted one lock, and 
opened it with ease ; he went into a large dining room, the 
furniture of which was in the same tattered condition ; out 
of this was a large closet with some bo<^s in it, and huntf 
round with coats of arm8, with genealogies and alliances o! 
the house of Level : he amused himself here soikie minutes, 
and then returned into the bed-chamber. 

He recollected the other dom, and resolved to see where 
it led to ; the key was rusted into the lock, and resisted his 
attempts ; he set the lamp on the ground, and exerting all his 
strength, opened the door, and at Oie same instant the wind 
of it blew out the lamp, and left him in utter darkness. At 
the same moment he heard a hollow rustling noise, like that 
of a person coming through a narrow passage. Till this 
moment not one idea of fear had approached the mind of 
Edmund \ but, just then, all the concurrent circumstances of 
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bis ntuatfon itruck upon hu heart, and me bun a new and 
disagreeable sensation. He paused awhile ; and, recollect- 
ing himself, cried out aloud— -What should I (bar? I have 
not wilfully offended God or man ; why then should I doubt 
protection ? But I have not jet im{^ored the Divine assist- 
ance ; how then can I expect it ? Upon this he kneeled down 
and prayed earnestly, resigning himself wh<rily to the will of 
Heaven ; while he was yet speaking, his courage returned, 
and he resumed his usual confidence ; again he approached 
tile door from whence the noise proceeded ; he tnought he 
saw a glimmering light upon a staircase before him. If, said 
he, this apartment is haunted, I will use my endeavors to dis- 
cover the cause o€ it ; and if the spirit q)pears visibly, I will 
«peak to it. 

He was preparing to descend the staircase, when he heard 
several knocks at the door by which he first entered the 
room ; and, stepping backward, tlie door way clapped to with 
great violence. Again fear attacked him ; but he resisted it, 
and boldly cried out — ^Who is there ? A voice at the outer 
door answered — ^It*s I ; Joseph, your friend.— What do voa 
want? said Edmund. — I have brought you some wooa to 
make a fire, said Joseph.— I thank you kindly, said Edmund $ 
but my lamp is gone out ; I will try to find the door, however. 
After some trouble, he found, and opened it ; and was not 
■orry to see his fiiend Joseph, with a light in one hand, and 
a flagon of beer in the other, and a faggot upon his shoulder. 
—I come, said the good old man, to Imng you something to 
keep up your spirits ; the evening is cold ; I know this nam 
wants airing ; and beside that, my master, I think your pr«» 
lent undertaking requires a little assistance. 

My good friend, said Edmund, I never shall be able to de- 
■erve or requite your kindness to me. — ^My dear Sir, yon al- 
ways deserved more than I coukl do for you ; and I thmk 1 
■ball yet live to see you defeat the designs of your enemies, 
and acknowledge the service of your friends.— Alas ! sa*(r 
Edmund, I see little prospect of that!— I see, said Joseph, 
something that persuades me you are desioied for great things : 
' U things are working uwut to some great 



and I perceive that things are working about to some great 
end. Have courage, my master, my heart beats strangely 
high upon your account !— You make me smile, said £d> 
mund. — I am dad to see it, Sir ; majryou smile all tne rest 
of your life !-^ thank your honest afiection, returned Ed- 
mund, though it is too partial to me. You had better gato 
bed, however ; if it is known that you visit me here, it will 
be bad for us both. So I will presently ; but, please God, I 
3 
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will come here again t(Mnorrow ni^t, when all the family aro 
»Jbed ; and I will tell you some mings that you never yet 
heard.— But pray tell me, said Edmund, where does thai 
door lead to? — Up<ni a passage that ends in a staircase that 
leads to the lower rooms ; and there is likewise a door out d 
that passage into the dining room. — ^And what rooms are 
fliere below stairs ? said Edmund.—- The same as above, re- 
pUed he.—- Very well ; then I wish you a good night : we will 
talk farther tonnorrow. — ^Aye, to-morrow night ; and in thia 

fiace, my dear master. — Why do you call me your master ? 
never was, nor ever can be, your master.— <3od only knows 
that, said the good old man ; sood night, and Heaven blesa 
you!— -Good niebt, my worthy mend. 

Joseph with(u-ew, and Edmund returned to the other door^ 
and attempted several times to open it in vain ; his hands 
were benumbed and tired : at lenetn he gave over. He made 
a &re in the chinmey, placed the lamp on a table, and opened 
one of the window^hutters to admit the day-light : he then 
recommended himself to the Divine protection, and threw 
himself upon the bed : he presently fell asleep, and continued 
in that state till the sun saluted hmi with his orient beamS| 
through the window he had opened. 

As soon as he was perfectly awake, he strove to recollect 
his dreams. He thonght that he heard people coming up the 
staircase that he had a slimpse of; that the door opened, and 
there entered a warrior leadmg a lady by the hand, who was 
young, and beautiful, but pale and wan : the man was dressed 
in complete armor, and his helmet down. They approach* 
ed the bed ; they undrew the curtains. He thought the man 
said, — Is this our child ? the woman replied,— It is ; and the 
hour approaches that he shall be known for such. They then 
separated, and one stood on each side of the bed ; their hands 
met over his head, and they gave him a solemn beoediction. 
He strove to rise and pay them his respects, but they forbade 
him; and the lady said, — Sleep in peace, oh, my Edmund ! 
for those who are the true possessors of this apartment are 
employed in thy preservation : sleep on, sweet hope of a 
bouse that is thought past hope !— Upon this they withdrew, 
and went out at the same door by which they entered, and 
he heard them descend the stairs. — ^After this he followed a 
funeral as chief mourner ; he saw the whole procession, and 
heard the ceremonies performed. He was snatched away 
from this mournful scene to one of a contrary kind, a stately 
feast, at which he presided : and he heard himself congratu- 
lated as a husband and a father : his friend William sat by 
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his side ; and his happiness was complete. Every soeceed- 
ing idea was happiness without alloy ; and his mind was not 
idle a moment till the morning sun awakened him. He per- 
fectly remembered his dreams, and meditated on what all 
these things should portend.— Am I then, said he, not Ed- 
mund Twyford, but somebody of consequence, in whose fata 
so many people are interested ? Vain thought, that must have 
arisen from the partial suggesticms <^ my two friends, Mr. 
WUliam, and old Joseph. 

He lay thus reflecting, when a servant knocked at the door, 
and told him it was past six o'clock, and that the baron ex- 
pected him to breanast in an hour. He rose immediately, 
paid his tribute of thanks to Heaven for its protection, and 
went from his chamber in high health and spirits. 

He walked in the garden till the hour of breakfast, and 
then attended the baron.— -Good morrow, Edmund! said he: 
how have you rested in your new apartment?— extremely 
well, my lord, answered he. — ^I am glad to hear it, said the 
baron ; hut I did not know your accommodations were so bad, 
as Joseph tells me they are.— 'Tis of no consequence, said 
Edmund; if they were much worse, I could dispense with 
them for three nights. — ^Very well, said the baron ; you are a 
brave lad : I am satisfied with you, and will excuse the other 
two nights.— But, my lord, I will not be excused ; no one shall 
have reason to suspect my courage ; I am determined to go 
tfiroudi the remaining nights upon many accounts.— That 
shall be as you please, said my lord. I think of you as you 
deserve ; so well, that I shall ask your advice by and by in 
some affairs of consequence. — My life and services are 
yours, my lord : command them freely. — ^Let Oswald be called 
m, said my lord ; he shall be one of our consultation. He 
came ; the servants were dismissed, and the baron spoke as 
follows :— Edmund, when first I took you into my family, it 
was at the reauest of my sons and kinsmen : I bear witness 
to your good nehavior : you have not deserved to lose their 
esteem ; but, nevertheless, I have observed, for some years 
past, that all but my son William have set their faces against 
you : I see their meanness, and I perceive their modves : but 
they are and must be my relations ; and I would rather ^ 
vem them by love, than fear. I love and esteem your vir- 
tues : I cannot give you up to gratify their humors. My son 
'William has lost the aflTections of the rest, for that he bears to 
you ; but he has increased my regard to him. I think my- 
self bound in honor to him ami you to provide for you. I 
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t do It as X wished, under my own roof. If you stay 
here, I see nothing but confusion in my family ; yet I cannot 
put you out of it disgracefully. I want to think of some way 
to prefer you, that you may leave this house with honor ; and 
I desire both of you to ^ve me your advice in this matter. If 
Edmund will tell me m what way I can employ h'un to his 
own honor and my advantage, I am ready to do it ; let him 
propose it, and Oswald shall moderate between us. 

Here he stopped ; and Edmund, whose sighs almost choak- 
•d him, threw himself at the baron's feet, and wet his hands 
with his tears. O, my noble, generous benefactor ! do you 
condescend to consult such a one as me upon the state <^ 
your family ? Does your most amiable and beloved son incur 
the ill-will of his brothers and kinsmen for my sake ? What 
am I, that I should disturb the peace of this noble family ? O, 
my lord, send me away directly ! I should be unworthy to 
lire, if 1 did not earnestly endeavor to restore your happiness. 
You have given me a noble education, and I trust I shall not 
disgrace it. If you will recommend me, andjive me a cha- 
racter, 1 fear not to make my own fortune. — The baron wi(H 
ed his eyes ;— I wish to do this, my child, but in what way ? 
—My lord, said Edmund, I will open my heart to you. I 
have served with credit in the army, hjoo. I should prefer a 
■ddier's life. — ^You please me well, said the baron : I will 
■end you to France, and give you a recommendation to tha 
regent ; he knows you personalty, and will prefer you, for my 
sake, and for your own merit. — IS/ly lord, you overwhelm mo 
with your goodness ! I am but your creature, and my life 
shall be devoted to your service. — But, said the baron, how to 
dispose of you till the spring ? — That, said Oswald, may be 
thought of at leisure ; I am glad that you have resolved, aind I 
congratulate you both. The baron put an end to the conver- 
sation by desiring Edmund to go witn him into the mena^, to 
see his norses. He ordered Oswald to acquaint his son Wil- 
liam with all that had passed, and to try to persuade the 
young men to meet Edmund and William at dinner. 

The baron took Edmund with him into his menage to se* 
■ome horses he had lately purchased. While they were ex- 
amining the beauties and defects of these noble and useful 
animals, Edmund declared, that be pr^erred Carodoc, a 
horse he had broke himself, to any other in my lord's staUes. 
Then, said the baron, I will give him to you ; and you shall 
so upon hkn to seek your fortune. He made new acknow- 
ledgments for this gift, and declared he would prize it highly 
for the giver's sake. — But I shall not part with you yet, said 
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my lord; I will first carry all my points with these saucjr 
boys, and oblige them to do you justice. — You have already 
done that, said Edmund, and I will not suffer any of your 
lordship's blood to undergo any farther humiliation upon my 
account. I think, with humble submission to your better 
judgment, the sooner I go hence the better. 

While they were speaking, Oswald came to them, and 
said, that the young men had absolutely refused to dine at th^ 
table, if Edmund was present.— *TiB well, said the baron ; I 
shall find a way to punish their contumacy hereafter : I will 
make them know that I am the master here. Edmimd, and 
you, Oswald, shall spend the day in my apartment above 
stairs. William shaJl dine with me alone ; and I will ac« 
quaint him with our determination : my son Robert, and hii 
cabal, shall be prisoners in the great paiior. Edmimd shall, 
according to his own desire, spend this and the following night 
in the haunted apartment ; and this, for his sake, and my 
own ; for if I should now contradict my former order, it would 
■uNect us both to their impertinent reflections. 

He then took (Hwald aside, and charged him not to let 
Edmund go out of his sight ; for if he should come in the way 
of those implacable enemies, he trembled for the conse(}ueiw 
ces. He then walked back to the stables, and the twofnendq 
returned into the house. 

They had a long conversation on various subjects ; in the 
course of it, Edmund acquainted Oswald with all that had 
passed between him and Joseph the preceding nighty ^e cu* 
riosity he had raised in him, and his promise to gratify it the 
niffht folk>wing.— I wish, said Oswald, you woukl permit me 
to l>e one of your party.— How can that be ? said Edmund ; 
we shall be watched, perhaps ; and, if dLscovered^ what ex* 
cuse can you make tor coming there? beside, if it were 
known, I shall be branded with the imputation of cowardice; 
and though I have borne much, I will not promise to bear that 
patiently.— Never fear, replied Oswald, I will speak to Jo« 
seph about it ; and, after prayers are over, and the family 
gone to bed, I will steal away from my own chamber, and 
come to you. I am strongly interested in your aflfairs ; and 
I cannot be easy unless you will receive me into your com* 
pany : I will bind myself to secresy in any manner you shall 
enjoin.— Your word is sufficient, said Edmund ; I have as 
much reason to trust you, father, as any man living ; I should 
be ungratefhl to refuse you any thing m my power to grant: 
but suppose the apartment should really be haunted, woukl 
you have resolution enough to pursue the adventure to a dia- 
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eorery ?-»I hope so, said Oswald : but have you any reason 
to beiioTe it is ?— I haTo, sud Edmund ; but I hare not 

?)ened my lips upon this subject to any creature but yourself, 
bis night I purpose^ if Heaven permit, to go all over the 
rooms ; and, though I had formed this design, I will confess 
that your company will strengthen my resolotitm. I will 
iMive no reserves to you in any respect; but I must put a 
Seal upon your lips. Oswald swore seeresy till he should be 

Crmitted to disclose the mysteries of that apartment ; and 
th of them waited, in solemn expectation, the event of the 
mpproachine night. 

In the allemoon Mr. William was allowed to vint his 
friend : an affectin|r interview passed between them : he la- 
■iMited the necessity of Edmimd's departure, and they took 
a solemn leave of each other, as if they foreboded it would be 
koff ere they should meet again. 

About the same hour as the precedmg evening, Joseph 
came to conduct Edmund to his apartment.— You will Imd 
better accommodations than you had last night, said he, and 
all by my lord's own order .•^1 every hour receive some new 
proof of his soodness, said Edmund. When they arrived he 
found a good fire in the chamber, and a table covered with 
oold meats, and a flagon of strons beer.-— Sit down and get 

J four supper, my dear master, said Joseph : I must attend my 
ord ; but as soon as the famuy are gone to bed, I will visit 
you again.— Do so, said Edmund ; but first see father Os- 
wald ; he has something to say to you : you may trust him, 
for I have no reserves to him.— Weil, Sir, I will see him if 
Tou desire it ; and X will come to y^u as soon as possible. 
So saying, he went his way; and Edmund sat down to 
•upper. 

After a moderate refireshment, be kneeled down, and pray 
ed with the greatest fervency ; be resigned himself to the dis- 
posal of Heaven : I am nothing, said he, I desire to be no- 
thing but what thou, O L<Nrd, pleasest to make me : if it ia 
thy will that I should return to my former obscurity, be it 
d»eyed with cheerfulness ; and, if thou art pleased to exalt 
me, I will \o€k up to thee, as the only fountain of Inmor and 
dignity. While he prayed, he felt an enlargement oi heart 
beyond what he had ever experienced before ; all idle fears 
were dispersed, and his heart glowed with Divine love and 
affiance ; he seemed raised above the world and all its pur- 
suits. He continued wrapt up in mental devotion, tul a 
knocking at the door compelled him to rise, and let m hia 
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two friends, who came without shoes, and on tiptoe, to visit 
him. 

Save you, my son ! said the friar ; vou look cheerful and 
happy.— I am so, father, said Edmuna ; I have re8i|;ned mv- 
self to the disposal of Heaven, and I find my heart strength- 
ened above what I can express. — Heaven be praised ! said 
Oswald : I believe you are designed for great things, my 
son.— What ! do you too encourage my ambition ? says Ec(« 
mund ; strange concurrence of cu'cumstances ! Sit down, 
my friends ; and do you, my good Joseph, tell me the parti- 
culars you promised me last night. They drew their chairs 
^ound the mre, and Joseph began as follows :— 

You have heard of the untimely death of the late LordLo* 
▼el, my noble and worthy master ; perhaps you may have also 
heard, that, from that time, this apartment was haunted. 
What passed the other day, when my lord questioned you 
both on this head, brought all the circumstances fresh into 
my mind. Tou then said, there were suspicions that h* 
came not fairly to his end. I trust you both, and will speiJc 
what I know of it. There was a person suspected of this 
murder: and who do you think it was? — ^You must speak 
out, said Oswald. — Wliy then, said Joseph, it was the pre- 
sent Lord Lovel.— You speak my thoughts, said Oswald ; 
but proceed to the proofs. — ^I will, said Joseph. From the 
time that my lord's death was reported, there were strange 
whbperings and consultations between the new lord and 
8<»ne of the servants ; there was a deal of private business 
■carried on in this apartment : soon after, they gave out that 
my poor lady was distracted ; but she threw out strmig ex- 
pressions that savored nothing of madness : she said that the 
riiost of her departed lord had appeared to her, and revealed 
me circumstances of this murder. None oi the servants, but 
one, were permitted to see her. At this very time Sir Wal- 
ter, the new lord, bad the cruelty to offer love to her ; he 
urged her to marry him ; and (me ofher women overheard her 
say, she would sooner die than give her hand to the man who 
caused the death of her lord : soon after this we were told 
my lady was dead. The Lord Lovel made a public and 
sumptuous funeral for her.*— That is true, said Oswi^d ; for I 
was a novice, and assisted at it. 

Well, says Joseph, now comes my part of the atary. As I 
was coming home from the burial, I overtook Roger our 
ploughman. What think vou of this burying ? — What should 
I think? said I, but we nave lost the best master and lady 
that we shall ever know? — God he knows, quoth Roger, 
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whether tfaey he living or dead; hut if ever I saw my lady in 
my lifcj I saw her alive the ni^ht they say she died. I tried 
to convince him that he was mistaken ; but he offered to take 
his oath, that the night they said she died, he saw her come 
out at the garden-^ate, into th^fields ; that she oflen stopped, 
like a person in pam, and then went forward again, until ho 
had lost s^ht of her. Now it is ceitain that her time was 
out, and she expected to lie down every day ; and they did 
not preten'l that she died in childbed. I thought upon what 
I heard ; but nothins I said. Roger told the same story to 
another servant ; so he was called to an account ; the story 
was hushed up, and the foolish fellow said, he was verily per- 
suaded it was her ^host that he saw. Now you must take 
notice that, from this time, they began to talk about, that this 
apartment was troubled ; and not only this, but at last the 
new lord could not sleep in quiet in his own room ; and this 
induced him to sell the castle to his brother-in-law, and get 
out of this country as fast as possible. He took most of uie 
servants away with him, and Roger among the rest. As for 
me, they thoucht I knew nothing, and so they left me behind ; 
but I was neiUier blind nor deu, though I could hear, and 
see, and say nothing. 

This is a dark story, said Oswald.— It is so, said Ed- 
mund ; but why should Joseph think it ccmcems me in par- 
ticular ? — Ah, dear Sir, said Joseph, I must tell you, though 
I never uttered it to mortal man before ; the striking resem- 
blance this young man bears to my dear lord, the strange dis- 
like his reputed father took to him, his gentle manners, his 
cenerous heart, his noble Qualities, so uncommon in those <^ 
his birth and breeding, tne sound of his voice— Tou may 
smile at the strength of my fancy, but I cannot put it out of 
my mind but that he is my own master's son. 

At these words Edmund changed color, and trembled ; he 
clapped his hand upon his breast, and lodced up to Heaven 
in silence ; his dream recurred to his memory, and struck up- 
on his heart. He related it to his attentive auditors.— The 
ways of Providence are wonderful, said Oswald. If this be 
so. Heaven in its own time will make it appear. 

Here a silence of several minutes ensued ; when, sudden- 
ly, they were awakened from their reverie by a violent noise 
in the rooms underneath them. It seemed like the clashing 
of arms, and something seemed to fall down with vidence. 

They started, and Edmund rose up with a look full of re- 
solution and intrepidity. — I am called, said he ; I obey the 
call ! He took up a lamp, and yreai to the door that he had 



THE OLD ENGUSQ BARON. « 

Opened the mght hefbrt. Oswald followed with hif roeanr m 
his hand, and Joseph last, with trembling steps. The door 
opened with ease, and they descended the stairs in prt^Nmd 
silence. 

The lower rooms answered exactly to those abore : then 
were two parlors and a large closet. They saw nothing re- 
markable m these rooms, except two pictures, that were tura* 
ed with their faces to the wall. Joseph took the couraf a ta 
turn Uiem :-~These, said he, are the portraits of my lord and 
lady. Father, look at this face ; do you know who is like it?-* 
I should think, said Oswald, it was done for Edmund !— I am, 
said Edmund, struck with the resemblance myself; but lei 
us go on : I feel myself inspired with unusual courage. Let 
us open the closet-do<Mr. Oswald stopped him short s— Tak« 
heed, said he, lest the wind of the door put out the lamp. I 
will open this door. He attempted it, without success ; Jo* 
seph did the same, but to no purpose ; Edmund fnavo the 
lamp to Joseph ; he approached the door, tried the key, and 
it gave way to his hand in a moment. — This adventure be* 
longs, said he, to me only, that is plain ; bring the lamp for* 
wanl. Oswald repeated his paternoster, in which they lU 
jmned, and then entered the closet. 

The first thing that presented itself to their view, was a 
complete suit of armor, that seemed to have fallen down on 
a heap.-— Behold ! said Edmund ; this made the noise we 
heard above. They took it up, and examined it piece br 
l^ece : the inside of the breastplate was stained with blooo, 
»• S ee here ! said Edmund ; what think you of this ?— |Tis 
my l(Mrd*s armor, said Joseph; I know it well : here has been 
bloody work in this closet ! Goine forward he stumbled over 
iomething ; it was a ring, with die arms of Lovel engraved 
upon it.—- This is my lord's rin^, said Joseph ; I have seen 
him wear it : I give it to you, sir^as the right owner ; and 
most religiously do I believe you his son.— Heaven only 
knows that, said Edmimd ; ana, if it permits, I will know 
who was my father before I am a day older. While he was 
speaking he shifted his ground, and perceived that the board* 
rose up on the other side of the closet; upon farther examU 
nation, they ibuiid that the wh(4e floor was loose, and a table 
that stood over them concealed the circumstance from a ca« 
sual observer. — ^I perceive, said Oswald, that some peat 
discovery is at hand.— God defend us ! said Edmund ; but I 
verily believe that the person that owned this armor lies bo* 
ried under us. Upon tnis, a dismal hollow groan was beard, 
as if from underneath. A solemn silence ensued, and maiks 



lar THE OLD POLISH BARON. 

of fear were vbible upon all three; the groan was dirice 
beard : Oswald made signs for them to kneel, and he prayed 
audibly, that Heaven would direct t]<em how to act ; he also 
prayed for the soul of the departed, that it might rest in 
peace. After this he arose ; but Edmund continued kneel- 
ing: he TOwed solemnly to devote himself to the discovery of 
this secret, and the avenging the death of the person there 
buried. He then rose up. — Tt would be to no purpose, said 
he, for us to examine farther now ; when I am properly an- 
tiiorized, I will have this place opened : I trust that time is 
not far off.—- I believe it, swd Oswald : vou are designed by 
Heaven to be its instrument in bringing this deed of oarkness 
to light. We are your creatures ; onlv tell us what you 
would have us do, and we are ready to ooey your commands. 
^-I only demand your silence, said Edmund, till I call for 
your evidence ; and then you must speak all you know, and 
all you suspect. — O, said Joseph, that I mav but live to see 
that day, and 1 shall have lived long enough! — Come, said 
Edmund, let us return up stairs, and we wiU consult farther 
how I shall proceed; so saying, he went out of the closet, 
and they followed him. He locked the door, and took the 
key out : — ^I will keep this, said he, till I have power to use 
it to purpose, lest any one should presume to pry into the secret 
of this closet. I will always carry it about me, to remind me 
of what I have undertaken. 

Vpon this they returned up stairs into the bed-diamber ; all 
was still, and they heard nothing more to disturb them.— 
How, said Edmund, is it possible that I should be the son ol 
Lord Lovel ? for, however circumstances have seemed to 
encourage such a notion, what reason have I to believe it?— 
I am strangely puzzled about it, said Oswald. It seems un- 
likely that so good a man as Lord Lovel should corrupt the 
wife of a peasant, his vassal ; and, especiallj^ being so lately 
married to a lady with whom he was passionately in love. 
•—Hold there ! said Joseph ; my lord was incapable of such 
an action : if master Edmund is the son of my lord, he is also 
the son of my lady.— How can that be ? said Edmund.—- 1 
don't know how, said Joseph ; but there is a person who can 
tell if she will : I mean Margaret Twyford, who calls her-» 
self your mother.— You meet my thoughts, said Edmund ; I 
had resolved before you sooke to visit her, and to interrogate 
her on the subject : I will ask mv lord's permission to go 
this very day. — That is ri^ht, said Oswald ; but be cautious 
and prudent in your inouiries. — If you, said Edmund, would 
)>ear me company, I snould do better : she might think hem 
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ieU* obliged to answer your auettifms : and, bem^ len inte- 
rested in the event, you would be more discreet m your in- 
terrogations.— That I will most readily, said he; and I wiU 
ask ray lord's permission for us both.-^This pcnnt is well de- 
termined, said Joseph ; I am impatient for the result; and I 
believe my feet will carry me to meet you whether I consent 
or not. — ^1 am as impatient as you, said Oswald : but let tifl 
be silent as the grave, and let not a word or look indicate 
any thing unknown or mysterious. 

The daylight began to dawn upon their conference ; and 
Edmund observing it, begged his tiriends to withdraw in si- 
lence. They did so, and left Edmund to his own recdleo- 
tioos. His thoughts were too much employed for sleep to 
approach him ; he threw himself upon the bed, and lay me- 
ditating how he should proceed ; a tnousand schemes offered 
themselves, and were rejected ; but he resolved at all events 
to leave Baron Fitz-Ow«n*s family the first opportunity that 
presented itself. 

He was suwimoned, as before, to attend my lord at break- 
fiut ; during which he was silent, absent, and reserved. My 
lord observed it, and rallied him ; inquiring how he had spent 
the night ?-— In reflecting upon my situation, my lord ; and 
in laymff plans for my future conduct. Oswald took the 
hint, ana asked permi88i<»i to visit Edmund's mother in his 
company, and acquaint her with his intentions of leaving the 
country 8oon. He consented freely, but seemed unresolfed 
about Edmund's departure. 

They set out directly, and Edmund went hastily to old 
Twyford's cottage, declaring that every field seemed a mile 
to him. — Restrain your warmth, my son, said Oswald : com- 
pose your mind, and recover your breath, before you enter 
upon a business of such consequence. Marxery met them 
at the door, and asked Edmund what wind blew them thi- 
ther ?— Is it so very surprising, said he^ that I should visit 
ny parents ?— Yes, it is, said she, considering the treatment 
Tou have met with from us ; but since Andrew is not in the 
house, I may say I am glad to see you : Lord bless you, 
what a fine youth ^ou be grown ! 'Tis a long time since I 
saw you ; but that is not my fault : many a cross word, and 
many a blow, have I had on yoiir account : but I may now 
venture to embrace nqr dear child. Edmund came forward, 
and embraced her fervently; the starting tears, on both 
sides, evinced their affecticm. — ^And why, said he, should my 
father forbid you to embrace your child? what have I ever 
done to deserve his hatred? — Nothing, my dear boy ! you 
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were always good and tender-hearted, and deserved the love 
of every body .—It is not common, said Edmund, for a pa- 
rent to nate his first-bom son without his having deserved 
It.— This is true, said Oswald ; it is uncommon, it is un- 
natural ; nay, I am of opinion it is almost impossible. I 
am so convinced of this truth, that I believe the man who 
thus hates and abuses Edmund cannot be his father. In 
laying this, he observed her countenance attentively ; she 
changed color apparently. Come, said he, let us sit down : 
and do vou, Margery, answer to what I have said. — Blessed 
Virgin i said Margery, what does your reverence mean ? 
what do you suspect?— I suspect, said he, that Edmund ia 
not the son of Andrew your husband.— Lord bless me ! said 
she, what is it you do suspect? — Do not evade my question, 
woman! I am come here by authority to examine you upon 
this point. The woman trembled every joint :— Would to 
Heaven, said she, that Andrew was at home ! — ^It is much 
better as it is, said Oswald : you are the person we are to ex- 
amine. — O, father, said she, do you think that I — that I^ 
that I am to blame in this matter ? what have I done ?— Do 
you. Sir, said she, ask your own questions. Upon this Ed- 
mund threw himself atner feet, and embraced her knees.-— 
Oh, my mother ! said he, for as such my heart owns you, tell 
me, for the love of Heaven! tell me, who was my father?^ 
Gracious heaven, said she, what will become of me ? — W(v 
man ! said Oswald, confess the truth, or you shall be com- 
pelled to do it : by whom had you this youth ! — Who, I ? 
•aid she ; I had him ! No. father, I am not guilty of the black 
crime of adultery ; God, he knows my innocence : I am not 
worthy to be the mother oi such a sweet youth as that is.— 
Tou are not his mother, then, nor Andrew his father ?— O 
what shall I do ? said Marserv, Andrew will be the death o( 
me ! — No, he shall not, said Echnund ; you shall be protect- 
ed and rewarded for the discovery.— Goody, said Oswald, 
confess the whole truth, and I will protect you from harm and 
from blame : you may be the means of making Edmund*! 
fortune, in which case he will certainly provide for you : on 
the other hand, by an obstinate silence, you will deprive your- 
self of all advantages you might receive from the discovery ; 
and, beside, you wul boon be examined in a different manner, 
and be obliged to confess all you know, and nobody wilt thank 
you for it. — Ah ! said she, but Andrew beat me the last time 
I spoke to Edmund ; and told me he would break every bone 
in ray skin, if ever I spoke to him again. — He knows it then? 
faid Oswald. — ^He knows it ! Lord help you, it was all his own 
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doing. — Tell us then, said Oswald ; for Andrew shall nerei 
know it; till it is out of his power to punish you. — ^T'w a long 
story, said she, and cannot be told in a few words.^It win 
never be told at this rate, said he ; sit down and begin it in- 
stantly .-^My fate depends upon your words, said Edmund ; 
my soul is impatient of the suspense ! If ever you loved me, 
and cherished me, show it now, and tell while I have breath 
to ask It. 

He sat in extreme agitation of mind ; his words and ac- 
tions were equally expressive of his inward emotions. I 
will, said she ; but I must try to recollect all the circum- 
stances. You must know, young man, that you are just 
one-and-twenty years of age.~-On what day was he bom ? 
said Oswald.— The day before yesterday, said she ; the 21st 
of September. — ^A remarkable era, said he. — ^'Tis so, in- 
deed, said Edmund; oh, that night! that apartment !— Be 
silent, said Oswald ; and do you, Margery, begin your story. 

I will, said she. Just one-and-twenty years ago, on that 
Tery day, I lost my first-born son : I got a hurt bv over- 
reaching myself, when I was near my time, and so tne poor 
child died. And so, as I was sitting all alone, and very 
melancholy, Andrew came home from work : See, Marge- 
ry, said he, I have brought you a child instead of that yoQ 
liave lost.---So he gave me a bundle, as I thought ; but sure 
enough it was a cluld : a poor helpless babe, just born, and 
only roiled up in a fine handkermef, and over that a rich 
velvet cloak, trinuned with gold lace. And where did you 
find this? said I. — Upon the foot-bridge, said he, just below 
the clay field. This child, said he, belongs to some great 
fulk, and perhaps it may be inquired after one day, and may 
make our fortunes ; take care of it, said he, and brmg it up as 
if it was your own. The poor infant was cold, and it cried, 
and looked up at me so pitifully, that I loved it ; beside, my 
DUik was troublesome to me, and I was glad to be eased of 
it : so I gave it the breast, and fi-om that hour I loved the 
child as it it were my own, and so I do still, if 1 dared to own 
it. — And this is all you know of Edmund's birth ? said Os- 
wald.— No, not all, said Margery ; but pray look out and see 
whether Andrew is coming, tor I am all over in a twitter.^ 
He is not, said Oswald ; go on, I beseech you !— This hap- 
pened, said she, as I told you, on. the 21st. On the morrow, 
my Andrew went out early to work, along with one Robin 
Kuuse, our neighbor ; they had not been gone above an hour 
when they both came back, seemingly very much frightened : 
says AnfiUrew, Go you, Kubin, and Ix^row a pick-axe at 
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neighbor Styles's.-^What is the matter now? said I. — ^MaU 
ter enough ! quolh Andrew ; we may come to be hanged, 
perha|>s, as many an innocent man has betbre us.— Tell me, 
what IS the matter '/ said 1.— -1 will, said he ; but il' ever you 
open your mouth about it, wo be to you ! — I never will, said 
I : but he made me swear by all the blessed saints in the 
calendar ; and then he told me, that as Robin and he were 
going over the foot-bridge, where he found the child the even- 
ing before, they saw something floating upon the water ; so 
they f<^owed it, till it stuck against a stake, and found it to 
be the dead body of a woman ; as sure as you are alive, 
Madge, said he, this was the mother of the child I brought 
home. — ^Merciful God ! said Edmund ; am I the child of that 
hapless mother ?— Be composed, said Oswald : proceed, good 
woman, the time is precious.— And so, continued she, An* 
drew tdd me they dragged the body out d* the river, and it 
was richly dressed, and must be somebody c£ consequence, 
I suppose, said he, when the poor lady had taken care of her 
child, she went to find some help ; and tl^ night being dark, 
her foot slipped, and she fell into the river, and was drowned. 

Lord have mercy t said Robin, what shall we do with the 
4ead body? we may be taken up (or the murder; what had 
we to do to meddle with it? — ^Aye, but, says AJidrew, wq 
must have something to do with it now ; and our wisest way 
is to bury it. Robin was sadly frightened, but at last they 
agreed to carry it into the wood, and bury it there : so tfaey 
came home for a pick-axe and shovel.-^Well, said I, An- 
drew, but will you bury all the rich clothes you speak of ?--- 
Why, said he, it would be both a sin and a shame to strip 
the dead. So it would, said I ; but I will give you a sheet 
to wrap the body in, and you may take on her upper gar- 
ments, and any thing of value ; but not strip her to the skin 
for any thing. — WeU said, wench ! said he ; I will do as you 
say. So I fetched a sheet, and by that time Robin was come 
back, and away they went together. 

They did not come back again till noon, and then they sat 
down and ate a morsel together. Says Andrew— Now we 
may sit down and eat in peace.— Aye, says Robin, and sleep 
m peace too, for we have done no harm.— No, to be sure, 
■aid I ; but yet I am much concerned that the poor lady had 
not Christian burial.— Never trouble thyself about that, said 
Andrew ; we have d<Mie the best we could for ^er ; but let ua 
see what we have ^ot in our bags ; we must divide them. So 
they opened their bags, and took out a fine gown, and a pair 
of rich shoes ; bat, In^side these, there was a fine necklace 
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tHA a golden locket, and a pair oT earrings. SSayi Andrew, 
and winked at me, I will hare these, and you may take tho 
rert. RoUn said he was satisfied, and so went his way. 
When he was eone,— Here, you fool, says Andrew, take 
these, and keep uiem as safe as the bud of your eye : if ever 

Joong master is found, these will make our fortune.-— And 
are yon them now ? said Oswald. — Tes, that I have, an- 
swered she : Andrew would have sold them long ago, but I al- 
ways put him off it.— Heaven be praised ! said Edmund.— 
Hush, said Oswald, let us not lose time ; proceed. Goody :— > 
Nay, said Marvery, I have not much more to say. We looked 
every day to hear some inquiries after the chikl, but nothing 
passed, nobody was missin^--Did nobody of note die about 
that time ? said Oswald. — ^Why yes, sakl Margary, the wi- 
dow Lady Lovel died that same week ; by the same token, 
Andrew went to the funeral, and brought home a scutcheon, 
which I keep unto this day.— Very well ; «> on.— My hue* 
band behaved well enough to the boy, till sudi time as he had 
two or three children of liis own, and then he began to crum- 
ble, and say, it was hard to maintain other folks' children, 
v«^n he foiuid it hard enough to keep his own ; I loved the 
boy quite as well as my own : often and often have I pacified 
Andrew, and made him to hope that we should one day or 
other be paid for his trouble ; but at last he grew out or all 
patience, and gave over all hopes of that kind. 

As Edmund grew op, he grew sickly and tender, and could 
not bear hard labor; and that was another reason why my 
husband coukl not bear with him. If, quoth be, the boy 
couM earn his living, I did not care : but I must bear all the 
expense. There came an old pilgrim into our parts ; he was 
a scholar, and had been a sddier, and he taumt Eihnund to 
read ; then he tdd hma histories of wars, and knights, and 
lords, and great men ; and Edmund to^ such delight in 
bearinff him, that he would not take to any thing else. 

To be sure Edwin was a pleasant companion ; he would 
tell old stories, and sing okl songs, that one could have sat all 
night to hear him ; but, as I was saying, Edmund grew more 
•IM more fond of readmg, and less of work ; however^ he 
would run of errands, and do many handy turns for the neigh- 
bors ; and he was so courteous a'lad, that people took notice 
ef him. Andrew once catcbed him alone reading, and then 
told him, that if he did not find some way to earn his bread, 
he would turn him out of doors in a very short tune ; and so 
be would have done, sure enough, if my lord Fitz-Owen had 
ikot taken him into his service just m the nick. 
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Very well, Goody, said Oswald, you have told year itory 
very well ; I am glad, for Edmund's sake, that you can do it 
BO properly: but now, can you keep a secret !-!-Why, 
an'i please your reverence, I thuik I have showed you that I 
can.— But can you keep it from your husband ?-4A.ye, said 
she, surely I can ; for I dare not tell it him.— That is a good 
security, said he, but I must have a better. You must swear 
upon this book, not to disclose any thing that has passed be- 
tween us three, till we desire you to do it. Be assured voa 
will so<»i be called upon for this purpose ; Edmund's lurtii 13 
Dear to the discovei^ ; he is the son of parents of high de* 
cree ; and it will be m his power to make your fortime, wh^ 
betakes possession of his own. 

Holy Virgin! what is it you tell me? How you rejoice 
me to near that what I have so long prayed for, will come tq 
pass ! She took the oath reouired, saying after Oswald.— 
jSow, said he, go and fetch tne tokens you have mentioned. 

When she was gone, Edmund's passions, Icmg suppress* 
ed, broke out in tears and exclamations ; he kneeled down, 
and, with his hands clasped together, returned thanks to 
Heaven for the discovery. Oswald begged him to be com* 
posed, lest Margery should perceive his agitation, and mis- 
construe the cause. She soon returned with the necklace 
and earrings : ihey were pearls of great value ; and the neck* 
lace had a locket, on which the cypher of Lovel was engrav* 
ed.— This, said Oswald, is indeed a proof of consequence : 
keep it, sir, for it belongs to you. — ^Must he take it away? 
saia slie.— Certainly, returned Oswald ; we can do nothmg 
without it : but i£ Andrew shouki ask for it, you must put 
him off for the preseqt, and hereafter he will find his account 
in it. Margery consented reluctantly to part with the jew- 
els ; and, alter some farther conversation, they took leave ot 
h^r. Edmund embraced her affectionately. — ^I thank you 
with my whole heart, said he, for all your goodness to me ! 
Though I confess, I never felt much regard for your husband, 
yet for you I had always the tender affection of a son. You 
will, I trust, give your evidence, in my behalf when called 
upon : and I hope it will one day be in my power to reward 
your kindness : in that case I will own you as mv foster< 



desired them to separate for fear ol' intrusion ; and they re- 
turned to the castle. Margery stood at the door of her cot- 
tage, looking ev^rr way to see if the coast was clear. 
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Now, Sir, saiof Oswald, I congratulate you as the son of 
L<Md and Lady Lovel ; the proo& are str<mf and indisputable. 
—To us they are so, said Edmund ; but how shall we mak« 
them so to others ; and what are we to think of the funeral 
of Lady Love] ?-— As of a ficti<»i, said Oswald ; the work 
of the present lord, to secure his title and fortune.— >And 
what means can we use to dispossess him ? said Edmund : 
he is not a man for a poor youth Uke me to contend with.— 
Doubt not, said Oswald, but Heaven, who has evidently con- 
ducted you by the hand thus far, will complete its own 
work : for my part I can oidy wonder and adore !— Give me 
your advice then, said Edmund ; for Heaven assists us by nap 
twal means. 

It seems to me, said Oswald, that your first step must be 
to make a friend of some great man, of consequence enough 
to espouse your cause, and to get Uiis affair examined into 
1^ authority. Edmund started and crossed himself; he sud* 
denty exclaimed— A friend ! yes ; I have a friend ! a powerful 
one too, <Hie sent by Heaven to be my protector, but whom 
I have too lon^ neglected.— Who can that be ? said Oswidd. 
Who should tt be, said Edmund, but that good Sir Philip 
Harclay, the chosen friend of him, whom I shall hencefor* 
ward call my father ?—'Tis true, indeed, said Oswald ; and 
this is a fresn proof of what I before observed, that Heavisn 
assists you, and will complete its own work.— I thmk so my« 
■elf, said Edmund, and rely upon its direction. I have al- 
ready determined on my future conduct, which I virill com- 
mumcate to you. My first step shall be to leave the castle. 
My l(Mrd has this day given me a horse, upon which I pro- 
pose to set out this very night, without the knowledge of any 
of the family. I will go to Sir Philip Harclay ; I will throw 
myself at his feet, relate my strange story, and implore hi* 
|N«tection : with him I will consult en the most prefer way 
of brinsing this murderer to public justice; and I will be 
guided by nis advice and direction in every thing.— Nothing 
can be better, said Oswald, than what you proposie ; but give 
me leave to dfer an addition to your scneme. You shall set 
off in the dead of night, as you intend ; Joseph and I will 
favor your departure in such a manner as to throw a mystery 
over the circumstances of it : your disappearing at such a 
time from the haunted apartment vnW terrify and confound all 
the ikmflv ; they will puzzle themselves m vain to account 
for it, and they will be afraid to pry into the secrets of thai 
place. A 
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Tou m wen, and I approve your addition, replied Ed* 
mund. Suppose, tikewise, there was a letter written in a 
mysterious manner, and dropt in my lord's way, or sent to 
him afterward : it would forward our design, and frightm 
them away from that apartment.— That shall be my care, 
said Oswald ; and I will warrant you that they will not find 
themselves disposed to inhabit it presently.— But how shall 
I leave my dear friend Mr. William, without a word of notica 
of this separation ^^I have thought of that too, said Oswaki ; 
and I will so manage as to acquaint him with it, in such a 
manner as he shall think out of the common course of things, 
and which shall naake him wcmder and be silent.— How wUi 
you do that ? said Edmund.— I will tell you hereafter, aaid 
Oswald ; tor here comes old Joseph to meet us. 

He came, indeed, as fast as his age would permit him. 
As soon as he was within hearing, be asked them what 
news ? They related all that had passed at Twyford*s cot- 
tage ; he heard them with the ereatest eagerness of attention, 
arra as soon as they came to the great event— I knew it ! I 
knew it! exclaimed Joseph, I was sure it would prove so! 
rhank G^ for it ! But I will be the first to acknowledge my 

Ioung lord, and I will live and die his faithful servant ! Here 
osepn attempted to kneel to him, but Edmund prevented 
him with a warm embrace :— My fiiend ! my dear friend ! 
■aid he, I cannot suffer a man of your age to kneel to me ! 
are you not one of my best and truest mends ? I will ever 
remember your disinterested affection for me ; and if Heaven 
restores me to my rights, it shall be one of my first cares to 
render your old age easy and happy. Joseph wept over 
him, and it was some time before he could utter a word. 

Oswald gave them both time to recover their emotion, by 
acquainting Joseph with Edmund's scheme for his departure. 
Joseph wiped his eyes and spoke-— I have thought, said he, 
ofsomethin^ that will be both agreeable and useful to my 
dear master. John Wyatt, Sir Philip Barclay's servant, ifl 
BOW upon a visit at his father's ; I have heard that he goes 
home soon : now he would be both a guide and companion 
on the way.— That is, indeed, a happy circumstance, said 
Edmund ; but how shall we know certainly the time of his 
departure ?— Why, Sir, I will go to him. and inquire : and 
bring you word directly. — ^Do so^ said Edmund, and you will 
oblige me greatly. — ^But, Sir, said Oswald, I think it will be 
best not to let John Wyatt know who is to be his compa- 
nion : only let Joseph tell him, that a gentleman is going to 
visit his master : and, if possible, prevail upon him to set 
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out this night. — ^Dosoyiny good friend, s«id Edorand, and 
tell hioi) farther, that diis person has business of great con- 
sequence to communicate to his master, and cannot delay 
his tourney oa any account.— I will do this, you may depend, 
■aid Joseph, and acquaint you with my success as soon as 
possible ; but. Sir, you must not go without a giude, at any 
rate :— I trust I shall not, said Eamund, though I go alone ; 
he that has received such a call as I have, can want no other, 
nor fear any danger. 

They conversed on these points till they drew near the 
castle, when Joseph left them to go on his errand, and Ed* 
found attended bis lord at dinner. The baron observed that 
lie was silent and reserved ; the conversation languished on 
both sides. As soon as dinner was ended, Edmund asked 
permission to go up into his own apartment ; where he padc- 
•d up some necessaries, and made a hasty preparation fi)r 
his aeparture. 

Afterward he walked into the garden, revolving in hit 
mind the peculiarity of his situation, and the uncertain^ of 
his fiiture prospects ; lost in tbou^t, he walked to and fro ia 
a covered walk, with his arms crossed and his eyes cast 
down, without perceiving that he was observed by two fe« 
males, who stood at a distance, watching his moti<His : it 
was the Lady Emma, and her attendant, who were thus ea» 
gaged. At length he lifted up his eyes and saw them ; he 
■tood still, and was irresolute whether to advance or retire : 
thev approached him, and as they drew near, fair Emma 
gpoike :— Tou have been so wrapt in meditation, Edmund, 
that I am apprehensive of some new vexation that I am yet 
a stranger to : would it were in my power to lessen those 
yon have ahready ! but tell me if I guess truly ? He stood 
•tin, irresolute ; he answered with hesitation,— Oh, lady— I 
am— I am grieved, I am concerned, to be the cause of so 
much confusion in this noble family, to which I am so much 
indebted : I see no way to lessen uiese evils but to remove 
the cause of them.— Meaning yourself? said she.— Cer- 
tainly, Madam ; and I was mc^tating on my departure.^ 
But, said she, by your departure you will not remove the 
cause.— How so. Madam ? — Because you are not the cause, 
but those you will leave behind you— Lady Emma ! — ^How 
can you anect this ignorance, Edmund ? You know well 
enou^ it is that odious Wenlodc, your enemy, and my aver- 
non, that has caused all this mischief among us, and will 
much more, if he is not removed.— This, Madam, is a sub- 
ject that it becomes me to be silent upon : Mr. Wenlock is 



m THE OLD ENGLISH BABON. 

jromr kmsman ; he is not m^ friend ; and for that reason 1 
oasht not to speak airainst him, nor yon to hear it from me : 
tf he has used me in, I am recompensed by the f^eneroos 
treatment of my lord, your fiither, who is aU that is great 
and food : he has allowed me to justify myself to him, and 
be has restored me to his good opini<», which I prize anMNi|( 
the best nfls of Heayen : your amiable brother William 
thinks well of me, and his esteem is infinitely dear to me; 
and you, excellent lady, permit me to hope that you honor 
me with your good opmion: are not these ample amends for 
thv ill-will Mr. Wenlock bears me t — My opinion of you. 
Edmund, said she, is fixed and settled : it is not founded 
upon eyents of yesterday, but upon long knowledge and ex* 
perience; upon your whole conduct and character .^Toa 
nonor me, lady ! Continue to think well of me, it will excite 
me to desenre it. Wh«i I am far distant from this place, 
the remembrance of your goodness will be a cordial to n^ 
heart .^But why will yon leave us, Edmund ? Stay and 
defeat the designs of your enemy ; you shall have my wishea 
and assistance. — ^Pardon me, Madam, that is among thb 
things I cannot do, even if it were in my power, which it is 
not. Mr. Wenlock loves you, lady, and it he is so unhappy 
as to be your aversion, that is a punishment severe enough. 
For the rest, I may be unfortunate by the wickedness dt 
others, but if I am unworthy, it must be my own fault.^So 
then you think it is an unworthy action to oppose Mr. Wen- 
lock? Very well. Sir ; then I suppose you wish him suc- 
cess; you wish that I may be married to him ?— I, Madam? 
said Edmund, confused ; what am I, that I should give my 
opinion on an affair of so much consequence ? You distress 
me by the question. May you be happy ; may you enjoy 
Tour own wishes ! He sighed, he turned away. She called 
him back : he trembled, uid kept silence. 

She seemed to enjoy his confusion ; she was cruel enough 
to repeat the question.— Tell roe, Edmund, and truly, do 
you wish to see me give my hand to Wenlock? I msist 
opon your answer. Ail <m a sudden he recovered both his 
voice and courage ; he stepped forward, his person erect^ hit 
countenance assured, his voice rest^ute and intrepid.—- Since 
Lady Emma insists upcm my answer, since she avows dis- 
like to Wenlock, since she condescends to ask my opinion, I 
will tell her my thoughts, my wishes. The fair Emma now 
trembled in her turn ; she blushed, looked down, and waa 
ashamed to have spoken so freely. Edmund went on.-* 
My most ardent wisnes aroj that the fair Emma may re* 
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•enre her heart and hand tin a certain person, a friend of 
jnine, is at liberty to solidt them ; whose utmost ambition 
is, £rst to deserve, and then obtain them.— Your friend. 
Sir 7 said Lady Emma ; her brow douded, her eye disdain- 
£]I.— Edmund proceeded: — ^My friend is so particulariy ciiw 
«umstanced, that he cannot, at presoit, with proprietj, ask 
for Lady Emma's favor ; but as soon as he has gamed a 
cause that is yet in suspense, he will openly declare his pre- 
tensions, and if he is unsuccessful, he will cond^jprn himself 
to eternal silence. Lady Emma knew not what to think of 
this declaration ; she hoped, she feared, she meditated : bat 
her attentifm was too strongly excited to be satined without 
some gratification : after a pause, she pursued the subject.^ 
And this friend of yours. Sir, of what degree and fortune is 
he ? Edmund snuled ; but^ commanding his emoticm, ho 
replied. His birth is noble, his degree and fortune uncertain. 
Her countenance feU. she sighed ; he proceeded :— It is ut* 
terly impossiUe, saici he, for any man of inferior degree, to 
mepire to Lady Emma's favor ; her noble birth, the dignitj 
of her beauty and virtues, must awe and keep at their pro- 
per distance all men c^ ii^rior degree and merit ; they may 
admire, they may revere ; but they must not presume to ap- 
proach too near, lest their presumption should meet with its 
punishment.— WeU, Sir, said she, suddenly : waA so tlus 
friend (^ yours has comrnissioned you to speak in his be-* 
half?— He has, Madam.— Then I must tell you, that I 
think his assurance is very great, and yours not much less. 
-^I am sorry for that, Madam. — Tell him, that I shall re- 
serve my heart and hand for the man to whom my father 
shall bid me give them.»*yery well, lady ; I am certain my 
lord loves you too well to dispose of them against your in- 
clination.— How do you know that. Sir ? But tell him, that 
the man that hopes tor my favor, must apply to my lord for 
his.— That is my friend's intention ; hb resolution, I should 
say, as soon as ne can do it with propriet}r ; and I accept 
your permissicm for him to do so.— My permission, did you 
say? I am astonished at your assurance! Tell me no 
more of your friend : but, perhaps, you are pleading for 
Wenlock, all this time : it is all one to me ; only say no 
more.— Are you offended with me, Madam ?— No matter, 
Sir. — Yes, it is.— X am surprised at you, EMnumd.— I am 
surprised at my own temeiity ; but forgive roe.— It does not 
signify ; good by t'ye, Sir. — ^Don't leave me m anger, Ma- 
dam ; I cannot bear that : perhaps I may not see you again 
for a loni( time. He looked afflicted ; she turned back— I 
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do forgive you, Ednraod : I was concerned for you ; but, it 
■eems, you are more concerned for every body than your« 
self. She sighed ; fkreweli, said she. Edmund gazed on 
her with tenderness ; be approached her, he just touched 
her hand ; his heart was rismg to his lips, but he recollected 
his situation ; he checked himself immediately ; he retired 
back, he sighed deeply, bowed low, and hastily quitted her. 
* The lady turning into another walk, he reached the house 
first, and went up again to his chamber : he threw himself 
upon his knees ; prayed for a thousand blessings upon every 
one of the family of his benefactor, and involuntarily wept at 
mentioning the name of the charming Emma, whom he wag 
about to leave abruptly, and perhaps for ever. He then en* 
deavOTod to compose himself, and once more attended the 
barcm ; wished him a good night ; and withdrew to his cham* 
ber, till he was called upon to go again to the haunted apart- 
ment. 

He came down, equipped for his journey, and went hastily, 
for fear of observation ; ne paid his customary devotions, ana 
toon after Oswald tapped at the door. They conferred to- 
other upon the interesting sut^t that engrossed their atten- 
tion, until Joseph came to them ; who brought the rest of 
Edmund's baggage, and some refreshment for him befere he 
■et out. Edmund oromised to give them the earKest infer* 
mation of his situation and success. At the hour of twelve 
they heard the same groans as the night before, in the lower 
apartment ; but being somewhat familiarized to it, they were 
not so stnxi^y affected : Oswald crossed humself, and prayed 
for the departed soid ; he also prayed for Edmund, and re- 
commended him to the Divine protection : he then arose, and 
embraced that young man, wno also took a tender leave of 
his friend Joseph. They then went, with silence and cau- 
tion, through a bng gallery : they descended the stairs m the 
same manner ; they crossoa the hall in profound silence, and 
hardly dared to breathe lest they shoula be overheard ; they 
found some difficulty in opening one of the foldiiijg-doors, which 
they at last accomplished; they were again in jeopardy at 
the outward gate ; at length they convejM him suely into the 
stables : there they again embraced him, and prayed for hii 
prosperity. 

He then mounted his horse, and set forward to Wyatt's 
cottage ; he hallooed at the door, and was answered from 
within: in a few minutes John came out to him.— What, is 
it you, master Edmund? — ^Hush! said he, not a word of 
whom I am ; I go upon private businessj and would not wish 
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to be known.— If you will so forward, Sir, I will soon over- 
take yoa. He did so, and uey pursued their journey to the 
north. In the mean time Oswald and Joseph returned in si- 
lence into the house ; they retired to their respective apart* 
meats without hearing of being heard by any one. 

About the dawn of day Oswald intended to lav his packets 
m the way of those to whiom they were addressea : after much 
contrivance he determined to take a bold step, and, if he were 
discovered, to frame some excuse. Encouraged by his late 
Buccefs, he went on tiptoe to Master William's chamberi 
placed a letter upon his pillow, and withdrew unheard. £x- 
ultine in his heart, he attempted the bar(m*s apartment, but 
Ibimd it fastened within : finding this scheme frustrated, he 
waited till the hour the baron was expected down to break- 
last, and laid the letter and the key ot the haunted apartment 
upon the table. Soon after be saw the baron enter the break- 
Ast-room ; he got out of nght, but staid within call, preparing 
himself for a summons. The baron sat down to breakfast ; 
he saw a letter directed to himself; he opened it, and, to hit 
great surprise, read as f(^ow8 : 

< The guardian of the haunted apartment to Baron Fitz- 
Owen.— -To thee I remit the key of my charge, until the right 
owner shall come, who will both discover and avenge my 
wrongs; then, woe be to the guilty ! But let the innocent rest 
in peace. In the mean time, let none presume to explore 
the secrets of my apartment, lest they suffer for their teme- 

The baron was struck with amazement at the lener : he 
took up the key, examined it, then laid it down, and took up 
the letter ; he was in such confiision of thought, he knew not 
what to do or say for several minutes : at length he called his 
servants abcnit him. The first question he askM was,— Where 
is Edmund ?— They couki not tell.— Has he been called ?— 
Tes, my lord ; but nobody answered, and the key was not in the 
door.— Where is Joseph ? — Gone into the stables.— Where 
is father Oswald ? — In his study. — Seek him, and desire him 
to come hither. By the time the baron had read the letter 
over again he came. 

He had been fi-aming a steady countenance to answer to 
aU interrogatories. As he came in, he attentively observed 
the baron, whose features were in strong agitation. As soon 
as he saw Oswald, he spoke as one out of breath,— Take 
that key, and read this letter! He did so, shrugging up his 
shoulders, and remained silent.— Father, said my lord, what 
think you of this letter ?— It is a very surprising one.-^The 
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Gootenti art) alumina ! where is Edmund ? — ^I do not knovr. 
— >Has nobody seen nim? — ^Not that I know of.— </aU my 
sons, my kinsmen, my servants. The servants came m.*^-* 
Have any of you seen or heard of Edmund?— No, was tho 
answer. Father, step up stairs to my sons and kinsmen, and 
desire them to come down immediately. 

Oswald withdrew, and went first to Master WiUiam't 
chamber. My dear Sir, you must ccnne to my lord now di- 
rectly : he has something extraordinary to communicate to 
you.— And so have I, famer ; see what I have found up<m 
my pillow !— Pray, Sir, read it to me before you show it to 
any Dody ; my lord is alarmed too much already, and wants 
nothing to increase his consternation. William read thia 
letter, while Oswald looked as if he was an utter strangw to 
the contents, which were these : 

* Whatever may be heard or seen, let the seal of friendship 
be upon thy lips. The peasant Edmund is no more : but 
there still lives a man who h(^es to acknowledge, and repay^ 
the Lord Fitz-Owen's generous care and protection ; to re- 
turn his beloved William's vowed affection, and to claim his 
friendship on terms of equality.' 

What, said William, can this mean?—- It isnot easy to 
say, replied Oswald.— Can you tell what is the cause of this 
alarm ?— I can tell you nothing, but that my lord desires to 
see you directly ; pray make baste down ; I must go im *.o 
your brothers and kinsmen: nobody knows what to think or 
believe. 

Master William went down stairs, and father Oswald went 
to the malcontents: as soon as he entered the outward door 
of their apartments, Mr. Wenlock called out^-Here comes 
the friend; now for some new proposal! — Gentlemen, said 
Oswald, my lord desires your company immediately in the 
breakfast parlor ! — What ! to meet your favorite Edmund, I 
suppose ? said Mr. Wenlock :— No, Sir.— What then is the 
matter ? said Sir Robert.— Something very extraordinary has 
happened, gentlemen : Edmund is not to be found : he dis- 
appeared from the haunted apartment, the key of which was 
conVeyed to my lord in a strange manner, with a letter from 
an unknown hand : my lord is both surprised and concerned, 
and wishes to have your opinion and advice on the occasion* 
—Tell him, said Sir Robert, we will wait upon him imme- 
diately. 

As Oswald went away, he heard Wenlock say,— So Ed- 
mund is gone, it is no matter how, or whither. — Another said, 
I hope the ghost has taken him out of the way. The rest 
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laufhed at the conceit, as they followed Oswald down stamt. 
They found the baron and his son William commenting upon 
the key and the letter. My lord gave them to Sir Robert, 
who looked on them with marks m surprise and confusion. 
The baron addressed him : — Is not this a very strange affair '/ 
Son Robert, lay aside your ill-humors, and behave to your 
father with the respect and affection his tenderness deserves 
from you, and sive me your advice and opinion of this alarm* 
ing subject.— My lord, said Sir Robert, I am as much con* 
fiiunded as yourself: I can give no advice: let my cou^ 
sins see the letter : let us have their opinion. They read it 
in turn ; they were equally surprised : but when it came into 
Wenlock's hand, he paused and meditated some minutes ; at 
length— I am indeedfsurpriskl, and still more concerned, to 
see my l<Hrd and uncle the dupe of an artful c<»itrivance ; and, 
if he will permit me, I shall endeavor to unriddle it, to the 
OMifusicm <^ all that are concerned in it. — Do so, Dick, said 
mj lord, and you shall have my thanks for it.— This letter, 
said he, I imagine to be the contrivance of Edmund, or some 
ingenious friend of his, to conceal some designs they have 
mgainst the peace of this family, which has t^n too often 
disturbed upon that rascal's account. — ^But what end could be 
proposed by it? said the baron. — ^Why, one part of the 
scheme is to cover Edmund's departure, that is clear enough : 
for the rest, we can only guess at it : perhaps he may be con-^ 
cealed somewhere in that apartment, from whence he may rush 
out in the night, and either rob or murder us ; or, at least, alarm 
and terrify Uie family. The baron smiled !— You shoot be- 
Yond the maik, Sir, and overshoot yourself, as you have done 
Defore now 1 Tou show only your inveteracy against that 
poor lad, whom you cannot mention with temper : to what 
purpose should he shut himself up there to be starved?^ 
Starved? no! no I he has friends in this house (looking at 
Oswald) who will not suffer him to want any thmg : those 
who have always magnified his virtues, and extenuated his 
faults, will lend a hand to help him in time of need ; and per- 
haps to assist his ingenious contrivances. Oswald shrugged 
up his shoulders, and remained silent.— This b a strange 
fimcy <^ yours, E^k, said my lord: but I am willing to pur- 
sue It ; first, to discover what you drive at ; and, secondly, 
to satisfy all that are here present of the truth or falsehood 
of it, that they may know what value to set up<m your saga- 
city hereafter. Let us all go over that apartment together ; 
and let Joseph be called to attend us thither. Oswald offered 
Uf call him, but Wenlock stopped him.— No father, said he 
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yoa nust sUy with Uf ; we want your fl^ostly counsel aid 
mdTice : Josepn i hall have no private comerence with you.-* 
What mean yoy, said Oswald, to insinuate to my lord asainst 
me, or Josepn ? But your ill-will spares nobody . It wul one 
day be known who is the disturber of the peace oi this fanu« 
ly ; I wait for that time, and am silent. 

Joseph came ; when he was told whither they were ffoini^, 
be looked hard at Oswald. Wenlock observed wem :— 41»e 
die way &ther, said he ; and Joseph shall follow us. Oswald 
miled :— -We will so where Heaven permits us, said he ; 
alas ! the wisdom of man can neither hasten, nor retard, its 
decrees. 

They followed the Cither up stairs, and went directly to 
the haunted apartment. The oaron unlocked the door ; he 
bid Joseph open the shutters, and admit the day-Jight, which 
had been excluded for many years. They went over the room 
above stairs, and then descended the staircase, and through 
<he lower rooms in the same manner. However, they over- 
looked the closet in which the fatal secret was concealed ; 
the door was covered with tapestry, die same as the room, 
and united so well, that it seemed out one piece. Wedock 
tauntingly desired father Oswald to introduce them to the 
ffhost. The father, in reply, asked them where they should 
find Edmund 7 Do you think, said he, that he lies hid in my 
pocket, or in Joseph's? — 'Tis no matter, answered he; 
thoughts are free.—* M y opinion of you. Sir, said Oswald, is 
not founded upon thoughts : I judge of men by their actions ; 
a rule, I believe, it wiU not suit you to be tried by.— -None of 
your insolent admcmitions, father ! returned Wenlock: this 
IS neither the time nor the place for them.— That is truer 
than you are aware of. Sir ; I mean not to enter mto the sub- 
ject just now.— 'Be silent, said my lord. I shall enter into 
this subject with you hereafter ; then look you be prepared 
for it ! In the mean time, do you. Dick Wenlock, answer to 
my questions. Do }rpu think Edmund b concealed in this 
apartment ?— No. Sir.— Do you think there is any mystery 
in it ? — No, my lord. — Is it haunted, thmk you ?— No, I 
think not. — Should you be afraid to try ? — In what manner, 
my lord ? — ^Why, you have shown your wit upon the subject, 
and I mean to show your courage , you and Jack Markham, 

Sour confidant, shall sleep here three nights, as Edmund has 
one before. — Sir, said Sir Robert, for what purpose? I 
should be glad to understand why. — I have my reasons. Sir, 
as well as your kinsmen there. No reply, Sirs ! I insist 
upon being obeyed in this point. Joseph, let the beds be w^l 
aired, and every thing made agreeable to the gentlemen : if 
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there is any contnvance to hnpoee upon me, they, I am ture, 
will hare pleasure in detecting it, and, if not, I shall obtain 
my end, in making these rooms habitable. Oswald, come 
with me ; and the rest m^ go where they list till dibmer* 
time. 

The baron went with Oswald into the parlor. Now tell 
me, father, said he, do you disapprove what I have dcme ?— 
Ctuite the contrary, my l<M'd, said he ; I entirely approve it. 
—But you do not know all my reasons for it. Yesterday, 
Edmund's behavior was different Smm what I have ever seen 
it; he is naturally frank and open in all his ways ; but he 
was th«i silent, thoughtful, absent ; he sighed deeply, and 
once I saw tears stand in his eyes : now, I do suspect there 
is something uncMnmon in that apartment; that Edmund has 
Recovered ue secret : and, fearmg to disclose it, he has fled 
away from the house. As to this letter, perhaps, he may 
have written it to hint that there is more tnan he dares re* 
veal ; I tremble at the hints contained in it, tlumgh I shall 
u>pear to make light of it : but I and mine are innocent ; and 
it Heaven discloses the guilt of others, I ouriit to adore and 
mibmit to its decrees. — That is prudently and piously resolv- 
ed, my lord ; let us do our duty, and leave events to Heaven* 
—But, father, I have a farther view in obliging my kinsmen 
to sleep there : if any thing should appear to &em, it is bet- 
ter that it should only be known to my own family ; if there 
is nothing in it, I shall put to the proor the courage and vera- 
ci^ of my two kinsmen, of whom I think very indifferently. • 
I mean shortly to inquire into many things I have heard late- 
ly to their disadvantage ; and, if I find them guilty, they shall 
not escape with impunity.— My lord, said Oswald, you judge 
like yourself; I wish you to make intjuiry concemmg them, 
and believe the result will be to their confusion, and your 
lordship will be enabled to re-establish the peace of your 
family. 

During this conversation, Oswald was upon his guard, lest 
any thing should escape that misht create suspicion. He 
withdrew as soon as he could wim decency, and left the ha- 
rem meditating what all these things should mean : he feared 
there was some misfortune impending over his house, diough 
he knew not from what cause. 

He dined with his children and kinsmen, and strove to ap- 
pear cheerful ; but a ^oom was perceivable through his de- 
portment. Sir Robert was reserved and respectful; Mr. 
William was silent and attentive ; the rest of tne family du- 
tifully assiduous to my lord } only Weidock and Markham 
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were suDen and chagrined. The baron detained the young 
men the whole afternoon; he strove to amuse and to be 
amused ; he showed the greatest affectM» and parental re- 
gard to his children, and endeavored to conciliate their afieo- 
tion, and engage their gratitude by kindness. Wenlock and 
Markham felt their courage abate as the night approached : 
at the hour (^ nine, old Jmej^ came to c<Niauct them to the 
haunted apartment ; they took leave of their kinsmen, and 
went up stairs with heavy hearts. 

They found the chamber set in order fw them, and a taUo 
q>read with provision and good liquor, to keep up their spirits. 
—It seems, said Wenlock, that your friend Edmnna was 
obliged to you for his accommodations here. — Sir, said Jo- 
seph, his accommodations were bad enough the first night ; 
but afterwards, they were bettered by my lord's orders.—* 
Owinc to your officious cares, said Wenlodc.— I own it, said 
Joseph, and I am not ashamed of it.— Are vou not anxious to 
know what is become of him ? said Marknam.— Kot at all» 
Sir; I trust he is in the be^t protection; so good a young 
man as he is, is safe every where.— You see, cousin Jade, 
saki Wenlock, how this villain has stde the hearts of my un* 
cle*8 servants: I suppose this canting okl fellow knows 
where he is. if the truth were known.— Have you any farther 
commands tor me, gentlemen ? said the old man.— No. not 
we.— Then I am oniered to attend my lord, when you have 
done with me. — Go, then, about your business. Joeephwent 
away, glad to be dismissed. 

what shall we do, cousin Jack, said Wemock, to pass 
away the time ? it is plaguy dull sitting here.— Dull enough, 
said Markham ; I think the best thing we can do, k to go to 
bed, and sleep it away. — Faith, says Wenlock, I am in no 
disposition to sleep ! Who would have thought the old i 



Then you should have spoken more cautiously. I have al- 
ways been governed by you, like a fool as I am; you play 
the braggart, and I suffer for it : but they begin to see through 
your fine>spun arts and contrivances, and 1 believe you will 
meet with your deserts one day or other. — What now, do 
you mean to affront me, Jack ? Know, that some are bom 
to plan, others to execute ; I am one m the former, thou of 
the latter : know your friend, or— Or what ? replied Mark- 
ham : do you mean to threaten me ? Tf you ao ? — What 
then ? said Wenlock.— Why, then I wiU tiy which of us two 
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if tlie best man, Sir !— Upon this, Markhmm arose, and pat 
himself into a posture ot defence. Wenlock perceiving he 
was serious in his anger, began to soothe him ; he persuaded, 
he flattered, he promised ^eat things, if he would be com- 
posed. Markham was sullen, uneasy, resentful ; whenever 
ne spoke, it was to upbraid Wenlock with his treachery ana 
falsehood. Wenlock tried all his eloquence to get him into 
a good humor, but in vain ; he threatened to acouaint his 
uncle with all he knew, and to exculpate himself at tne other's 
expense. Wenlock began to find his choler rise : they were 
b<wi almost choked with rage ; uid at length, they both rose, 
with a resolution to fight. 

As they stood with their fists clenched, on a sudden they 
were alarmed with a dismal groan from the room underneath. 
They stood like statues, petrified by fear, yet listening with 
tremMing expectation : a second groan increased their con- 
sternation; and, soon after, a uiird completed it. They 
■taggered to a seat, and sunk down upon it, ready to famt, 
presently all the doors flew open, a pale glimmering li^ht ap- 
peared at the door, from the staircase, and a man in com- 
plete armor entered the room : he stood witii one hand ex- 
tended, pointing to the outward door ; they took the hint, and 
crawled away as fast as fear would let them ; they staggered 
al<»g the gaUeiy, and from thence to the baron's apartment, 
where Wenlock sunk down in a swoon, and Markham had 
just strength to knock at the door. 

The servant who slept in the outer room alarmed his lord : 
Markham cried out. For heaven's sake let us in ! Up<xi hear- 
ing his voice, the door was opened, and Markham approach- 
ed his uncle in such an attitude <A fear, as excited a degree 
of it in the baron. He pointed to Wenlodc, who was with 
some difficulty recoveredf from the fit he was fallen into ; the 
servant was terrified, he rung the alarm-bell ; the servants 
came running fi-om all parts to their lor i's apartment. The 
young gentlemen came likewise, and piesently all was con- 
tusion, and the terror was universal. Oswald, who guessed 
the business, was the only one that could question them. He 
asked sereral times.— What is the matter? Markham at 
last answered him S — ^We have seen the ghost !— All regard 
tosecresywas now at an end; the echo ran through the 
whole fiimUy :— They have seen the ghost ! 

The baron desired Oswald to talk totheyoun^ men, and 
endeavM' to quiet the disturbance. He came torward ; he 
comfortcMl some, he rebuked others ; he bade the servants 
retire uto the outward room: the barooi with his sons and 
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I w dM bed-€liSBber.''^4^t w wry uiilurtu* 
■ate, nid Oswrnld, that tbis afiur siiooki be made so public : 
surety theae j<nb{ omb ni^ have related what tney had 
•eea,widi0ut al^ai^tbe whole ftmily; I am very much 
eoocemed os my lord^ accoimt. — I thank you, father, said 
the baroB, but pmdeace was oohe ofrerthrown hae : Wen- 
lock was half dead, and Maikham half distracted ; the f». 
■fly were alarmed without my beiiu^ able to {weruit it : but 
let us hear what these poor tnrified creatures 9*J» Oswald 
demanded,— What have you seen, ^mtlemen f— The ghost : 
■aid Markham. — In wfclatibrm did it appear t—A man in 
armor.— Did it sp 
rify you so mudi? 
to tlie outward do< 
not wait for a seoood notice, but came away as &st as w« 



am. — in wnatiorm <na it appear?— a man m 
I it speak to yon 9— No^^Whatdid it do to tef 
auch ? — ^It stood at the fiuthest door, and pointed 
iid door, as if to have us leave the room ; we did 



not have stood upon ceremonies any more than we did. 
wish my lord would send you to partey with the fboet : for, 
without doubt, you are better qualified than we. — My lord, 
•aid Oswald, i will go thither, with your permission ; I wiS 
aee that every thing is safe, and bring the key back to you t 
perhi^ this may Mlp to dispel the fears that have been rait* 
ed ; at least, I will try to do it.^-1 thank you, &ther, for youi 
good offices ; do as yon please. 

Oswald went into the outward room. I am goinff, said hci^ 
to shut up the apartment. The young Ecntlemenhave been 
more fiigntened than they had occasion for ; I will try to 9»» 
count for it. Which m you will go with me ? They all 
drew back, except Joseph, who offered to bear him company. 



They went into the bed-room in the haunted apartment, and 
fouund every thing quiet there. They put out the fire, eztm- 
cuished the lights, locked the door, and brought away the 
ley. As they returned, — ^I thought how it would be, said 
Joseph. — ^Hush ! not a word, said Oswald ; you find we am 
suspected of something, thoush they know not what. Wait 
till you are called upon, and uen we will both speak to pu^■ 
pose. They carried the key to the ban». 

All is ouiet in the apartment, said Oswald, as we can les« 
tify.— Dia you ask Joseph to 00 with you, said the banMi, or 
did he offer himself? — My kMxl, I asked if any body would 

go with me, and the^r all declined but he ; I tinought proper 
> have a witness beside mjrself, for whatever mijght be seen 
or heard.—- Joseph, you were servant to the late Lord Lovel * 
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what %md of a man was he? — ^A veiy comely man, please 
yonr lordship. — Should you know him if you were to see 
him ?— I cannot say, my lord — Would you have any objec* 
tion to sleep a night in that apartment ?— I beg, — I hope,— >I 
beseech your lordship not to command me to do it !— You 
are then afraid? why did you offer yourself to go thither ?— 
Because I was not so much frightened as the rest. — I wish 

Jrou would lie anight there ; but I do not insist upon it.— My 
ord, I am a poor ignorant old man, not fit for such an under- 
taking : beside, if 1 should see the ghost, and it should be the 
person of my master, and if it should tell me any thing, and 
Did me keep it secret, I should not dare to disclose it ; and 
then what service should I do your lordship ?~That is true, 
indeed, said the baron. 

This speech, said Sir Robert, is both a simple and an art- 
ful one : you see, howevef , that Joseph is not a man for us to 
depend upon ; he regards the Lord Level, though dead, more 
than Lord Fitz-Owen, living : he calls him his master, and 
promises to keep his secrets. What say you, father ? Is the 
ghost your master, or your friend ? are you under any obli- 
gations to keep his secrets ?'— Sir, said (iswald, I answer as 
Joseph does ; I would sooner die than discover a secret 
revealed in that manner. — I thought as much, said Sir 
Robert ; there is a mystery in father Oswald's behavior, 
Ivhich I cannot comprehend. — Do not reflect upon the iaiher, 
said the baron, Oiave no cause to complain of him ; perhaps 
the mystery may be too soon explained ; but let us not anti-* 
cipate evils. Oswald and Joseph have spoken like good 
men ; I am satisfied with their answers : let us, who are in- 
nocent, rest hi peace ; and let us endeavor to restore peace 
in the family ; and do you, father, assist us. — With my best 
services, said Oswald. He called the servants in : Let no- 
thing be mentioned out of doors, scud be, of what has lately 
passed within, especially in the east apartment ; the young 
gantlemen had not so much reason to be frightened as they 
apprehended ; a piece <^ furniture fell down m the room un- 
derneath, which made the noise that alarmed them so much ; 
but I can certify that all things in the rooms are quiet, and 
there is nothing to fear. All of you attend me in the chapel 
in an hour ; do your duties, put your trust in God, and obey 
your lord, and you wiU find every thin^ go right as it used 
to do. 

They dispersed; the sun rose, the day came on, and every 
thing went on in the usual course : but the servants were not 
■0 easily satisfied ; they whispered that something was wrong, 
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and expected the time that ■hould set mil right. The mind 
of the Won wan employed in meditating upon these circum- 
■tances, that »eemed to him the forerunners of some ereat 
events : he sometimes thought of Edmund ; be si^ed for 
his expulsion, and lamented the uncertainty of his &te ; but 
to his family ne appeared easy and satisfied. 

From the time of Edmund's departure, the fair Emma ' 
had many uneasy hours; she wished to inquire after him, 
but feared to show any solicitude concerning him : the next 
day, when her brother William came into her apartment, sbs 
took courage to ask a question.— Pray, brother, can tou give 
an^ guess what has become of Edmund ? — ^No, said ne, with 
a si^ ; why do you ask me ? — Because, my dear WHliam. 
I should thmk, it any body knew, it must be you ; and I 
thought he \ov9d you too well to leave you in ignorance : but 
don't you think be left the castle in a very strange manner ? 
•—I do, my dear, there is a mystery in eveiy circumstance cl 
his departure : nevertheless (l will trust you with a secret) 
he did not leave the castle without making a distinction ia 
my favor .-»I thought so, said she ; but you might tell tM 
what you know alxnit him.— Alas ! my dear Emma, I know 
nothinj^ : when I saw him last, he seemed a good deal affect- 
ed, as if he were taking leave of me ; and 1 had a forebode 
ing that we parted for a longer time than usual.— Ah ! so 
had I, said sneL when he parted from me in the garden.— 
What leave did he take of you, Emma ? — She bliuhed, and 
hesitated to tell him all that passed between them; but he 
begged, persuaded, insisted ; and at length, under the strong* 
est mjunctions olf secresy, she told him all.- He said, that 
Edmund's behavior, on that occasion, was as mysterious as 
the rest of his conduct ; but now you have revealed your se* 
cret, you have a right to know mine. He then gave her Uie 
letter he found upon his pillow ; she read it with great emo- 
tion.— Saint Winifred assist me ! said she : what can I think 7 
' The peasant Edmund is no more, but there lives one— s' 
that is, to my thinking, Edmund lives, but is no peasant. — Gk> 
on, my dear, said William; I like your explanation. — Nay, 
brother, I only guess, but what tmnk you ?— I believe we^ 
think alike in more than one respect, that he meant to re- 
commend no other person than himselr to your favor; and, if 
he were indeed of noble birth, I would prefer him to a prince 
for a husband to my Emma.— Bless me, said she, do you 
tlunk it possible that he should be either of birth or fortune ? 
—It is hard to say what is possible : we have proof that the 
east apartment is haunted. It was there that Edmund was 
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■nufe acquvnted with many secretg, I doubt not ; aiid, pep- 
liaps, his own fate may be inrdved in that of others. I am 
c<»ifident that what he saw and heard there was the cause ci 
bis departure. We must wait with patience the unravelling 
this intricate affair : I believe I neea not enjoin you secresy 
as to what I have said ; your heart will be my security.— 
What mean vou, brother f — D(Mi*t affect ignorance, my dear ; 
ou love Eomimd, so do I : it is nothing to be ashamed olC. 
t would have been strange, if a giii of your cood sense had 
pot distinguished a swan among a flock of geese.— Dear 
William, don't let a word of this escape you ; but you have 
taken a weight off my heart. You may depend that I will 
not dispose of my baind or heart, till I know the end of this 
affair. William smiled : — Keep them for Edmund's yWend .* 
I shall rejoice to see him in a situation to ask them.— Hush ! 
my brother ; not a word more ; I hear footsteps. They were 
her eldest brother's, who came to asl^ Mr. William to ride 
out with him. which finished the conference. 

The fair Emma fi'om this time assumed an ur <^ aatisfao* 
tion ; aiul William frequently stole away from hb cfMnpaa* 
i<Mi8 to talk with his sister upon their favorite subject. 

While these things passed at the castle of Lovel, Edmund 
and his companion, Jonn Wyatt, proceeded on their journey 
to Sir Philip Harclay's seat; they conversed together on the 
Way, and Edmund found him a man of understamling, thouflh 
not improved by education; he also discovered that John 
loved tiis master, and respected him even to veneration ; 
iirom him he learned many pietrticulars concerning that worthy 
knight. Wjratttold him, ttiat Sir Philip maintained twelve dd 
■olmers, who had been maimed and disabled in the wars, and 
had no provision made for them ; also six dd officers, who 
had been unfortunate, and were grown gray without prefeiw 
ment ; he likewise mentioned the Greek gentleman, his mas- 
ter's captive and friend, as a man eminent for valor and pie^^ 
■iy ; but, besides these, said Wyatt, there are many others 
who eat olt my master's bread, and drink d'his cup, and who 
Hrin in blessings and prayers to Heaven for their noble bene- 
mctor ; his ears are ever open to distress, his hand to relieve 
it, and he shares in every good man's joys and blessings. Oh, 
what a glorious character! said Edmund; how my heart 
^tacha with wishes to knitate such a man ! Oh, that I mi^ 
resemble him, though at ever so great a distanco ! Edmund 
wasneverweary of bearing the actions of this truly great 
man, nor Wyatt with relating them; and, during three days 
jooroey, there were but few pwises in their ccmversaticm. 
6 



01 THE OLD ENGLISH BARON. 

The fixirth day, when they came within view of the hooMy 
Edmund's heart besan to raise doubts of his reception.-^Ifl 
Mid he, Sir Philip shoukl not receive me kindly, if he should 
resent my long neglect, and disown my acquaintance, it 
would be no more than justice. 

He sent Wyatt before, to notify his arrival to Sir Philip, 
while ho waited at the gate, foil of doubt and anxieties con- 
cerning his reception. Wyatt was met and congratulated on 
his return by most of his fellow«4eryants ; he asked,— Where 
is my master? — In the parlor. — ^Are any strangers with 
him 'A-No, only his own family. — Then I will show myself 
to him. He presented himself hefore Sir Philip.— So,. John^ 
said he, you are welcome home ! I hope you left your pa^ 
rents and relations well. — ^AU well! thank God! and send 
their humble duty to your honor, and they pray for you every 
day of their lives ; I hope your honor is m good health.— 
Very well.— Thank Ood for that ! but, Sir, I have some- 
thing farther to tell you. I have had a companion all the way 
home, a person who comes to wait on your honor, on busi- 
ness of ereat consequence, as he says. — Who is that, John? 
—•It is Master Edmund Twyford, /rom the castle of Level. 
—Young Edmund! says Sir Philip, surprised: where is 
he?— At the gate, Sir.— Why did you leave him there?— 
Because he btule me come bdbre, and acquamt your hcmor 
that he waits your pleasure. — Bring him hither, said Sir 
Philip : tell him I shall be glad to see him. 

Jonn made haste to deliver his message, and Edmund fol- 
lowed in silence into Sir Philip's presence : he bowed low. 
and kept at a distance. Sir Philip held out his hand, and 
bade him i^proach. As he drew near he was seized with a 
universal trembling; he kneeled down, took his hand, kissed 
it, and pressed it to his heart in silence. 

You are welcome, young man, said Sir Philip ; take cour- 
age, and speak for yourseS*. Edmund sighed deeply : he at 
length brolce silence with difficulty. — I am como thus far, 
noUe Sir, to throw myself at your feet, and implore your pro- 
, tection. You are, under God, my only reliance.— 1 receive 
you, said Sir Philip, with all my heart. Your person is 
^atly improved since I saw you last, and I hope your mind 
18 equally so; I have heard a great character of you from 
■ome that knew you in France. I remember the promise I 
made you long ago, and am ready now to fulfil it, Upon con- 
dition that you have done nothing to disgrace the good opi- 
nion I formerly entertained of you ; and am ready to serve 
YOU in any thing consistent Vita n^ own honor. Edmund 
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laned the hand that was extended to raise hrai.— I accept 
your favor, Sir, upon this ccmdition only ; and if ever you find 
ne to impose on your credulity, or encroach on your good- 
B^, may you renounce me from that moment >— Enough, 
said Sir Philip ; rise, then, and let me embrace you : you 
are truly welcome !--Oh, noble Sir, said Edmund, I have a 
strange story to tell you ; but it must be by ourselves, with 
only Heaven to bear witness to what passes betweoi us.— > 
Very well, said Sir Philip ; I am ready to hear you : but 
first go and get some refreshment after your journey, and 
then come to me again : John Wyatt will attend you. — ^I 
want no refreshment, said Edmund ! and I cannot eat nor 
dnnk till I have told my business to your honor.-— Well, then, 
said Sir Philip, come along with me. — ^He tock the youth by 
the hand, and led him into another parlor, leaving his firieixui 
in great surprise what this young man's errand could be i. 
John Wyatt told them all that he knew relating to Edmund't 
birth, character, and situation. 

When Sir Philip had seated his young friend, he listened 
in silence to the surprising tale he had to tell him. Edmund 
told him briefly the most remarkable circumstances cf his 
life, from the time when he first saw and liked him, till his 
return from France ; but from that era, he rdated at large 
every thing that had happened, recounting every interesting 
particular, which was imprinted on his memory in strong ana 
lasting characters.^ Sir Philip grew every moment more 
■fifected by the recital ; sometimes he clasped his hands to- 
gether, he lifted them up to Heaven, he smote his breast, he 
si^ed, he exclaimed aloud; when Edmund related his 
dream, he breathed shorty and seemed to devour him with 
attention ; when he descnbcMl the fatal doeet, he trembled, 
sighed, sobbed, and was almost suffocated with his agitation: 
but when he related aU that bad passed between his supposed 
mother and himself, and finally produced the jewels, the 

E roofs of his birth, and the death of his unfortunate mother, 
e flew to him, he pressed him to his bosom, he strove to 
3»eak, but speech was for some minutes denied. He wept, 
ond ; and, at length, his words found their way in broken 
exclamations.— Son of my dearest friend! dear and precious 
relie of a noble house ! child of Providence ! the beloved of 
Heaven ! welcome ! thrice welcome to my arms, to mv heul ! 
I will be thy parent from henceforward, and thou shaJt be in- 
deed my child, my heir ! My mind told me, from the first 
moment I beheld tnee, that thou wert the image of my friend ! 
my heart then opened itself to receive thee, as his oiSspring.. 
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I bad a etrange forebodhiff that I was to be thy protector. ¥ 
would then have made thee my own ; but Heaven orders 
things for the best: it made thee the instrument of this dis* 
•overy, and in its own time and manner conducted thee to 
my arms. Praise be ♦o God for his wonderful doings towards 
the children of men ! every thing that has befallen thee is by 
his direction, and he will not leave his work unfinished ; I 
trust that I shall be his instrument to do justice on the guilty, 
and to restore th^ orphan of my friend to his rights and title. 
I devote myself to this service, and will make it the business 
of my life to effect it. 

Edmund gave vent to his emotions, in raptures of joy and 
sratitude. They spent several hours in this way, without 
Slinking of the time that passed ; the one inquiring, the other 
explaimng and repeating, eveiy particular oif the interesting 
story. 

At length they were interrupted by the careful John Wy- 
att, who was anxious to know if any thing was likely to give 
trouble to his master. Sir, said John, it grows dark, do you 
want a Ught ?— We want no hght but what Heaven gives us, 
said Sir Philip ; I knew not whether it was dark or light.— I 
hope, said John, nothing has happened : I hope your honoi 
has heari no bad tidings • I— I— 1 hooe no offeno« — None 
at all, said the good Juught ; I am obliged to your solicitude 
finr me ; I have heard some things that grieve me, and others 
that give me great pleasure ; but the sorrows are past, and 
the joys remain. — Thank God! said John, I was afraid 
something was the matter to give your honor trouble. — I 
thank you, my good servant ! You see this young gentleman ; 
I would have you, John, devote yourself to his service ; I 

E' re you to him for an attendant on his person, and would 
ve you show your affection to me by your attachment to 
him.— Oh, Sir ! said John, in a melandioly voice, what havs 
I dcme to be Uimed out of your service.— No such matter, 
John, said Sir Philip ; you will not leave my service.— Sir, 
said John, I would rather die than leave you.— And, my lad. 
I like you too well to part with you; butm serving my friend 
you will serve me : know that this young man is my son.— 
Vour son, Sir ! said John.— Not my natural son, but my re- 
lation ; my son by adoption, my heir !— And will he live with 
you, Sir? — ^Yes, John; and I hope to die with him. Oh. 
then, I will serve him with all my heart and soul ; and I will 
do my best to please you both. — I thank you, John, and I will 
not forget your honest love and duty : I have so good an opi- 
nion oryou,th&tl will tell you of some tbmgs coDoeming tins 
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gsntleman that will entitle 1 am to jour re8pect.»^i8 enoogh 
r me, said John, to know that your h(»ior reEpects him, to 
make me pay him as much duty as yourself.-— But, John, 
..hen you know him better, you will respect him still more ; 
at present I shall only tell what he is not, for you think him 
only the son of Andrew Tw^ford. — ^And is ho not? said 
Joan. — ^No, but his wife nursed him, and he passed for her 
son.— And does old Twyford know it. Sir?— He does, and 
will bear witness to it : but he is the son of a near friend of 
mine, of quality superior to my own, and as such you must 
serve and respect him.— I shall, to be sure, Sir ; out what 
name shall I call him? — You shall know that hereafter ; in 
the mean time bring a light, and wait on us to the other parlor. 

When John was withdrawn, Sir Philip said, That is a point 
to be considered and determined cm immediately : it is pro- 
per that you should assume a name till you can take that oi 
Tour father ; for I choose you should drop that of your foster* 
rather ; and I would have you be called by one that is re- 
i^>ectable. — ^In that^ and every other point, I will be whoUy 
governed by you, Sir, said Edmund. — ^Well then, I will give 
yoa the name of Seagrave : I shall say that you are a rela« 
tic»i of my own ; and my mother was really of that family. 

John soon returned, and attended them mto the other par- 
lor: Sir Philip entered with Edmund in his hancf.— My 
fiiends, said he, this eentleman is Mr. Edmund Seagrave, 
tiie s<m of a dear friend and relation of mine : he was k>st in 
his infancy, brought up by a good woman out of pure hu- 
manity, and is but lately restored to his own family. The 
circumstances shall be made known hereafter : in the mean 
time, I have taken him under my care and protecticm, and 
will use all my power and interest to see him restored to his 
fortune, which is enjoyed by the usurper, who was the cause 
of his expulsion, and the death of his parents. Receive him 
as my relation and friend : Zadisky, do you embrace him 
first. Edmund, you and this gentleman must love each other 
for my sake ; hereafler you will do it for your own. They 
all arose, each embracea and congratulated the young man* 
Zadisky said — Sir, whatever griefs and misfortunes you may 
have endured, you may reckon them at an end, from the hour 
you are beloved and protected by Sir Philip Harclay.— I 
firmly believe it. Sir, replied Edmund : and my heart enjoys 
already more happiness than I ever yet felt, and promises 
me dl that I can wish in future ; his friendship is the earnest 
Heaven gives me of its blessings hereaQ:er. 

They sat down to supper with mutual cheerfulness * and 
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BdmuBcl enjoyed the repast with more satisfaction than ha 
had felt a l<Hig time. Sir Philip saw bis countenance bright- 
en up^ and looked on him with heartfelt pleasure.— Erery 
time I look on you, said he, reminds me of your father ; you 
are the same person I loved twenty-three years ago ; i re* 
j<Hce to see 3^ under ray roof. Go toyour repose early, and 
to-m(nTow we will consult farther. Edmund withdrew, ukl 
enjoyed a night of sweet undisturbed repose. 

The next mommg Edmund arose in perfect health and 
^irits ; he waited on his benefactcnr. They were soon aAer 
joined by Zadisky, who showed great attention and respect 
to the youth, and offered him his best services without re- 
serve. Edmund accepted them with equal respect and mo- 
desty ; and findine himself at ease, began to display his amia- 
ble qualities. They breakfasted t^ether; afterward Sir 
Philip desired Edmund to walk out with him. 

As soon as they were out of hearing, Sir Philip said,— I 
could not sleep last ni^ht for thinking of your affairs ; I laid 
cfchemes for you and rejected them again. We must lay our 
plan before we begm to act. What shall be done with this 
treacherous kinsman! this inhuman monster! this assassin 
cf his nearest relation ? I will risk my life and fortune to brinff 
him to justice. Shall I go to court, and demand justice <n 
the king ? or shall I accuse him of the murder, and make him 
Btand a public trial ? If I treat him as a baron of the realm, 
he must De tried by his peers ; if as a commoner, he must be 
tried at the county assize : but we must show reason why he 
should be degraded from his title. Have you any thin^ to 
propose ? — Nothing, Sir ; I have only to wish that it might 
De as private as possible, for the sake of my noble benefactor, 
the Lord Fitz-Owen, upon whom some part of the family 
disgrace would naturally fall ; and that would be aniU return 
for all his kindness and generosity to me. — That is a gene* 
reus and grateful consideration on your part ; but you owe 
still more to the memory of your injured parents. However, 
there is yet another way that suits me better than any hith- 
erto proposed : I will challenge the traitor to meet me m the 
field ; and if he has spirit enough to answer my call, I will 
there bring hun to justice ; if not, I wiU bring him to a pidblio 
trial. 

No, Sir, said Edmund, that is my province. Should 1 
stand by and see my noble, gallant friend, expose his life for 
me, I should be unworthy to bear the name of that friend 
whom you so much lament. It will become his son to vindi- 
cate his name, and revenge his death. I will be the challen- 
gttt and no other. — ^And do you think he will ansv^er the 
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tiMiIlenge of an unknown youth, widi nothing but kis ]^«teA* 
sions to his name and title ? Certainly not. Leave thu mat- 
ter to me : Fli think of a way that will oblige him to meet mo 
at the house of a third person, who is known to all the par- 
ties concerned, and where we will have authentic witnesses 
oi all that passes between him and me. I vriU devise the 
time, place, and manner, and satisfy all your scruples. £d« 
. mund (^ered to reply ; but Sir Phihp bade him be sHent, and 
let him proceed in his own way. 

He then led him over his estate, and showed him every 
thing deserving his notice : he UAd him all the particulars of 
. his domestic eccmomy ; and they returned home in time to 
meet their friends at dmner. 

They spent several days in consultm^ how to bring Sir 
Walter to account, and improving their fnendship and confi* 
. dence in each other. Edmund endeared himself so much to 
his fHend and patron, that he declared him his adopted sod 
and heir before all his fiiends and servants, and ordered them 
.to respect him as such. He every day improved their love 
and regard for him, and became the darling of the whole fa- 
milv. 

After much consideration, Sir Philip fixed his resolutioiMi, 
and began to execute his purposes. He set out for the sea* 
of the Lord Clifford, attended by Edmund, M. Zadisky, and 
two servants. Lord CUfford received them with kindneu 
and hospitality. 

Sir Philip presented Edmund to Lord Clifford and his fii« 
.mUy, as his near relation and presumptive heir : they spent 
•their evening in the pleasures of convivial mirth and hospita- 
Ue entertainment. The next, day Sir Philip began to open 
Jiis mind to Lord Clifford, informmg him that both his young 
friend and himself had received great injuries from the pre* 
Bent Lord Level, for which they were resolved to call him to 
account ; but that, for manv reasons, they were desirous to 
have proper witnesses of all that should pass between thenu 
begjrinff the favor of his lordship to be the principal (me. Lord 
Cliffora acknowledged the confidence placed in him ; and be- 
soudKt Sir Philip to let him be the arbitrator between them. 
Sir Philip assured him, that their wrongs would not admit of 
arbitration, as he should hereafter iudge ; but that he was un« 
willing to explain them farther till ne uiew certainly whether 
or not the L(nrd Lovel would meet him ; for, if he refused, ha 
must take another method with him. 

Lord Clifford was desirous to know the grounds of the 
quarrel; but Sir PhUip declined entering into particulani at 
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present, assuring him of a full information hereafter. He 
then sent M. Zadisky, attended by John Wyatt, and a ser- 
vant of Lord Clifibrd, with a letter to Lord Level ; the con- 
tents were as follow : 
* My Lord Level ! 

< Sir PhiUp Harclav earnestly desires to see you at the 
house of Lord Clifford, where he waits to call you to account 
for the injuries done by you to the late Arthur Lord Level, 
your kinsman : if you accept his demand, he will make the 
L<Nrd Clifford a witness ana a judge of the cause ; if not, he 
will expose jrou publicly as a traitw and a coward. Please 
to answer this letter, and he will acquaint you with the time, 
place, and manner of the meeting. Philip Harclay.' 

21adisky presented the letter to Lord Level, informing him 
that he was the friend of Sir Philip Harclay. He seemed 
surprised and confounded at the contents, but, putting on a 
haughty air,— I know nothing, said he, of the Dusiness this 
letter hmts at : but wait a few hours, and I will give you an 
answer. He gave orders to treat Zadisky as a gentleman in 
every respect, except in avoiding his company ; for the Greek 
had a shrewd and penetrating aspect, and he observed every 
turn of his countenance. The next day he came and apolo- 
gized for his absence, and gave him the answer, sending his 
respects to the Lord Cl^rd. The messengers returned 
witn all speed, and Sir Philip read the answer before all 
present. 

* Lord Level knows not of any injuries done b)r him to the 
late Arthur Lord Lovel, whom he succeeded by just right of 
•inheritance ; nor of any right Sir Philip Harclay has to call to 
account a man to, whom he is barely known, having seen him 
only once, many years ago, at the house c^his uncle, the dd 
L(M:d Lovel : nevertheless, Lord Lovel wiU not suffer any 
man to call his name and honor into question with impunity ; 
for which reason he will meet Sir Philip Harclay at any 
time, place, and in what manner he shall appoint, bringing 
the same number of friends and dependants ; that justice 
jnay be done to all parties. < Lovel.' 

'Tis well, said Sir Philip ; I am glad to find he has the 
spirit to meet me ; he is an enemy worthy of my sword. 
Lord Clifford then proposed, that all parties should pass the 
borders, and obtain leave of the warden of tjie Scottish 
marches to decide the quarrel in his jurisdiction, with a se- 
lect number of friends on both sides. Sir Philip agreed to 
the proposal ; uid Lord Clifford wrote in his own name, to 
msk permisuoii of the liOfd Graham, that his firiends might 
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come there ; and obtained it, on condition that neither par^ 
^ould exceed a limited number of friends and followers. 

Lord Clifibrd sent chosen messengers to Lord Lovel, ac- 
quainting him with the conditions, and appointing the time, 
place, and manner of their meeting, and that he had been do- 
sired to accept the office of judge of the field. Lord Lovel ac- 
cepted the conditions, and promised to be there without fail. 
Lord Clifford notified the same to Lord Graham, warden of 
th<% marches, who caused a piece of ground to be enclosed 
for the lists, and made preparations against the day ap« 

In the interim. Sir Philip Harclay thought proper to settle 
his worldly afiairs : he made Zadisky acquainted with every 
circumstance of Edmund's history, and the obligation that la/ 
upon him to revenge the death of hb friend, and see justice 
done to bis heir. Zadisky entered in the cause with an «r- 
dor that bespoke the affection he bore to his friend. — Why, 
said he, would you not suffer me to engage this traitor'/ Your 
life is of too much ccmseijuence to be staked agaiubt his : but, 
though I trust that the justice of your cause must succeed, 
yet, if it should happen otherwise, I vow to revenge you ; he 
shall never go back from us both : however, my hope and 
trust is, to see your arm the minister of justice. Sir Philip 
then sent for a lawyer, and made his will, by which he a|>» 
pointed Edmund his chief heir, by the name of Lovel, alias 
Sea^ave, alias Twyford : he ordered that all his old friends, 
soldiers, and servants should be maintained in the same man« 
ner during their lives : he lefl to Zadisky an annuity of a hun* 
dred a year, and a legacy of two hundred pounds ; one hun- 
dred pounds to a certain monastery ; the same sum to be dis- 
tributed among disbanded soldiers, and the same to the poor 
and needy in his neighborhood. 

He appointed Lord Clifford ioint executor with Edmund, 
and gave his will into that nobleman's care, recommending 
Edmund to his favor and protection. If I live, said he, I wiU 
make him appear to be worthy of it : if I die, he will want a 
friend. I am desirous your lordship, as a judge of the field, 
should be unprejudiced on either side, that you may judge 
impartially. Tf I die, Edmund's pretensions die with me ; 
but my friend Zadisky will acquaint you with the foundation 
of them. I take these precautions, because I ought to be 

Erepared for every thing ; but my heart is warm with better 
opes, and I trust I shall Uve to justify my own cause, as 
well as that of my friend, who is a person of more conse- 
quence than he appears to be. Lord Clifford accepted the 
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troft, tod expreMed the gprefttest reliance upon Sir Philip^a 
honor and veracity. 

While these preparations were makinff for the ^at event 
that was to decide the pretensions of Eamund, his enemies 
at the castle of Level were brought to shame fw their beha- 
vior to him. 

The disagreement between Wenlock and IV^u^cham had 
hy degrees brought on an ezplauation of some parts of their 
conduct. Father Oswald had often hinted to the baron Wen- 
lock's envv of Edmund's superior qualities, and the artifice* 
by which he had obtained such an influence with Sir Robert, 
ms to make him take his part on all occasions. Oswald now 
took advantage td the breach between these two incendiarieS| 
to persuade Markham to justify himself at Wenlock's ex- 
pense, and to tell all he knew of his wickedness ; at length 
lie DTomised to declare all he knew of Wenlock's conduct, as 
weU in France as since their return, when he should be oiU- 
ed upon ; and, by him, Oswald was enabled to unravel the 
vrhole of his contrivances against the honor, interest, and 
even life, of Edmund. 

He prevailed on Hewson, and Kemp his associate, to ada 
their testimony to the others. Hewson confessed that he was 
touched in his conscience^ when he reflected on the cruelty 
and injustice of his behavior to Edmund ; whose behavior to- 
wards him, after he had laid a snare tor his life, was so noble 
and generous, that he was cut to the heart by it, and had sui^ 
fered so much pain and remorse, that he longed for nothing 
so much as an opportunity to unburden his mind : but the 
4lread of Mr. Wenlock's anger, and the effects of his resent* 
ment, had hitherto kept him silent, always hoping there would 
joome a time when he might have leave to declare the whole 
truth. 

Oswald conveyed this information to the baron's ear, who 
waited for an opportunity to make the proper use of it. Not 
long after, the two principal incendiaries came to an open 
>rupture, and Markham threatened Wenlock that he would 
show his uncle what a serpent he had harbored in his bosom. 
The baron arrested his words, and insisted upon his telling 
all he knew : adding. If you speak the truth, I will support 
you ; but if you prove false, I will ounish you severely. As 
to Mr. Wenlock, he shall have a uiir trial ; and, if all the ao- 
eusations I have heard are made good, it is high time that I 
shouki put him out of my family. The baron, with a stem 
aspect, bade them follow him into the great hall ; and sent for 
aU the rest of the family together. 
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He then, with ereat solemnity, told them he wu ready to 
hear all sides of tae question. He declared the whole sub- 
stance of his informations, and called upon the accusers to 
«upp<Nrt the charge. Hewson and Kemp gave the same ac» 
count they had done to Oswald, offering to swear to the truth 
of their testimony ; seyeral of the other servants related such 
circumstances as had come to their knowledge. Markham 
then spoke of every thing, and gave a particular account of 
all that had passed on the night they s|>ent in the east apart- 
ment ; he accused himself of being privy to Wenlock's viU 
lainy, called himself fool and blockhead, for being the^instru* 
oaent of his mali^ant disposition, and asked pardon of his 
vncle for ccmcealmc it so lonf. 

The bar<ni called up<Hi 'W^nlock to reply to the charge ; 
who, instead of answering, flew into a passiixi, raged, swore, 
threatened, and finally denied every tning. The witnesses 
persisted in their assertions. Markham desired leave to 
make known the reason whjr they were all afraid of him. He 

Sees it out, said he, that he is to be my lord's son-in-law, and 
ey, supposing him to stand first in his fayw, are afraid of 
his fUspleasure. — I hope, said the baron, I shall not be at 
such a loss for a s(Hi-in-law, as to make choice of such a one 
as him ; he neyer but once hinted at such a thing, and then I 
gave him no encouragement. I have long seen there was 
something very wrong in him ; but I did not believe he was 
of so widced a disposition : it is no wonder that princes 
should be so frequently deceived, when I, a private man, 
fiouki be so much imposed upon within the circle of my own 
family. What think you, son Robert? — I, Sir, have been 
much more imposed upon ; and I take shame to myself oa 
the occasion.— Enough, my son, said the bar<m ; a generous 
confession is only a proof of growing wisdom. You are now 
sensible, that the best of us all are uable to imposition. Tho 
artifices of this unworthy kinsman have set us at variance 
with each other, and driven away an excellent youth fixNni 
this house, to go I know not whither ; but he shall no longer 
triumph in his wickedness ; he shall feel what it is to be ban* 
ished firom the house of his protector. He shall set out for 
his mother's this very day ; I will write to her in such a man- 
ner as shall inform her that he has offended me, without par- 
ticularizing the nature oiha faults : I will give him an <^poi> 
tunity of recovering his credit with his own family, and this 
shall be my security against his doing farther mischief. May 
he repent, and be forgiven. 
Markham deserves punishment, but not in the same do* 
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ffree.— I confess it, said he, and will submit to whatever your 
fordship shall enjoin. — You shall only be banished for a time, 
but he for ever. I will send you abroad, on a business that 
shall put you in a way to do credit to yourself^ and service to 
me. Son Robert, have you any objection to my sentence ? 
—My lord, said he, I have great reason to distrust myself; I 
am sensible of my own weakness, and your superior wisdom, 
ias well as goodness ; and I will henceforward submit to you 
in all things. 

Th^ baron ordered two of his servants to pack up Wen- 
lock's clothes and necessaries, and to set out wiUi him that 
Tery day ; he bade some others keep an eye upon him lest 
he should escape. As soon as they were ready, my lord 
wished him a good journey, and gave him a letter tor his mo- 
ther. He departed without saying a word, in a sullen kind 
of resentment ; but his countenance showed the inward agita- 
tions of his mind. 

As soon as he was gone, every mouth was opened against 
|iim ; a thousand stories came out that they never heard be- 
fore : the baron and his stms were astonished that he should 
CO on so long without detection. My lord sighed deeply at 
uie thoughts of Edmund's expulsion, and ardently wished to 
know what was become of him. 

Sir Robert took the opportunity of coming to an explana- 
tion with his brother WilUam ; he took shame to himself for 
some part of his past behavior. Mr. William owned his 
affection to Edmund, and justified it by his merit and attach- 
ment to him, which were such that he was certain no time or 
distance could alter them. He accepted his brother's ao- 
knowledgment, as a full amends for an that had passed, and 
begged that henceforward an entire love and confidence might 
ever subsist between them. These new regulations restored 
peace, confidence, and harmony, in the castle of Lovel. 

At length the day arrived for the combatants to meet. 
The Lord Graham, with twelve followers, gentlemen, and 
twelve servants, was ready at the dawn of day to receive 
them. 

The first that entered the field was Sir Philip Harclay, 
knight, armed completely, excepting his head-piece ; Hug^h 
Rugby, his esquire, bearing his lance ; John jBaraard, his 
page, carrying his helmet and spurs ; and two servants in his 

{>roper livery. The next came Edmund, the heir of Lovel, 
bllowed by nis servant, John Wyatt; Zadisky, followed by 
his servant. 
At a short distance came the Lord Clifibrd, as judge of the 
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field, with hia esauire, two pages, and two livery serranti ; 
followed by his elaest son, his nephew, and a gentleman his 
friend, eacli attended by one servant : he also mrought a sur- 
geon of note to take care of the wounded. 

The Lord Graham saluted them ; and by his order they 
took their places without the lists, and the trumpet sounded 
for the challenger. It was answered by the defendant, who 
soon after appeared, attended by three gentlemen, his 
friends, with each one servant, beside his own proper atte»» 
dants. 

A place was erected for the Lord CltfTord, as judce of the 
6eld ; he desired Lord Graham would share the office, who 
accepted it, on condition that the combatants, should make 
DO objection : and they agreed to it with the greatest courtesy 
snd respect. Thev ccmsulted together on many points of ho* 
nor and ceremony between the two combatants. 

They appcnnted a marshal of the field, and other inferior 
officers, usually employed on these occasions. The Lord 
Graham sent the marshal for the challenger, desiring him to 
declare the cause of his quarrel before his enemy. Sir Philip 
Harclay then advanced, and thus spoke : 

< I, Philip Harclay, knight, challenge Walter, commonly 
called Lord Lovel, as a base, treacherous, and bloody man, 
who, by his wicked arts and devices, did kill, or cause to be 
killed, his kinsman, Arthur Lord Lovel, my dear and noble 
iriend. I am called upon in an extraordinary manner, to re- 
venge his death ; and I will prove the truth of what I have 
affirmed at the peril of my lite.' 

Lord Graham then bade the defendant answer to the 
charge. Lord Lovel stood forth before his followers, and 
thus replied : 

* I, Walter, Baron of Lovel, do deny the charge against 
me, and affirm it to be a base, false, and malicious accusa- 
tion of this Sir Philip Harclay, which I believe to be invented 
by himself, or else iramed by some enemy, and told to him 
for wicked ends ; but, be that as it may, I will maintain my 
own honor, and prove him to be a false traitor at the hazard 
of my own life, and to the punishment of his presumption. 

Then said the Lord Graham — Will not this quarrel admit of 
arbitration ? — No, replied Sir Philip ; when I have justified 
this charee, I have more to bring against him. I trust in 
God and the justice of my cause, and defy that traitor to the 
death ! Lord Clifford then spoke a few words to Lord Gra- 
ham, who immediately called to the marshal, and bade him 
open the Usts, and deliver their weapons to the combatants* 
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Whi]e the marshal was arranging the combatants and their 
followers, Edmund approached hisTriend and patron ; he put 
one knee to the ground, he embraced his knees with the 
strongest emotion of grief and anxiety. He was dressed ia 
complete armor, with nis visor down ; his device was a haw- 
thorn, with a gratl of the rose upon it, the motto— TAm it 
not my true parent ; but Sir Philip bade him take these words 
^^JEjructu arbor cofnoacUur, 

Sir Philip embraced the vouth with strong marks of affec- 
tion : be composed, my child ! said he ', I have neither guilt« 
fear, nor doubt in me ; I am so certain of success, that I bki 
YOU be prepared for the consequence. Zadisky embraced 
nii friend, he comforted Edmund, he suggested every thing 
^at could confirm his hopes of success. 

The marshal waited to deliver the spear to Sir Philip ; he 
BOW presented it with the usual form. — Sir, receive your 
lance, and God defend the right ! — Sir Philip answered. 
Amen ! in a voice that was heanl by all present. 

He next presented his weapon to Lord Lovel, with the 
same sentence, who likewise answered. Amen ! with a good 
courage. Immediately the lists were 016"^ red, and the com- 
batants began to fight. 

They contended a long time with equal skill and courage ; 
at length Sir Philip unhorsed his antagonist. The judges 
ordered, that either he should alight, or suffer his enemy to 
remount ; he chose the former, and a short combat on foot 
ensued. The sweat ran off their bodies with the violence of 
the exercise. Sir Philip watched every motion of his ene« 
my, and strove to weary him out, intending to wound, but 
not to kill him^ unless obliged for his own safety. 

He thrust his sword through his lefl arm, and demanded 
whether he would confess the fact ? Lord Lovel enraged, 
answered, he would die sooner. Sir Philip then passed the 
■word through his body twice, and Lord Lovel fell, crying 
out that he was slain. 

I hope not, sud Sir Philip, for I have a great deal of busi- 
ness for you to do before you die : confess your sins, and en- 
deavor to atone for them, as the only ground to hope for par- 
don. Lord Lovel replied,— You are the victor, use your good 
fortune generously ! 

Sir Philip took away his sword, and then waved it over his 
head, and beckoned for assistance. The judg:es sent to beg 
Sir Phili(> to spare the life of his enemy,— I will, said he, up- 
on condition that he will make an honest confession. 

Lord Lovel desired a lurgeoa and acoofessor.- Tou shall 
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iia^e both, said Sir Phitip; but you must first answer me a 
question or two. Did you kill your kinsman or not ?— It was 
not my hand that killed him, answered the wounded man— It 
was done b^ your own order, however : you shall have no 
mssistance till you answer this point.— It was, said he, and 
Heaven is just ! — Bear witness all present, said Sir Philip, 
he confesses the fact . 

He then beckoned Edmund, who approached.— Take off 
.your helmet, said he : look on that youth, he is the son of 
your injured kinsman.— It is himself, said the Lord Lovel, 
and fainted away. 

^ir Philip then called for a surseon and a priest, both of 
which Lora Ghraham had provided ; the former be^an to bind 
op his wounds, and his assistants poured a cordial into his 
mouth. — ^Preserve his life, if it be possible, said Sir Phifip, 
lor much depends upon it. 

He then took Edmund by the hand, and presented him to 
•n the company.— In this young man, said he, you see the 
true heir ol the house of Level ! Heaven has, in its own 
way, made him the instrument to discover the death of bia 
parents. His father was assassinated by order of that wicked 
man, who now receives his punishment ; his mother was, by 
his cruel treatment, compelled to leave her own h(Nise ; she 
was delivered in the fields, and perished herself in seekui^ a 
shelter for her infant. I have sufficient proofs of every thing 
I say, which I am ready to communicate to every person who 
desires to know the particulars : Heaven, by my hand, has 
chastised him ; he has confessed the fact I accuse him of. 
and it remains that he make restitution of the fortune and 
honors he hath usurped so long. 

Edmund kneeled, and with uplifted hands returned thanks 
to Heaven, that his noble friend and champicm was crowned 
with victory! The lords and gentlemen gathered round 
them ; they congratulated them both ; while Lord Lovers 
friends and followers were employed in taking care of him. 
Lord ClifTord took Sir Philip's hand. — You have acted with 
so much honor and prudence, that it is presumptuous to offer 
you advice ; but what mean you to do with the wounded 
man ?-— I have not determined, said he ; I thank you for the 
hint, and beg your advice how to proceed. — ^Let us consult 
Lord Graham, replied he. Lord Graham insisted upon their 
going all to his castle ; there, said he, you will have impartial 
witnesses of all that passes. Sir Philip was unwilling to give 
so much trouble. The Lord Graham protested he should be 
proud to do any service to so noble a gentleman. Lord Clii^ 
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ford enforced bis request, saying, it was better upon all ac- 
counts to keep their prisoner on this side the borders, till they 
saw what turn his health would take, and to keep him safely, 
till he had settled his worldly afiairs. 

This resolution bein^^ taJcen, Lord Graham invited the 
wounded man and his friends to his castle, as being the near- 
est place where he could be lodged and taken proper care of, 
It being dangerous to carry him farther. They accepted the 

Eroposal, with many acknowledgments : and, having made a 
ind of litter of boughs, they all proceeded to Lord Graham's 
castle, where they put Lord Lovel to bed, and the surgeon 
dressed his wounds, and desired he might be kept quiet,' not 
knowing at present whether they were dangerous or not. 

About an hour af\er, the wounded man complained of 
thirst : he asked for the surgeon, and inquired if his life was 
in danger? The surgeon answered him doubtfully. He 
ask«d,— Where is Sir Philip Harclay?— In the castle. — 
Where is that young man whom he calls the heir of Lovel ?— 
He is here too.— Then I am surrounded with my enemies. 
I want to speak to one of my own servants, without witness- 
es ; let one be sent to me. 

The surgeon withdrew, and acquainted the gentlemen be- 
low. — He shall not speak to any man, said Sir Philip, but in 
xny presence. He went with him into the sick mari's room. 
Upon the sight of Sir Philip, he seemed in great agitation.— 
Am I not allowed to speak with my own servant? said he.— > 
Yes^ Sir, you may ; but not without witnesses. — Then I am 
a prisoner, it seems ?— No, not so, Sir ; but some caution is 
necessary at present : but compose yourself; I do not wish 
for your death.— Then why did you seek it ? I never injured 
you. — ^Yes, you have, in the person of my friend, and I am 
only the instrument of justice in the hand of Heaven ; en- 
deavor to make atonement while life is spared to you. Shall 
I send the priest to you ? perhaps he may convince you of the 
necessity of restitution, in order to obtain forgiveness of your 
sins. 

Sir Philip sent for the priest and the surgeon, and obliged 
the servant to retire with him. — 1 leave you. Sir, to the care 
of these gentlemen ; and whenever a third person is admit- 
ted, I will be his attendant : I will visit you again within an 
hour. He then retired, and consalted his friends below ; they 
were of opinion that no time should be lost. — You will then, 
said he, accompany me into the sick man's apartment in an 
hour's time. 
Within the hour, Sir Philip, attended by Lord Clifford an4 
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hord Graham, entered the chamber. Lord Lovel was in 
great emotion ; the priest stood on one side of the bed, the 
Burgeon on the other ; the former exhorted him to confess his 
nns, the other desired he mifht be left to his repose. Lord 
Loyel seemed in great anguish of mind ; he trembled, and was 
in the utmost confusion. Sir Philip entreated him, with the 
piet]^ of a confessor, to consider his soul's health before that 
of ms body. He then asked Sir Philip, by what means he 
knew that he was concerned in the deatn of his kinsman ?— » 
Sir, replied he, it was not merely b^ human means this fact 
was discovered. There is a certam apartment in the castle 
cyf Level, that has been shut up these one-and-twenty years, 
but has lately been opened and examined into 

Oh, Heaven ! exclaimed he, then Geoffry must have be* 
trayed me !— No, Sir, he has not ; it was revealed in a very 
extraordinary manner to that youth, whom it most concerns. 
—How can ne be the ht>ir of Level? — ^By being the son of 
that unfortunate woman, whom you cruelly obliged to leave 
her own house, to avoid being compelled to wed the murderer 
of her husband : we are not ignorant, moreover, of the ficti- 
tious funeral you made for her. All is discovered, and you 
will not tell us any more than we know already ; but we de- 
tire to have it confirmed by your confession. — The judgments 
of Heaven are falling upon me! said Lord Level. I am 
childless, and one is arisen from the grave to claim my inhe* 
ritance. — Nothing then hinders you to do justice, and make 
restitution ; it is for the ease of your conscience ; and you 
have no other way of making atcHiement for all the mischief 

Iou have done.— 'You know too much, said the criminal, and 
will relate what you do not know. 

Tou may remember, proceeded he, that I saw you once at 
my uncle's house? — ^I well remember it. — At that time my 
mmd was disturbed by the baneful passion of envy ; it was 
lirom that root all my bad actions sprung.— Praise be to God! 
said the good priest ; he hath touched your heart with true 
contrition, ana you show the effect of his mercies ; you will 
do justice, and you will be rewarded by the gifl of repent- 
ance unto salvation. Sir Philip desired the penitent to pro* 
ceed. 

My kinsman excelled me in every kind c^ merit, in the 
graces of person and mind, in all his exercises, and in every 
accomplishment. I was totally eclipsed by him, and I hated 
to be in his company ; but what finished my aversion, was, 
his addressing the lady upon whom I had fixed my afiections : 
I strove to rival him there, but she gave him the preference 
6 
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thatf indeed, was onlj his due ; Imt I could not bear to seei, 
or acknowledge it. 

The most bitter hatred took possession of my breast, and I 
Towed to revenffe the supposed injury as soon as opportunity 
should offer. I buried my resentment deep in my heart, and 
outwardly appeared to rejoice at bis success ; I made a merit 
of resignmg my pretensions to him, but I could not bear to 
be present at his nuptials: I retired to my father's sea^ 
and brooded over my revenge in secret. My father died 
this year, and soon after my imcle followed him ; within an- 
other year my kinsman was summoned to attend the king 
CHS his Welsh expedition. 

As so<Mi as I heard he was gone from home, I resolved to 
prevent his return, exulting in the prospect of possessing hia 
title, fortune, and his lady. I hired messengers, who were 
constantly goihg and coming, to give me intelligence of all 
that passed at the castle ; I went there soon after, under pre- 
tence of visiting my kinsman. My spies brought me an ac- 
count of all that happened ; one informed me of the event of 
c^the battle, but could not tell whether my rival was livinff 
or dead ; I hoped the latter, that I might avoid the crime I 
meditated : I reported Us death to his uidy, who took it very 
heavily. 

Soon after a messenger arrived with tidings, that he wat 
alive and well, and had obtained leave to return home im- 
mediately. 

I instantly dispatched my two emissaries to intercept him 
on the way. He made so much haste to return, that he was 
met within a mile of his own castle : he had out-rode his ser- 
vants, and was alone : they killed him, and drew him aside 
out of the hij^hway. T'hey then came to me with all 
speed, aud desired my orders ; it was then about sunset : I 
■ent them back to fetch the dead body, which they brought 
privately into the castle. They tied it neck and heels, and 
put it into a trunk, which they buried under the floor in 
the closet you mentioned. The sight of the body stung me 
to the heart ; I then felt the pangs oif remorse, but it was Uw 
late : I took every precaution that prudence suggested to pre- 
vent the discovery ; but nothmg can be concealed from the 
eye of Heaven! 

From that fatal hour I have never known peace, a]«<ayt 
in fear of something impending to discover mv guilt, and to 
bring me to shame : at length I am overtaken by justice. I 
am brought to a severe reckoning herej and I dread to meet 
one more severe hereafter. 
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Enough, said the priest ; you have done a good work, mj 
son ! trust in the Lord ; and now this burden is off your miDC^ 
the rest will be made easy to you. 

Lord Lovel todc a minute's repose, and then went cm.— 
I hope, by the hint you gave, Sir Philip, the poor lady is yet 
alive. — No, Sir, she is not : but she died not till she brought 
forth a son, whom Heaven made its instrument to discover 
and avenge the death of both his parents. — They are well 
avenged ! said he. I have no children to lament for me ; all 
mine have been taken from me in the bloom of youth ; only 
one daughter Uved to be twelve years old ; I intended her 
for a wife for one of my nephews, hut within Uiree months I 
have buried her. He sighed, wept, and was silent. 

The gentlemen present lifted m> their hands and eyes to 
Heaven in silence. — The will of Heaven be obeyed ! said the 
priest. My pemtent has confessed all : what more would you 
require?— That he make atonement, said Sir Philip ; that he 
surrender the title and estate to the right heir, and dispose 
of his own proper fortune to the nearest relations, and resign 
himself topemtence and preparation for a future state. For 
this time I leave him with you, father, and will join my 
prayers with yours for his repentance. 

So saying, be left the room, and was followed by the ba* 
rons and the surgeon ; the priest alone remaining with him. 
As soon as they were out of hearing. Sir Philip questioned 
the surgeon concerning his patient's situatiim ; who answeiw 
ed, that at present he saw no signs of immediate danser, but 
be could not yet pr(xiounce that there was none : if be were 
mortally wounded, said he, he could not be so well, nor speak 
so without faintness ; and it is my opinion, that he will soob 
recover, if nothine happens to retard the cure. Then, said 
Sir Philip, keep Uiis opinion from him ; for I would suffer 
the fear of death to operate on him until he hath performed 
•omo necessary acts of iustice : let it only be known to these 
noUemen, upon whose honor I can rely, and £ trust they will 
approve my request to you. Sir. — I j<Hn in it, said Lora Clii^ 
ford, from the same motives.— I insist upon it, said Lord 
Graham : and I can answer for my surge<ni's discreciim.-* 
My lords, said the surgeon, you may depend on my fidelity ; 
and, after what I have just heard, my conscience is engaged 
in this noble gentleman's behalf, and I will do every thing in 
mj power to second your intentions.— I thank you, Sir, said 
Sir Philip, and you may depend on my gratitude in return. I 
presume you will sit op with him to-mght ; if any dangei 
■houkl arise, I desire to be called immemately : but| other* 
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wise, I would suffer him to rest ouietly, that he may be pre* 
pared for the iHisiness of the following day. — I snail obey 
your directions, Sir , my necessary attendance will give me a 
pretence not to leave him, and thus I shall hear all that pass-* 
es between him and all that nsit him.— You will obike me 
highly, said iSir Philip, and I shall go to rest with con&ience 
in your care. 

The surgeon returned to the sick man's chamber, Sir 
Philip and the barons to the company below : they supped 
in the great hall, with all the gentlemen that were present at 
the combat. Sir PhUip and Edmund retired to their repose, 
being heartily fatigued ; and the company staid to a late hour, 
commenting upon the action of the day, praising the courage 
and generosity of the noble knight, and wishing a good event 
to his undertaking. 

Most <^Lord Loyel's friends went away as Booa as thej 
saw him safely lodged, being ashamed of him, and d* their 
appearance in his behalf; and the few that stayed were in- 
duced by their desire of a farther information of the base ao* 
tion he had committed, and to justify their own characters 
and conduct. 

The next morning Sir Philip entered into consultation with 
the two barons, on the methods he should take to get Ed' 
mund received and adknowledged as heir of the house of Le- 
vel. They were all of opinion that the criminal shoukl be 
kept in fear till he had settled his worldly affairs, and they 
had resolved how to dispose of him. With this determination 
thev entered his room, and mquired of the surgeon how he 
had passed the night?— He shook bis head, and said but lit* 
tie. 

Lord Lovel desired that he might be removed to his own 
house. Lord Graham said, he could not consent to that, as 
there was evident danger in removing him ; and appealed to 
the surgeon, who confirmed his opimon. Lord Graham de- 
sired he would make himself easy, and that he should have 
every kind of assistance there. 

Sir Philip then proposed to send for the Lord Fitz-Owen, 
who would see that aU possible care was taken of his brother* 
in-law, and would assist him in settling his affairs. Lord 
Lovel was asainst it ; he was peevish and uneasy, and de- 
sired to be left with only his own servants to attend him. Sir 
Philip quitted the room with a ngnificant look ; and the two 
lords endeavored to reconcile him to his situation. He inters 
rupted them. — It is easy for men in your situati<m to advise, 
but it is difficult for one in mine to practise; wounded m 
body and mind, it is natural that I fhoukl strive to avoid the 
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cxtremeii of shame and punishment : I thank yoii for your 
kind offices, and beg I may be Ief\ with my own servants.— 
With them, and the surgeon, you shall, said Lord Graham ; 
and thev both retired. 

Sir Philip met them below — Mv lords, said he. I am d<»» 
sirous that my Lord Fitz-Owen should be sent for, and that 
he may hear his brother's confession ; for I suspect that h« 
may hereafter deny, what only the fear of death nas extorted 
from him; with your permission, I am determined to send 
messengers to-day. They both expressed approbation, and 
Lord Giiffbrd proposed to write to him, saying,— A lettei 
from an impartial person will have the more weight : I will 
send one ot my prmcipal domestics with your own. This 
measure being resolved upon, Lord Clifford retired to write, 
and Sir Philip to prepare his servants for instant departure. 
Edmund desired leave to write to father Oswald, and John 
Wyatt was ordered to be the bearer of his letter. When the 
Lord Clifibrd had finished his letter, he read it to Sir I^ip, 
and his chosen friends, as follows : 
* Right Honorable my good Lord, 

< I have taken upon me to acquamt your lordship, that 
there has been a solemn combat at arms between your 
brother-in-law, the Lord Lovel, and Sir Philip Harclay, 
knight, of Yorkshire. It was fought in the jurisdiction of the 
Lord Graham, who, with mvself, was appointed judge of the 
field ; it was fairly won, ancT Sir Philip is the conqueror. A& 
ter he had gained the victory, he declared at large the causa 
of the quarrel, and that he had revenged the death of Arthur 
hord Lovel, his friend, whom the present Lord Lovel had 
assassinated, that he might enjoy his title and estate. The 
wounded man confessed the tact : and Sir Philip fave him 
his life, and only carried off his sword, as a trophy of Us vio 
tory. Both the victor and the vanquished were conveyed to 
Lord Graham's castle, where the Lord Lovel now hes in 
l^reat danger. He is desirous to settle his worldly afiairs, 
and to mue his peace with God and man. Sir Philip Han- 
day says, there is a male heir of the house of Lovel, for 
whom be claims the title and estate : but he is very desirous 
that your lordship should be present at the disposal of your 
brother's property, that of right belongs to him, of which your 
children are the undoubted heirs : he idso wants to consult 
you in many other points of honor and equity. Let me en- 
treat you on the receipt of this letter, to set out immediately 
for Lord Graham's cdstle, where you will be received wida 
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the utmost respect and hospitality You will hear things 
that will surprise you as much as ttiey do me ; you will judge 
tj£ them with that justice and honor which speaks your cha- 
racter *, and you will unite with us in wondering at the ways 
erf* Providence, and submitting to ita<lecrees, in punishing the 
suilty, and doing justice to the innocent and oppressed. My 
best wishes and prayers attend you and your nopefiil family. 
My lord, I remain your humble servant, 

* Cliffobd.' 

Every one present expressed the highest approbation c€ 
this letter. Sir Philip gave orders to John Wyatt to be very 
arcumspect in his behavior, to ^ve Edmund's letter private- 
ly to father Oswald, and to make no mention of him, or his 
pretensions to Lovel castle. 

Lord Clifford gave his servants the requisite precautions. 
Lord Ghtiham added a note of invitation, and sent it by a 
servant of his own. As soon as all things were ready, the 
messengers set out with all speed for the castle of Lovel. 

They staid no longer by the way than to take some re- 
freshment, but rode mght and day till the^ arrived there. 

Lord Fitz-Owen was in the parlor with his children ; fa- 
ther Oswald was walking in the avenue before the house, 
when he saw three messengers, whose horses seemed jaded, 
and the riders fatigued, like men come a long journey. He 
eame up, just as tne first had delivered his message to the 
porter. John Wyatt knew him ; he dismounted, and made 
signs that he had something to say to him ; he retired back 
a few steps, and John, with great dexterity, slipped a letter 
mto his hand. The father gave him his blessing, and a we^ 
come. — ^Who do you come from? said he, aloud. — From 
the Lords Graham and ClifiTord, to the Lord Fitz-Owen; 
and we bring letters of consequence to the baron. 

Oswald followed the messengers into the hall ; a servant 
announced their arrival. Lord Fitz-Owen received them in 
the parlor: Lord Clifford's servant delivered his master's 
letter. Lord Graham's his, and they said they would retire, 
and wait his lordship's answer. The baron ordered them 
some refreshment. They retired, and he opened his letters ; 
he then read them with great agitation ; he struck his hand 

a>on his heart, he exclaimed, My fears are all verified ! the 
ow is struck, and it has fallen upon the guilty. 
Oswald came in a minute after .—You are come in good 
time, said the baron. Read that letter, that my children 
may know the contents. He read it with faltermg voice, 
and tremblin*; limbs. They were all in great surprise. 
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WUItam looked down, and kept a studied silence. Sir Ro- 
bert exclaimed — Is it possible ? can my uncle be guilty of 
such an action ? — ^You hear, said the barcm. he has confess- 
ed it ! — But to whom ? said Sir Robert. — His father replied, 
Lord Clifford's hcmor is unquestionable, and I cannot doubt 
what he affirms. 

Sir Robert leaned his head upon his hand, as one lost in 
thought : at leni;th he seemed to awake.— >My lord, I have 
no doubt that Edmund is at the bottom of this Inisiness. Do 
Tou not remember that Sir Philip Harclaylong ago promised 
him his friendship ? Edmund disappears ; and, soon after, 
tfiis man challenges my uncle. You know what passed here 
before his departure : he has suggested this affair to Sir Phi- 
lip, and instigated him to this acuon. This is the return be 
has made for the &vors he has received from our family, to 
which he owes every thine. — Softly, my son, said the baron ; 
let us be cautious of reflectins upon Edmund : there is a 
Greater hand in this business. My conjecture was too true : 
ic was in that fatal apartment that he was made acquainted 
with the circumstances of Lord Lovel's death ; he was, per* 
haps, enjoined to reveal them to Sir Philip Harclay, the bo« 
ttom friend of the deceased. The mystery of that apart- 
mopt is disclosed, the woe to the guilty is arcomplished. 
There is no reflection upon any one; Heaven effects its 
purposes in its own time and manner. I and mine are inno« 
cent ; let us worship and be silent ! 

But what do you propose to do ? said Sir Robert. — To re- 
turn with the messengers, answered the baron. I think it 
highly proper that I should see your uncle, and hear what he 
has to say : my children are his heirs ; in justice to them, I 
ought to be acquainted with every thing that concerns the dis- 
posal of his fortune. — ^Your lordship is in the right, answered 
Sir Robert, it concerns us aU : I have only to ask your per- 
mission to bear you company. — With all my heart, said the 
baron : I have only to ask of you in return, that you will com- 
mand yourself, and not speak your mind hastily ; wait for the 
proofs before you give judgment, and take advice of your rea- 
son before you decide upon any thing : if you reflect upon 
the past, you will find reason to distrust yourself. Leave all 
to me, and be assured 1 will protect your honor and my own, 
—I will obey you in all things, my lord ; and will make im- 
mediate preparation for our departure. So saying, he led 
the room. 

As soon as he was gone, Mr. William broke silence. — My 
lord, said he, if you have no great objection, I beg leave also 
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to tccompaqy you both.— Tou shall, my son, if you desird 
it; I think I can see your motives, and^our brother's also; 
your coolness will be a good balance to his warmth : you shall 
^ with us. My son Walter shall be bis sister's protector 
m our absence, and he shall be master here till we return.—- 
I hope, my dear father, that will not be long ; I shall not be 
happy till you come home, said the fair Emma.—It shall be 
BO longer, my dearest, than till this untoward affair is settled. 
The baron desired to know when the messengers were ex* 
pected to return. Oswald took this opportunity to retire; he 
went to his own apartment, and read tne letter as follows : 

* The heir of Lovel, to his dear and reverend friend, fiuber 
Oswald. 

< Let my friends at the castle of Lovel know that I bve in 
h(^>es one day to see them there. If you could, by any means, 
return with tne messengers, your testimony would add weight 
to mine ; perhaps you might obtain permission 'to attend me 
baron : I leave it to you to manage this. J(^n Wyatt will 
inform you of all that has passed here, and that hitherto my 
success has outrun my expectation, and, abnost, my wishes. 
I am in the high road to my inheritance ; and trust that the 
Power who hath conducted me thus far, will not leave his 
work unfinished. Tell my beloved William that I live, and 
hope to embrace him before long. I recommend myself to 
your holy prayers and blessing, and remain your son and seiw 
#ant, * Edmund.* 

Oswald then went to the messengers ; he drew John Wy- 
SLtt to a distance from the rest, and got the information ne 
wanted : he stayed with him till he was sent fcM* by the baron, 
to whom he went directly, and prevented his questions by 
saying,— I have been talking with the messengers : I find 
they have travelled ni^t and day to bring the letters with all 
speed ; they only require one mght's rest, and will be ready 
to set out with you to-morrow .—'Tis well, sud the baron ; 
we will set out as soon as they are ready. — ^My lord, said Os- 
wald, I have a favor to beg of you ; it is, that I may attend 
you ; I have seen the progress <^ this w(Hiderful discovery, 
and I have a great desire to see the conclusion of it ; perbafw 
my presence may be of service in the course of your busi- 
ness.— Perhaps It may, said the baron ; I have no objection, 
if you desire to go. They then separated, and went to pre- 
pare for their journey. 

Oswakl had a private interview with Joseph, whom he in- 
formed of all that he knew, and his resolution to attend the 
baron on his journey to the north.— I go, said he« to bear 
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witness in behalf of injured innocence : if it be needful, I shaH 
call upon you ; therefore hold yourself in readiness, in case 
you suould be sent for. — That I will, said Joseph, and spend 
my last remains (^life and strength, to help my young lord to 
his right and title ; but do not they begin to suspect who is the 
heir of Lovel ? Not in the least, said Oswald ; they think him 
cc«cemed in the discovery, but have no idea of his being in- 
terested in the event. — On, father ! said Joseph, I shall think 
«very ^ay a week till you return ; but I will no longer keep 
you {{"om ^our repose. — Good night, said Oswald ; but I have 
another visit to pay before I go to rest. 

He left Joseph, and went on tip-toe to Mr. William's room, 
and tapped at his door; he came and opened it.^What 
news, father ?— Not much ; I have only orders to tell you that 
Edmund is well, and as much your friend as ever. — I guess- 
ed, said William, that we should hear something of him : I 
have still another guess. — What is that, my child ? — That we 
shall see or hear of him where we are going. — ^It is very 
likely, said Oswald ; and I would have you be prepared for 
it; I am confident we shall hear nothing to his discredit. — I 
am certain of that, said William, and I shall rejoice to see 
him : I conclude that he is under the protection of Sir Philip 
Harclay. — He is so, said Oswald ; I had my information from 
Sir Philip's servant, who is one of the messengers, and was 
guide to the others in their way hither. After some farther 
conversation they separated, and each went to his repose. 

The next moniing the whole party set out on their journey ; 
they travelled by easy stages on account of the baron's health, 
which began to be impaired, and arrived in health and spirits 
at the castle of Lord Graham, where they were received with 
the utmost respect and kindness by the noble master. 

The Lord Lovel has recovered his health and strength as 
much as possible in that time, and wsis impatient to be gone 
from thence to his own house. He was surprised to hear of 
the arrival of his brother and nephews, and expressed no 
pleasure at the thoughts of seeing them. When Sir Philip 
Harclay came to pay his respects to Baron Fitz-Owen, the 
latter received him with civility, but with a coldness that war 
apparent. Sir Robert left the room, doubting his resolution. 
Sir Philip advanced, and took the baron by the hand. — Mv 
Lord, said he, I rejoice to see you here. 1 cannot be saMa» 
fied with the bare civilities of such a man as you. I aspire 
to your esteem, to your friendship, and I shall not be happy 
till I obtain them. I will make you the judge of every part 
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of my conduct, md where you shall condemn me, I will coiH 
demn myself. 

The baron was softened ; his noble heart felt its alliance 
with its counterpart, but he thought the situation of his brother 
demanded some reserve towards the man who sought his life ; 
but in spite of himself, it wore off every moment. Lord Cti^ 
ford related ail that had passed, with a due regard to Sir Phi» 
lip's honor : he remarkra how nobly he concealed the cause 
or his resentment against the Lord Lovel till the day of com» 
bat, that he might not prepossess the judges against him. He 
enlarged on his humanity to the vanquished, (» the desire he 
expressed to have justice done to his heirs ; finally, he men- 
tioned his great respect for the Lord Fitz-Owen, and the so^ 
licitude he showed to have him come to settle the estate of 
the sick man in favor of his children. Lord Clifford also em- 
pioyed his son to soflen Sir Robert, and to explam to him 
every doubtful part of Sir Philip's behavior. 

After the travellers had taken some rest, the Lord Gh^am 
proposed that they should make a visit to the sick man's 
chamber. The lords sent to accquamt him they were coming 
to visit him, and they followed the messenger. The Lord 
Fitz-Owen went up to the bedside ; he embraced his brother 
with strong emotions of concern ; Sir Robert followed him ; 
then Mr. William. Lord Lovel embraced them, but said no- 
thing; his countenance showed his inward agitations. Lord 
Fitz-Owen first broke silence.— I hope, said he, I see my bro* 
ther better than I expected. Lord Lovel bit his finger, he 

Eulled the bed clothes, he seemed almost distracted ; at length 
e broke out — 1 owe no thanks to those who sent for my re« 
lations ! Sir Philip Harclay, you have used ungenerously the 
advantage you have gained over me ! you spared my life only 
to take away my reputation. You have exposedone to stran- 
gers ; and what is worse, to my dearest friends ; when I lay 
m a state of danger, you obliged me to say any thing, and now 
Tou take advantage of it, to ruin me in my friend's affection : 
out, if I recover you may repent it. 

Sir Philip then came forward.— Mj; lords, I shall take no 
notice of what this unhappy man has just now said ; I shall 
i4>peal to you, as the nonorable witnesses of all that has 
passed i you see it was no more than necessary. I appeal 
to you for the motives of my treatment of him, before, at, and 
after our meeting. I did not take his Ufe, as I might have 
d(Hie : I wished him to repent of his sins, and to make resti- 
tution of what he unjustly possesses. I was called out to do 
an act of justice ; I had taken the heir of Level under my pro- 
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Cectkm, my chief view was to see justice done to him; what 
regarded this man was but a secondarv motive. This was 
my end, and I will never, never lose sight of it. 

Lord Lovel seemed almost choked with passion, to see every 
one giving some marks of approbation and respect to Sir Philip. 
He callea out,— I demand to know who b this pretended heir, 
whom he brings out to claim mv title and fortune ?— My n(^ 
ble auditors, said Sir Philip, I snail appeal to vour judgment, 
in regard to the proofs of my ward's birth and family * every 
circumstance shall be laid before you, and you shall decide 
upon them. 

Here is a young man, supposed the son of a peasant, who, 
by a train or circumstances that could not have happened by 
human contrivances, discovers not only who were his real pa- 
rents, but that they came to untimely deaths. He even dis- 
covers the different places where their oones are buried, both 
out c^ consecrated ground, and appeals to their ashes for the 
truth ofhis pretensions. He has also living proofs to offer, that 
will convince the most incredulous. I have deferred entering 
into particulars till the arrival of Bar<m Fitz-Owen ; I know 
his noUe heart, and honorable character, from one that hat 
been long an eye-witness of his goodness ; such is the opinion 
I have cf his justice, that I wUl accept him as one of the 
judges in his brother's cause. I and my ward will bring our 
proofs before him, and the company here present; in the 
course of them it will appear that he b the oest qualified of 
any to judge of them, because he can ascertain many of the 
facts we shall have occasion to mention : I will rest our cause 
upon their decision. 

Lord Graham applauded Sir Philip's appeal, affirming hie 
own impartiali^, and calling upon Lord Clifford and his pon. 
and also his own nephews, who were present. Lord Clifford 
•aidr--Sir Phillip oners fairly, and like himself; there can be 
DO place nor persons more impartial than the present, and I 
presume that Lord Lovel can nave no objection.— No objeo- 
tion! answered he ; what, to be tried like a criminal, to have 
judges appointed over me, to decide upon my right to my own 
estate and title ? I will not submit to such a lurisdictaon.— » 
Then, said Sir Philip, you had rather be tried by the laws of 
the land, and have them pronounce sentence upon you ? Take 
your choice. Sir ; if you refuse the one, you shall be certain 
of the other.— Lord Clifford then said,— You will allow Lord 
Lovel to consider of the proposal ; he will consult his friends, 
and be determined by their advice. — Lord Fitz-Owen sud«— 
I am very much surprised at what I have heard. I shall be 
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) 
glad to know all that Sir Philip has to say for his ward, that i 
may judge what my brother has to hope or fear ; I will then 
give my best advice, or offer my mediation, as he may stand 
u need of them.— You say well, replied Lord Graham, and 
pray let us come directly to the point ; Sir Philip, you will 
introduce your ward to this company, and enter upon your 
proofs. 

Sir Philip bowed to the company ; he went out, and brou^t 
in Edmund, encouraging him by the way : he presented him 
to Baron Fitz-Owen, who looked very serious.— >Edmund 
Twyford, said he, are you the heir of the house of LoveP I 
am, my lord, said Edmund, bowing to the ground ; the proofa 
will appear : but I am at tho same time, the most humble and 

g-atemi of all your servants, and the servant of your virtues, 
ir Robert rose up, and was going to leave the room. — Son 
Robert, stay, said the baron : if Uiere is any fraud, you will 
be pleased to detect it, and if all that is aiRrmed be true, you 
will not shut your eyes against tho light : you are concerned 
in this business ; hear it in silence, and let reason be arbiter 
in your cause. He bowod to his father, bit his lip, and re- 
tired to the window. — William nodded to Edmund, and was 
silent. All the company had their eyes fixed on the young 
man, who stood in the midst, casting down his eyes with mo- 
dest respect to the audience : while Sir Philip related all tha 
material circumstances of his life, the wonderful gradation by 
which he came to the knowledge of his birth, the adventures 
of the haunted apartment, the discovery of the fatal closet, and 
the presumptive proofs that Lord Lovel was buried there. 
At this part of his narration. Lord Fitz-Owen interrupted him. 
-<"■ Where is this closet you talk of? for I and ray sons went 
over the apartment since Edmund's departure, and found na 
sQch place as you describe. — My lord, said Edmund, I can 
account for it : the door is covered with tapestry, the same as 
the room, and you might easily overlook it ; but I have a wit- 
ness here, said he, and putting his hand into his bosom, ho 
drew out the key. If this is not the key of that closet, let me 
be deemed an impostor, and all I say a falsehood ; I will risk, 
my pretensions upon this proof. 

And for what purpose did you take it away ? said the ba- 
ron. — To prevent any person from going into it, replied Ed- 
mund : I nave vowed to keep it till I shall open that closet 
before witnesses appointed for that purpose. — ^Proceed, Sir, 
said the Baron Fitz-Owen.— Sir Philip then related the con- 
versation between Edmund and Margery Twyford, his sup- 
posed mother. Lord Fitz-Owen seemed in the utmost sur«> 
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pnae : he exclaimed — Can this be true ? strange discovery ! 
iii^rtunate child !— Edmund's tears bore witness to his vera- 
dty ; he was obliged to hide his face ; he lifted up his clasped 
hands to heaven, and was in great emotions during all this 
part of the relation ; while Loi^ Lovel groaned, and seemed 
m great agitation. 

Sir Phibp then addressed himself to Lord Fitz-Owen. My 
lord, there was another person present at the conversation 
between Edmund and his foster-mother, who can witness to 
mil that passed : oerhaps your lordship can tell who that was ? 
—-It was &ther Oswald, replied the baron; I well remember 
that he went with him at his reauest : let him be called in. 
He was sent for, and came immediately. The baron desired 
him to relate all that passed between Edmund and his mo- 
ther. 

Oswald then benn. Since I am now properly called up- 
on to testify what I know concerning this young man. I wiU 
mpe§k the truth, without fear or favor of any one ; and I will 
•wear, by the rules of my holy order, to the truth of what I 
ahall relate. He then gave a particular account of all that 
passed on that occasi<m, and mentioned the tokens foimd oa 
hodk the infant and his mother.— Where are those tokens to 
be seen? said the Lord Clifford.— I have them here, my 
lord, said Edmund, and I keep them as my greatest trea^ 
•ures. He then produced them before all the companv.— 
There is no appearance of any fraud or collusi<m, said Lord 
Graham ; if any man thinks he sees any, let him speak.— 
Pray, my lord, suffer me to speak a word, said Sir Robert. 
Do you remember that I hinted my suspicions concerning 
hither Oswald, the night oar kinsmen lay in the east apart* 
meail'-l do, said the oaron.— Well, Sir, now it appears that 
he did Imow more than he would tell us ; you find he is very 
deep in all Edmund's secrets, and you judge what were his 
motives for undertaking this journey.— I observe what you 
say, answered his father, but let us hear all that Oswald has 
to say : I will be as impartial as possible. — ^My lord, return* 
•d Oswald, I beg you also to recollect what I said, on the 
night jfour son speaks o(^ concerning secresy in certain mat* 
teri.--l remember that also, said the baron : but proceed.— 
My lord, continued Oswald, I knew more than I thought my* 
■eu at liberty to disclose at that time ; but I will now tell you 
•very thiujg. 1 saw there was something more than conunon 
hi die accklents that befel this young man, and in his being 
called out to sleep in the east apartment; I earnestly desred 
him to let me be with him on the second night, to which be 
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consented reluctantly ; we beard a great noise in the rooms 
underneath ; we went down stairs together ; I saw him opea 
the fatal closet ; I heard groans that pierced me to the heart ; 
I kneeled down and prajred for the repose of the spirit de« 
parted ; I found a seal, with the arms of Lovel en^veu up- 
on it, whidi I gave to Edmund, and he now has it m his pos- 
session. He enjoined me to keep secret what I had seen 
and heard, till the time should come to declare it. I con- 
ceived that I was called to be a witness of these things ; be- 
sides, my curiosity was excited to know the event ; f there- 
fol-e desired to be present at the interview between him and 
his mother, which was affecting beyond ezpre8si(»i; I heard 
what I have now declared as nearly as my memory permits 
me. I hope no impartial person will blame me for any part 
of my conauct ; but if they should, I do not repent it. If I 
phould forfeit the favor of the rich and great, I shall have ac- 
quitted myself to God and my conscience. I have no worldly 
ends to answer ; I plead the cause of the imured orphan; aiM 
I think, also, that 1 second the designs of Providence. — ^Tou. 
have well spoken, father, said the Lord Clifford ; your testi- 
mony is indeed of consequence. 

It is amazing and convincing, said Lord Graham ; and th« 
whole story is so well connected, that I can see nothing ts 
make us doubt the truth of it ; but let us examine the pro(/s, 
Edmund gave into tlieir hands the necklace and ear-rings : 
he showed them the locket, with the cypher of Lovel, and 
the seal with the arms ; he told them the cloak in which he 
was wrapped was in the custody of his foster-mother, who 
would produce it on demand. He begged that some proper, 
person might be commissioned to go with him, to examme 
whether or not the bodies of his parents were buried where 
he affirmed ; adding, that he put his pretensions into their 
hands with pleasure, relying entirely upon their honor and 
justice. i 

During this interesting scene, the criminal covered his 
face, and was silent ; but he sent forth bitter sighs and groans . 
that denoted the anguish of his heart. At length. Lord Gra- 
ham, in compassion to him, proposed that they should retire 
and consider of the proofs, adding. Lord Lovel must needs be 
fatigued ; we will resume the subject m his presence, when 
he is disposed to receive us. Sir Philip Harclay approached 
the bed : Sir, said he, I now leave you in the hands of your 
own relations ; they are men of strict honor, and I confide in 
them to take care of you, and of your concerns. They then 
Went out of the room, leaving only the Lord Fitz-Owen and 
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Us sons with the cruninal. They discoursed of the wonderful 
fftory of Edmund's birth, and the principal events of his 
life. 

• After dinner, Sir Philip requested another conference with 
die lords, and their principal friends. There were present, 
also, father Oswald, and Lord Graham's confessor, who had 
taken the Lord Lovel's confession, Edmund, and Zadisky. 
Kow, sentiemen, said Sir Philip, I desire to know your opi- 
nion ofour proofs, and your advice upon them. 
' Lord Graham replied, I am desired to speak for the rest : 
We think there are strong presumptive proofe that this young 
man is the true heir of Lovel ; but they ousht to be ccnfirm- 
ed and authenticated. Of the murder of the late lord there 
is no doubt ; the criminal hath confessed it, and the circum- 
stances confirm it ; the proofs of his crime are so connected 
with those of the young man's birth, that one cannot be pub- 
lic without the other. We are desirous to do justice ; and 
yet are unwilhng, for the Lord Fitz-Owen's sake, to bring 
the (criminal to public shame and punishment. We wish to 
find out a medium ; we therefore desire Sir Philip to make 
proposals for his ward, and let LK>rd Fitz-Owen answer for 
nimself and his brother, and we will be moderators between 
them. Here every one expressed approbation, and called 
upon Sir Philip to make his demands. 
•^ If, said he, 1 were to demand strict justice, I should not be 
satisfied with any thing less than the life of the criminal ; but I 
toi a Christian soldier, the disciple of him who came into the 
world to save sinners : for his sake, continued he (crossing 
himself), I forego my revenge ; I spare the guilty : if Hea* 
Iren gives him time for repentance, man should not deny it. 
It is my ward's particular request, that I will not bring 
^ame upon the house of his benefactor, the Lord Fitz-Ow- 
to, for whom he hath a fiUid affection and profound venera- 
tion. M^ proposals are these: First, that the criminal 
make restitution of the title and estate, obtained with so much 
mjustice and cruelty, to the lawful heir, whom he shall ac- 
knowledge such betore proper witnesses. Secondly, that he 
shall surrender his own lawful inheritance and personal es- 
tate into the hands of the Lord Fitz-Owen, in trust for his 
sons^ who are his heirs of blood. Thirdly, that he shall re- 
tire mto a religious house, or else quit the kingdom, in three 
months' time : and, in either case, those who enjoy his for- 
tune shall allow him a decent annuity, that he may not want 
the comforts of life. By the last, I disable him from the 
means (^ doing farther muchief, and enable him to devote the 
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remauMler of hit days to penitence. These are my | 
and I give him four-and-twenty hours to consider of them ; i 
he refuses to comply with them, I shall be obliged to proceed 
to severer measures, and to a public prosecution : but the 

Soodness of the Lord Fitz^Owen bids me expect, from his in* 
uence with his brother, a compliance with proposals mad* 
out of respect to his honorable character. 

Lord Graham applauded the humanity, prudence, and 
piety of Sir Philip's proposals. He enforced them with all 
ois wflueace and eloquence. Lord Clifford seconded him ; 
and the rest gave tokens of approbati<m. Sir Robert Fitz-Ow* 
en then rose up— I beg leave to observe to the company, who 
are going to dispose so generously of another man's property, 
that my father purchas^ the castle and estate of tt&e nouM 
of Lovel : who is to repay him the money for it? 

Sir Philip then said, I nave also a question to ask. Who 
is to pay the arrears of my ward's estate, which he has ua* 
justly been kept out of these one-and^wenty years ? Let 
Lord Clifibrd answer to both points, for he is not interested 
in either.— 'Lord Clifford smiled— I think, returned he, the 
first question is answered by the second, and that the partieg 
concerned should set one against the other, especially as Lord 
Fitz-Owen's children will inherit the fcnrtune, which includet 
the purchase-money. Ijord Graham said, This determination 
is both e(]uitable and genermis, and I hope will answer the 
expectations on ail aden.'^l have another proposal to make 
U> my Lord Fitz-Owen, said Sir Phibp ; but I first wait 
lor the acceptance of those ab-eady maae.— Lord Fitz-Owen 
repUed, I shall report them to my brother, and acquaint the 
company with his res<rfution8 l<Mnorrow« 

Tney then separated; and the baron, with hissons^re* 
turned to the sick man's chamber ; there he exhorted hb bro- 
ther, with the piety of a confessor, to repent of his sins, and 
make atonement for them. He made known Sir Philip's pro* 
posals, and observed on the wonderful discovery of his crime, 
and the punishment that followed it. Your repentance, con* 
tinued he, may be accepted, and your crime may yet be par- 
doned : if you continue refractory, and refuse to nuike atone* 
raent, you will draw down upon you a severer punishment. 
The criminal would not confess, and yet could not deny, the 
truth ami justice of his observations. The baron spent seve* 
ral hours in his brother's chamber: he sent for a priest, who 
took his confession ; and they both sat up with him all nisht, 
advising, persuading, and exhorting him to do justice, ana to 
comply with the proposals. He wa:3 unwilling to give up the 
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world, and jet more so to become the object of public shame, 
disgrace* and punishment. 

The next day Lord Fitz>Owen summoned the company lo* 
to his brother's chamber^ and there declared, in his name, 
that he accepted Sir Phibp Barclay's prc^tosals ; that, if the 
young man could, as he promised, direct (hem to the places 
where his parents were buried, and if his birth should be au- 
thenticateu by his foster-parents, he should be acknowledged 
the heir of the house of Level. That, to be certified of these 
thines, they must commission proper persmis to go wiih him 
for this purpose, and, in case the truth should be made plain, 
tb^ should immediately put him in possessirai of the castle 
and estate, in the state it was. He desired Lord Graham 
and Lord Clifibrd to choose the commissioners, and gave Sir 
Philip and £dmund a right to add to them, each, another 
person. 

Lord Graham named the eldest son of Lord Clifford, and 
the other, in return, named his nephew ; they also chose the 
priest, Lord Graham's confessor, and the eldest son of Baroa 
FitE-Owen, to his freat mortification. Sir Philip appointed 
Mr. Wiliiain Fitz-Owen, aud Edmund named father Oswald ; 
they chose out the servants to attend them, who were also to 
be witnesses of all that should pass. Lord CUfford proposed 
to Baron Fitz-Owen, that, as soon as the onnmissicmers were 
set out, the remainder of the company should adjourn to his 
seat in Cumberland, whither Lord Graham should be invited 
to accompany them, and to stay till this affair was decided. 
After some debate, this was agreed to ; and, at the same 
time, that the criminal should be kept with them till every 
thing was perfectly settled. 

Lord Fitz-Owen gave his son William the charge to re* 
ceive and entertain the commissioners at the castle : but, be- 
fore they set out. Sir Philip had a conference with Lord Fits* 
Ow^i, concerning the surrender d* the castle ; in which he 
insisted on the furniture and stock of the farm, in consider* 
•tion of the arrears. Lord Fitz-Owen Bljgbtly mentioned the 
young man's education and expenses. Sir Philip ansvered, 
You are right, my lord, I had not thought of this point ; we 
owe you, in this respect, more than we can ever repay : but 
you know not half the respect and affection Eldmund bears for 
Tou. When restitution of his title and f(Mr(|me k fully made, 
nb happiness will still depend on you. How <m me? said the 
baron.— Why, he will not be happy, unless you honor him 
with your notice and esteem ; but this is not all, I must hope 
that you will still do more ibr him.—- Indeed, said the baro% 
7 
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be hu pot mj regard for him to a severe proof; what fiuther 
can he expect from me? — My dear lord, oe not offended , I 
have only one more prc^^al to make to you ; if you refuse 
it, I can allow for you ; and £ confess it requires a greatness 
of mind, but not more than you possess, to grant it.— Well, 
Sir, speak your demand.— Say rather my request ; it is in 
this case : cease to look upon Edmund as the enemy of your 
house ; look upon him as a woa, and make him so indeed.— 
How say you. Sir Philip ? my son !— Yes, my lord, give him 
your dau^nter : he is already your son in filial affection : your 
son Wilham and be are sworn brothers— what remains but 
to make him yours ? He deserves such a parent, you such a 
son ; and you will, by this means, ingraft into your family, 
the name, title^ and estate of Lovel, which will be entailed 
cm your posterity for ever.— This offer requires much ccmsi- 
deration, returned the bar<m.— Suffer me to suggest some 
hints to you, said Sir Philip. The match is, I tmnk, verily 
pointed out by Providence, whidi hath conducted the dear 
DOT through so many dangers, and brought him within view 
of nis happiness ; look on hnn as the precious relic of a noUe 
house, the son of my dearest friend: or look on him as my 
son and heir, and let me, as his father, implore you to consent 
to his marriage with your daughter. The baron's heart was 
touched ; he turned away his face.— Oh, Sir Philip Harclayi 
what a friend are you ! Why should such a man be our ene* 
my ! — ^My lord, said Sir Philip, we are not, cannot be ena> 
mies ; our hearts are already allied, and I am certain we 
shall one day be dear friends. The baron suppressed his 
emotions, but Sir Philip saw into his heart. I must coosuh 
my eldest son, returned he. — Then, replied Sir Philip, I 
foresee much <fifficulty ; he is prejudicea against Edmund, 
and thinks the restitution of his inheritance an injury to your 
family : hereafter he will see this alliance in a different heht, 
and will rejdce that such a brother is added to the family ; but, 
at present, he will set his face against it. However, we will 
not despair ; virtue and resolution will surmount all obsti^ 
cles. Let me call in young Lovel. 

He brought Edmund to the baron, and acquainted hm 
with the proposal he had been making in bis name, my lord's 
answers, and the objections he feared on the part of Sir Ro- 
bert. Edmund kneeled to the baron ; he took his hand and 
pressed it to his lips. Best of men ! of parents ! of patrons ' 
said he, I will ever be your son in filial affection, whether I 
have the honor to be legally so or not ; not one of your own 
children can feel a stronger sense of love and duty. Tell 
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me, said the baron, do you love my daughter ? I do, my lord, 
with the most ardent affection; I never loved any woman 
but her ; and, if I am so unfortunate as to be reftised her, I 
will not marry at all. Oh, my lord, reject not my honest 
suit ! Your alliance will give me consequence with myself; 
it will excite me to act worthy of the Station to which I am 
exalted ; if you refuse me, I shall seem an abject wretch, dis* 
dained by those whom my heart claims relation to : your fa- 
mily are the whole world to me. Give me your lovely daugh- 
ter ; give me also your son, my beloved William ; and let me 
share with them the fortune Providence bestows upon me , 
but vehat is title or fortune, if I am deprived of the society of 
those I love ? 

Edmund, said the baron, you have a noble friend : but yoa 
have a stronger in my heart, which I think was implanted 
there by Heaven to aid its own purposes : I feel a variety of 
emotions of different kinds, and am afraid to trust my own 
heart with you. But answer me a question ? Are you as« 
•ured of my daughter's consent ? Have ynu solicited her fkm 
▼or? have you gained her affections ? — Never, my lord I I 
am mcapable of so base an action : I have loved her at an 
humbi« distance ; but, in my situation, I should have thought 
it a violation of the laws of gratitude and hospitality to have 
presumed to speak the sentiments of my heart. — Then you 
nave acted with unquestionable honor on this, and, I must 
say, on all other occasions. — Your approbation, my lord, it 
the first wish of my Life : it is the seal ra my honor and hap- 
piness. 

Sir Philip smiled : My Lord Fitz-Owen, I am jealous of 
Edmund's preferable regard for you : it is just the same now 
as formerly. Edmund came to Sir Philip, he threw himself 
into his arms, he wept, he was overpowered with the feel- 
ings of his heart, he prayed to Heaven to strengthen his 
mmd, to support his inexpressible sensations. I am over- 
whelmed with obligation ! said he ; oh, best of friends, teach 
me, like you, to make my actions speak fur me I — Enough, 
Edmund. I know your heart, and that is my security. My 
lord, speak to him, and bring him to himself, by behaving 
coklly to him, if you can. The baron said, I must not trust 
myself with you, you make a child of me ! I will only add, 
gain my son Robert's favor, and be assured of mine : I owe 
some respect to the heir of my family; he is brave, honest, 
and sincere ; your enemies are separated from him, you have 
William's influence in your behalf; make one effort, and let 
me know the result. Edmund kissed his hand in transports 
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of joy tnd latitude. I will not krae a moment, Enid he ; I 
fly to obey your commands. 

Edmund went immediately to his friend William, and re- 
lated all that had passed between the baron, Sir PhUip, and 
himself. William promised him his interest in the warmest 
manner : he recapitulated all that had passed in the castle 
nnce his departure ; but he guarded his sister's delicacy, tiU 
it should be resolved to jpve way to his address. Thejr both 
consulted young Clifford^ who had conceived an affection to 
Edmund for his amiable qualities, and to William for his ge- 
nerous friendship for him. He promised them his assistance, 
as Sir Robert seemed desirous to cultivate his friendship. 
Accordingly, they both attacked him with the whole artillery 
of friendship and persuasion. Clifford urged the merits of 
Edmund, and the advantages of his alliance : William en- 
forced his arguments by a retrospect of Edmund's past life : 
And observM, that every obstacle thrown in his way had 
lMr<Night his enemies to sname, and increase <j/C honor to him- 
self. I say nothing, continued he, of his noble qualities, and 
affectionate heart ; those who have been so many years hia 
companions, cui want no proofs of it.— We know your at- 
tachment to him, Sir, said Sir Robert ; and, in consequence, 
your partiality.— Nay, repUed William, you are sensible oi 
the truth <^ my assertions ; and, I am confident, would have 
loved him yourself, but for the insinuations of his enemies : 
but if he should make ^ood his assertions, even you must be 
convinced of his veracity. — ^And you would have my fathw 
give him your sister upon this uncertainty ?— No, Sir, but 
upon these conditions.— But suppose he does not make Uiem 
good ?— Then I will be of your party, wad gne up bis inter- 
est.— -Very well, Sir ; my &ther may do as he pleases ; but 
I cannot agree to give my sister to one who has always stood 
in the way of our family, and now turns us out <^ our own 
house. 

I am sorry, brother, you see his pretensions in so wrong a 
hght ; but if you think there is an imposture in the case, go 
with us, and be a witness of all that passes. No, not I, tf 
Edmund is to be master of the castle, I will never more rot 
my foot in it. This matter, said Mr. Clifford, must be left 
to time, which has brought stranee things to pass. Sir Ro- 
bert's honor and good sense wiH enable him to subdue hit 
prejudices, and to judge impartially. They took leave, and 
went to make preparations for their journey. Edmund made 
his report of Sir Robert's inflexibility to his father, in pre- 
tence of Sir Philip ; wh0| again, ventured to urge the baroa 
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^Q his favorite subject. It becomes me to wait for the far- 
ther proofs, said he ; but, if they are as clear as I expect, I 
will not be inexorable to your wishes : say nothing more on 
this subject till the return of the commissioners. They were 
prc^use m their acknowledgments of his goodness. 

Edmund took a tender leave of his two paternal friends : 
—When, said he, I take possession of my inheritance, I 
must hope for the company of you both to complete my hap- 
piness. Of me, said Sir Philip, you may be certain ; andj 
as far as my influence reaches, of the baron. — He was silent. 
Edmund assured them of his constant prayers for their hap- 
piness. 

Soon afler, the commissioners, with Edmund, set out for 
Lovel castle ; and the followingday the Lord Clifford set out 
for his own house, with Baron Fitz-Owen and his son. The 
nominal baron was carried with them, very much against his 
will. Sir Philip Harclay was invited to go with them by 
Lord Clifford, who declared his presence necessary to bring 
things to a conclusion. They all joined in acknowledginff 
their obligation to Lord Graham's generous hospitality, and 
besou^t him to accompany them ; at length he consented, 
on condition they would tulow him to go to and fi-o, as his 
duty should call him. 

Lord ClilTerd received them with the greatest hospitality, 
and presented th«m to his lady, and three daughters, who 
were in the bloom of youth and beauty. They spent their 
time very pleasantly, excepting the criminal, who continued 
gloomy and reserved, and declined company. 

In the mean time, the commissioners proceeded on their 
journey. When they were within a day's distance from the 
castle, Mr. William and his servant put forward, and arrived 
several hours before the rest, to make preparations for their 
reception. Hl«i sister and brother received him with open 
trms, and inquired eagerly afler the event of the journey to 
the north. He gave them a brief account of every thing that 
bad happened to their uncle ; adding, But this is not all : Sir 
Philip Harclay has brought a young man, who he pretends 
is the son of ihe late Lord Lovel, and claims his estate and 
title. This person is on his journey hither, with several 
others, who are commissioned to inquire into certain particu^ 
lars, to confirm his pretensions :— Iihe make good his claim, 
my faiher will surrender the castle and estate into his hand, 
bir Ptiiiip and my lord have many points to settle : and he 
proposes a compromise, that you, my sister, ought to know, 
pecause ii nearly concerns you,— -Me ! brother William ; 
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pray expUun yourself.— Why, he proposes that, in lieu of ar* 
rears and other expectations, my father shall give hb dear 
Emma to the henr of Lovel, in full <^ all demands. She 
changed color :— Holy Mary ! said she, and does my father 
agree to his proposal !-— He is not very averse to it *, but Sir 
Robert refuses his consent : however, I have given him my 
mterest with you.— Have you indeed ? What a stranger, per- 
haps an impostor, who comes to turn us out of our dweliwg? 
Have patience, my Emma ! see this young man without pre- 
judica, and perhaps you will like him as well as I do.— I am 
surprised at you, William!— Dear Emma, I cannot bear to 
•ee you uneasy. Think of the man who, <^ all others, you 
would wish to see in a situaticm to ask you of your father, 
and expect to see your wishes realized .^Impossible ! said 
she.^Nothinz is unpossible, my dear ; let us be prudent, 
and all will end happily. You must help me to receive ana 
entertain these commissioners. I expect a very sc^emn 
scene ; but when that is oace got over^ happier hours than 
the past will succeed. We shall first visit the haunted apart- 
ment ; you, my sister, will keep in your own till I shall send 
for you. I go now to give orders to the servants, He went 
and ordered them to be in waiting, and himself, and his young* 
est brother, stood in readiness to receive them. 

The sound of the horn announced the arrival of the com- 
missioners ; at the same instant a sudden gust o£ wind arose, 
and the outward gates flew open. They entered the courts 
yard, and the great ffJdins-docNti into the hall were <^ned 
without any assistance. The moment Edmund entered the 
ball every door in the house flew open ; the servants all rush- 
ed into the hall, and fear was written on their countenances : 
Joseph only was undaunted .->These doors, said he, open of 
their own account, to receive their master ! this is he indeed ! 
Edmund was soon apprized of what had happened. — ^I ac- 
cept the omen ! said he. Gentlemen, let us go forward to 
the apartment! let us finish the work of fate ! I will lead the 
way. He went on to the apartment, followed by all present, 
—Open the shutters, said he, the day-light shall no longer be 
excluded here ; the deeds <^ darkness shall now be brought 
toUght. 

They descended the staircale ; every door was open, till 
they came to the fatal closet. Edmutul called to Mr. Wil- 
liam.— Approach, my friend, and behold the docNr your fiunily 
overlooked ! They came forward : be drew the key out of 
his bosom, and unlocked the door ; he made them observe 
that the boards were all loose \ he then called to the ser- 
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▼ants, and bid them remove every thing out of the closet. 
While they were doing this, Edmund shewed them the breast 
plate all stained with blood ; he then called to Joseph : Do 
you know whose was this suit of armor?— It was my lord's,* 
said Joseph ; the late Lord Lovel ; I have seen hun wear 
it. 

Edmund bade them brmg shovels and remove the earth. 
While they were gone, he desired Oswald to repeat all that 
passed the ni^t £eysat up together in that apartment, 
which he did till the servants returned. They threw out the 
earth, while the by-stuiders in solemn silence waited the 
event. After some time and labor they struck against some- 
thing. They proceeded till they discovered a large trunk, 
which, with great difficulty, they drew out. It bad been 
eorded round, but the cords were rotted to dust. They open- 
ed it, and found a skeleton, which s^peared to have been tied 
neck and heels together, and forced into the trunk. Behold, 
said Edmund, the bones of him to whom I owe my birth! 
The priest from Lord Graham's advanced.-- This is un- 
doubtedly the body of Lord Level ; I heard his kinsman con- 
fess the manner m which he was interred. Let this awful 
spectacle be a lesson to all present, that though wickedness 
may triumph for a season, a day of retribution will come ! 
Oswald exclaimed, — Behold me day of retribution! c€ 
triumph to the innocent, of shame amd confusion to the 
wicked. 

The young gentlemen declared that Edmund had made 
good his assertions : What then, said they, remains? I pro- 
pose, said Lord Graham's priest, that an account be written 
of this discovery, anJ signed by all the witnesses present ; 
that an attested copy be left in the hands of this gentleman, 
and the original be sent to the barons and Su- Philip Harclay, 
to convince them of the truth of it. 

Mr. Clifford then desired Edmund to proceed in his own 
way.— The first thing I proposed to do, said he, is to have a 
comn made for these honored remains ; I trust to find the 
bones of my other parent, and to mter them all together in 
consecrated ground. Unfortunate pair! you shall at last 
rest together 1 your son shall pay the last duties to your 
ashes ! He stopped to shed tears, and none present but paid 
this tribute to their misfortunes. Edmund recovered his 
voice, and proceeded. — My next request is, that father Oswald 
and this reverend father, with whoever else the gentlemen 
■hall appoint, will send for Andrew and Margery Twyford, 
and examine them concerning the circumstances of n^ birthy 
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Hid the death and burial of my unfortunate mother. — ^It shall 
be done, said Mr. William ; hot first let me entreat you to 
come with me, and take some refreshment after your journey, 
for you must be fatigued ; afler dinner we will proceed in the 
inquiry. 

T'hey all followed him into lihe great hall, where they were 
entertained with great hospitality, and Mr. William did the 
honors iu his father's name. Edmund's heart was deeply 
affected, and the solemnity of his deportment bore witness to 
his sincerity ; but it was a manly sorrow, that did not make him 
neglect his duty to his friends, or himself. He inquired after 
the health of the Lady Emma. — She is well, said William, 
and as much your iriend as ever. Edmund bowed in »» 
lence. 

After dinner the commissioners sent for Andrew and Yaa 
wife. They examined them separately, and found their ac- 
counts agreed together, and were in substance the same as 
Oswald and Edmund had before related, separately also. 
The commissioners observed, that there could be no collusion 
between them, and that the proofii were indisputable. They 
kept the foster parents all night, and the next day Andrew 
directed them to the place where the Lady Lovel was buried, 
between two trees, which he had marked for a memorials 
They collected the bones, and carried them to the castle, 
where Edmund caused a stately coffin to be made for the re- 
mains of the unfortunate pair. The two priests obtained 
leave to.look into the coffin buried in the church, and found 
nothing but stones and earth in it. The commissioners then 
declared they were fully satisfied of the reali^ of Edmund's 
pretensions. 

The two priests were employed in drawing up a circum* 
ttantial account of these discoveries, in order to make their 
report to the barons at their return. In the mean time Mr. 
William took an opportunity to introduce Edmund to his sis- 
ter.— My Emma, said he, the heir of Lovel is desirous to 
say his respects to you. They were both in apparent cent- 
fusion ; but Edmund's wore on, and Emma's increased .•^I 
have been long desirous, said he, to pay my respects to the 
lady whom I must honor, but unavoidable duties have detained 
me ; when these are fully paid, it is my wish to devote the re- 
mainder of my life to Lady Emma !— -Are you, then, the heir 
<^ Lovel ?->I am, Madam; and am also the man in whose 
behalf I once presumed to speak.— 'Tis very strange, indeed ! 
—It is so, Madam, to myself; but time, that reconciles us to 
all things, will, I hope, render this change in my situation i^ 
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nuliar to you. — ^WHliam said, — ^You are both well acquainted 
with the wishes of my heart ; but my advice is, that you do 
not encourage a farther intimacy till my lord's determmation 
be fully known.— -You may dispose of me as you please, said 
'Edmund; but I cannot help declaring my wishes ; yet I will 
submit to my lord's sentence, though he should doom me to 
despair. 

From this period the young pair behaved with solemn re- 
spect to each other, but with apparent reserve. The young 
lady sometimes appeared in company, but oOener chose to 
be m her own apartment, where she beean to believe and 
hope for the completion of her wishes. The uncertainty of 
tiie baron's determination threw an air of anxiety over Ed- 
mund's face ; his friend William, by the most tender care and 
attention, strove to dispel his fears, and encourage his hopes ; 
but he waited with impatience for the return of the commis- 
sioners, and the decision of his fate. 

While these things passed at the castle of Lovel, the nomi- 
nal baron recovered his health and strength at the house of 
Lord Clifford : in the same proportion he grew more and 
more shy and reserved, avoided the company of his brother 
and nephew, and was frequently shut up with his two ser- 
vants. Sir Robert Fitz-Owen made several attempts to gain 
his confidence, but in vain ; he was equally shy to him as the 
rest. M . Zadisky observed his motions , with the penetration 
for which his countrymen have been distinguished m all ages : 
he communicated his suspicions to Sir PhQip and the barons, 
giving it as his opmion, that the criminal was meditating an 
escape. They asked what he thought was to be done ? Za- 
disky (^ered to watch him in turn with another person, and 
to lie in wait for him ; he also proposed, that horses should 
be kept in readiness, and men to mount them, without know- 
ledge of the service they were to be employed in. The ba- 
rons agreed to leave the whole management of this affair to 
Zadisky. He took his measures so well, that he intercepted 
the three fugitives in the fields adjoining to the house, and 
brought them all back prisoners. They confined them se- 
parately, while the lords and gentlemen consulted how to 
dispose of them. 

Sir Philip applied to Lord Fitz-Owen, who begged leave to 
be silent : I have nothing, said he, to offer in favor of this bad 
man; and I cannot propose harsher methods with so near a 
relation. Zadisky then begged to be heard. You can no 
longer have any reliance upon the word of a man who has 
forfeited all pretensions to honor and sincerity. I have long 



tM THE OLD ENGLISH BAROX. 

wished to re^visit cmce more my native country, and to m- 
quire after some very dear friends I left there ; I will under- 
take to convey this man to a very distant part of the world, 
where it will be out of his power to do farlner mischief, and 
free his relations from an ungrateful charee, unless you should 
rather choose to bring him to punishment nere. Lord Clifford 
approved of the proposal ; Lord Fitz-Owen remained silent, 
but showed no marks of disapprobation. 

Sir Philip objected to parting with his friend ; but Zadisky 
assured him he had particular reasons for retumhig to iho 
Holy Land, of which he should be judge hereafter. Sit 
Philip desired the Lord Fitz-Owen to give him his company 
to the criminal's aDartment,saying,->We will have one more 
conversation with him, and that shall decide his fate. They 
found him silent and sullen, and he refused to answer their 
questions. Sir Philip then bespoke him — ^Afler (he proofs 
▼ou have given of your falsehood and insincerity, we can no 
longer have any reliance upon you, nor faith in your fulfilling 
the conditions of our agreement : I will therefore, once more 
make you a proposal that shall still leave you indebted to our 
clemency. You shall banish yourself from England for ever, 
and go in pilgrimage to the Holy Land, with such companions 
as we shall appoint ; or, secondly, you shall enter directly 
into a monastery, and there be shut up for life ! or, thirdly, if 
vou refuse both these offers, I will go directly to court, ttoow 
myself at the feet of my sovereign, relate the whole story of 
Your wicked life and actions, and demand vengeance on your 
head. The king is too good anJ pious to let such villany go 
unpunished ; he will bring you to public shame and punish- 
ment : and be you assured, if I begin this prosecution, I will 
pursue it to the utmost. I appeal to your worthy brother for 
the justice of my proceeding. I reason no more with you, I 
only declare my resolution. I wait your answer one hour, 
ana the next I put in execution whatever you shall oblige me 
to determine. So saying, they retired, and left him to reflect 
and to resolve. At the expiration of the hour they sent Za- 
disky to receive his answer ; he insinuated to him the gene- 
rosity and charity of Sir Philip and the lords, and the cer- 
tainty of their resolutions, and begged him to take care what 
answer he returned, for that his fate depended on it. He kept 
silent several minutes ; resentment am despair were painted 
on his visage : at length he spoke : 

Tell my proud enemies that I prefer banishment to death, 
infamy, or a life of solitude. — You have chosen well, said 
Zadidky. To a wise man all countries are alike ; it shall be 
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ny care to make mine agreeable to you.— -Are joa then the 
person chosen for my companion ?— I am, Sir ; and you may 
judge by that circumstance, that those whom you call your 
enemies are not so in effect. Farewell, Sir ; i go to prepare 
for our departure. 

Zadisky went and made his report, and then set imme* 
diately about his preparations. He chose two active young 
men tor his attendants ; and fave them directions to keep a 
strict eye upon their charee, tor that they shouki be accouni- 
ablfi if he snould escape them. 

In the mean time the Baron Fitz-Owen had several confe- 
rences with his brother : he endeavored to make him sensible 
of his crimes, and of the justice and clemency of his c<m* 

Sueror ; but he was moody and reserved to him as to the rest, 
iir Philip Harclay obliged him to surrender his worldly es- 
tates into the hands of Lord Fitz-Owen : a writing was drawn 
up for that purpose, and executed in the presence of them 
all. Lord Fitz-Owen engaged to allow him an annual sum, 
and to advance money for the expenses of his voyace. He 
spoke to him in the most affectionate manner, but he refused his 
embrace :~-You will have nothing to regret, said he haughtily, 
for the gain is yours. Sir Philip conjured Zadisky to return 
to him again ; who answered,— I will either return, or give 
such reasons for my stay, as you shall approve. I will send 
a messenger to acquaint you with my arrival in Syria, and 
with such other particulars as I shall judge interesting to you 
and yours. In the mean time remember me in your prajrers, 
and preserve for me those sentiments of friendship ana esteem 
that I have always deemed one of the chief honors and bles- 
smgd of my life. Commend my love and duty to your ad(mt> 
ed son ; he will more than supply my absence, and be the 
comfort of your old age. Adieu, best and noblest of friends ! 
They took a tender leave of each other, not without tears on 
both sides. 

The travellers set out directly for a distant sea-port, where 
they heard of a ship bound for the Levant, in which they em^ 
barked, and proceeded on their voyage. 

The commissioners arrived at Lord Clifford's a few dajrs 
after the departure of the adventurers. They gave a minute 
account of their commission, and expressed themselves en> 
tirely satisfied of the justice of Edmund's pretensions ; they 
gave an account in writing of all that they had been eye> 
Witnesses to, and ventured to urge die Baron Fitz-Owen on 
the subject of Edmund's wishes. The baron was aheady 
di^osed in his favor; his mind was empkyed in the ftiture 
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•■tid>lbhment of his family. During their residence «t Lor4 
Clifford's, his eldest son, Sir Robert, had cast his eye upon 
the eldest daughter of that nobleman, and he besought his 
larher to ask her in marriage for him. The baron was lueased 
with the alliance, and took the first opportunity to mention it 
to Lord CUflford ; who answered him pleasantly,--! will giye 
my daughter to your son, upon condition that you will giye 
yours to the heir of Loyel. The baron looked serious : Lord 
Clifford went on— I like that ^oung man so well, that I would 
accept him for a son-in-law, if he asked me for my daughter ; 
and if I have any influence with you, I will use it in bis be- 
half.— A powerful solicitor, indeed I said &e haroa ; but you 
know my eldest son*s reluctance to it; if he consents, so will 
I.— He shall ocmsent, said Lord Clifford, or he shall have no 
daughter of mine. Let him subdue his prejudices, and then 
I WW lay aside my scruples.— But, my lora, replied the ba* 
ron, if I can obtain his free consent, it will bo the best for 
an ; I will try once more, and if he will not, I will leave it 
wholly to, your management. 

When the noble company had all assembled, Sir Philip 
Harclay revived the subfect, and besought the Lord Fits- 
Owen to put an end to the work he bad begun, by confirming 
Edmund's happiness. The baron rose up, and thus spoke :•— 
The proofs or Kdmund's noble birth^ the still stronger ones of 
his excellent endowments and auaUties, the solicitations of so 
many noble friends m his behalf, have altogether determined 
me in his favor ; and I hope to do justice to his merit, with* 
out detriment to my other children : I am resolved to make 
them all as happy as my power will allow me to do. Lord 
Clifford has been so gracious to promise his fair daughter to 
my son Robert, upon certain conditions, that I will take upon 
me to ratify, and which will render my son worthy of the hap- 
piness that awaits him. My children are the undoubted heirs 
of my unhappy brother, Lovel: you, my son, shall therefore 
immediately take possession of your uncle's house and estate, 
only <^liging you to pay to eadi of 3roar younger brothers the 
sum of one thousand pounds ; on this conditiim, I will secure 
that estate to you and 3rour heirs for ever. I will, by my own 
act and deed, surrender the castle and estate (^ Lovel to the 
ri^t owner, and at the same time marry him to my daughter. 
I will settle a proper allowance upon my two younger sons, 
and disDose of what remains by a will and testament ; and 
then I shall have dcme lUl my business in this world, and shall 
have notmng to ao out prepare for the next. 

Oh, my father! said Sir Robert, I cannot bear your gene* 
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roiity : jou would give away all to others, aad retonre mm 
thin^ for yourself. — Not so, my son, said the baron : I will 
repav my old castle in Wales, and reside there. I will visit 
my children, and be visited by them : I will enjoy their hap* 
piness, and by that means increase my own ; whether I look 
backwards or forwards, I shall have nothing to do butrejoice, 
and be thankful to Heaven, that has given me so many bles* 
pings : I shall have the comfortable reflection of having dis- 
charged my duty as a citizen, a husband, a father, a friend ; 
and, whenever I am sumnumed away from this world, I shall 
die content. 

Sir Robert came forward with tears on his cheeks, h» 
kneeled to his father.— Best of parents, and of men ! said he ; 
you have subdued a heart that has been too refractory to your 
will : you have this day made me sensiUe bow much I owe 
to your goodness and forbearance with me. Forgive me all 
that is past, and from henceforward dispose of me ; I will have 
no will but yours, no ambition but to be worthy of the name 
of your son. — ^And this day, said the baron, do I enjoy the 
true happiness of a father ! Rise, my son, and take posses* 
•ion of the first place in my affections, without reserve. They 
embraced with tears <m both sides : the company rose, and 
congratulated both father and son. The baron presented his 
•on to Lord Clifford, who embraced him, and said^-You shall 
have mv daughter, for I see that you deserve her. 

Sir Philip Harclay approached; the baron gave his son's 
hand to the knight : — ^Love and respect that good man, said 
he; deserve his friendship, and you will obtain it Nothing 
hut congratulations were neard on all sides. 

When the joy was in some degree reduced to composure* 
Sir Phitip proposed that they shoukl begin to execute the 
schemes of happiness they h^i planned. He proposed that 
my Lord Fitz-Owen should go with him to the castle of Lovely 
and settle the family there. The baron consented; and both 
together invited sudi of the company, as liked it, to accom* 
pany them thither. It was aj^eed that a nephew of Lord 
Granam's, another of Lord Clifford's, two gentlemen, friends 
of Sir PhUip Harday, and fiither Oswald, should be of the 
party ; together with several of Sir Philip^ dependants and 
domestics, and the attendants on the rest. Lord Fitz-Owen 
gave immediate orders for their speedy departure. Lord 
Graham and his friends took leave of them, in order to return 
to his own home : but, before he went, he engaged his eldest 
nephew and heir to the second daughter of the Lord Clifford : 
3ir Robert offered himself to the ekiesti who modestly re- 
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eeiTed his addresses, and made no objection to his proposal. 
The fathers confirmed their engagement. 

Lord Fitz-Owen promised to return to the celebration <^ 
the marriage ; in the mean time he ordered his son to go and 
take possession of his uncle*s house, and to settle his house- 
hold: he invited young CUfibrd, wad some other gentlemen, 
to go with him. The company separated with regret, and 
with mamr promises of friendship on all sides : and the gen- 
tlemen of the north were to cultivate the good neighborhood 
(m both sides of the borders. 

Sir Philip Harclay and the Baron Fitz-Owen, with their 
firiends and attendants, set forwards for the castle of Lorel; 
a servant went before, at full speed, to acquaint the family of 
their approach. Edmund was in sreat anxiety of mind, now 
the crisis of his fate was near at hand : he inquired of the 
messenger, who were of the party ? and finding that Sir Phi- 
Bp Harclay was there, and that Sir Robert Fitz-Owen stayed 
in the norm, his hopes rose above his fears. Mr. William, 
attended by a servant, rode forward to meet them ; he de- 
aired Edmund to stay and receive them. Edmund was un- 
der some difficdty, with regard to his behavior to the lovely 
Emma : a thousand times his heart rose to his Hps, as often 
he suppressed his emotions; they both sighed freouently, said 
tittle, thought much, and wished for the event. Master Wai- 
ter was too young to partake of their anxieties, but he wished 
for I he arrival of Ms lather to end them, 

Mr. William's impatience spurred him cm to meet his fa^ 
ther : as soon as he saw him, tie rode up directly to him :— 
My dear father, you are welcome home ! said he.— I think 
not, Sir, said the baron, and looked serious. Why so, my 
lord ? said William.— Because it is no longer mine, out ano- 
ther man's home, answered he, and I must receive my wel- 
come from him. — Meaning Edmund 7 said William. — ^Whom 
else can it be?— Ah, my lord ! he is your creature, your ser- 
vant : he puts his ^te into your hands, and will submit to 
your pleasure in all things !— Why comes he not to meet us? 
said tne baron. — His fears prevent him, said William ; but 
apeak the word, and I will fetch him. — ^No, said the baron, 
we will wait on him. — ^William looked confused. Is Edmund 
BO unfortunate, said he, as to have incurred your displeasure ? 
—Sir Philip Harclay advanced, and laid nb hand on WiK 
liam's saddle.— Oenerous impatience ! noble youth ! said he ; 
look round you, and see if you can discover m this company 
one enemy of your friend ! Leave to your excellent father 
the time and manner of explaining himself: he only can do 
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hutice to his own sentimeiits. The baron smiled on Sir Phi- 
lip : William's countenance cleared up ; they went forward, 
and soon arrived at the castle of Lovel. 

Edmund was walking to and fro in the hall, when he heard 
the horn that announced their arrival ; his emotions were so 
great that he could hardly support them. The baron and Sir 
Fhilip entered the hall hand in hand ; Edmund threw himself 
at their feet, and embraced their knees, but could not utter a 
word. They raised him between them, and strove to encou- 
rage him : but he threw himself into the arms of Sir Philip 
Barclay, deprived of strength, and almost of life. They sup* 
ported him to a seat, where he recovered by degrees, but had 
no power to speak his feelings ; he looked up to his benefac- 
tors in the most ^ectionate manner ; he laid his hand upon 
bis bosom, but was still silent. — Compose yourself, my dear 
son, said Sir Philip; you are in the arms of your best friends. 
Look up to the happmess that awaits you ; enjoy the bles- 
sings that Heaven sends you ; lift up your heart in gratitude 
to Uie Creator, and think less of what you owe to the crea- 
ture ! You will have time enough to pay us your acknow- 
ledgments hereafter. 

The company came round them ; the servants flocked into 
the hall ; shouts of joy were heard on all sides ; the baron 
came and took Edmund's hand : — ^Rise, Sir, said he, and do 
the honors of your house ! it is yours from this day : we are 
Tour guests, and expect from you our welcome ! — Edmund 
kneeled to the baron ; he spoke with a faltering voice— My 
lord, I am yours ; all that I have is at your devoticMi ! dispose 
<^me as it pleases you best. — The baron embraced him with 
the greatest affection : — ^Look round you, said he, and salute 
your friends; these gentlemen came hither to do you honor. 
—Edmund revived ; he embraced and welcomed the gentle- 
men. Father Oswald received his embrace with peculiar 
affection, and gave him his benediction in a most affecting 
manner. Edmund exclaimed— Pray for me, father ! that I 
may bear all these blessings with gratitude and moderation ! 
He then saluted and shook hands with all the servants, not 
omitting the meanest i( he distinguished Joseph by a cordial 
embrace ; he called hun his dear friend : Now, said he, I can 
return your friendship, and am proud to acknowledge it ! The 
old man, with a faltering voice, cried out — Now I have Uved 
long enough ; I have seen my master's son acknowledged for 
the heir of Lovel ! The hall echoed with his words : Long live 
the heir of Lovel ! 

The baron took Edmund's hand in his own :— Let us re« 
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tffe from this crowd, stid he ; we hare bushieM of a moro 

grivate nature to transact. He led to the parlor, followed hj 
ir Philip and the other gentlemen. Where are my other 
children / said he. William retired, and presently returned 
with his brother and sister. They kneeled to their father^ 
who raised and embraced them. He then called out— Wil* 
liam ! Edmund ! come and receive my blessmg also. They 
approached hand in hand ; they kneeled, and he gave them 
a solemn benediction.— Your fnendship deserves our praise, 
my children ; love each other always ! and may Heaven pour 



down its choicest blessings up<» vour heads !•— They rose, 
and embraced in silent raptin?es <m joy. Edmund presented 
his friend to Sir Philip.— I understand you, said he ; this 



a title to the second place in my heart : I shall tell him, at 
more leisure, how much I love and honor him' for his own 
•ake, as well as yours. He embraced the youth, and deshred 
his friendship. 

Come hither, my Emma, said the baroo. She approached^ 
with tears on her cheek, sweetly blushing, like tne damask 
rose, wet with the dew of the naming. I must ntk you a 
■erious question, my child ; answer me with the same since- 
rity you would to Heaven. You see this young man, the heir 
of Lovel ! You have known him long ; consult your ow» 
heart ; and tell me whether you have any objection to receive 
him for your husband ? I have promised to all this company 
to give you to him ; but upon condition that you approve 
him : I think him worthy of you ; and, whether you accept 
him or not, he shall ever be to me a son ; but Heaven forbi4 
that I shoukl compel my child to give her hand where sh* 
cannot bestow her heart! Speak freely, and decide this point 
for me and yourself. The fair Emma blushed, and was un- 
der some confusion ; her virgin modesty prevented her speak- 
ine for some moments. Edmund tremlued : he leaned upon 
William's shoulder to support himself. Emma cast her eye 
upon him, she saw his emoti<m, and hastened to relieve him ; 
■be thus spoke, m a soft voice, which gathered strength ae 
she proceeded— My lord and father's goodness has afwayt 
prevented my wishes ; I am the happiest of all children, i& 
Doing able to obey his commands, without offering violence 
to my own inclinations : as I am called upon in this public 
manner, it is but justice to this gentleman's merit to declare, 
that, were I at liber^ to choose a husband from all the world, 
he only should be my choice, who, I can say with joy, is my 
father's also.*— Edmund bowed low, he advanced towards her ; 
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the baron to<^ his daughter's hand, and presented it to hhn » 
he kneeled upon one knee, he look her hand, kissed it, and 
pressed it to nis bosom : the haron embraced and blessed 
them ; he presented them to Sir Philip Harclay — Receive 
and acknowledge your children ! said he. — I do receive them 
as the gift of Heaven ! said the noble knight ; they are ai 
much mine as if I had begotten them : all that I have is 
theirs, and shall descend to meir children for ever. A fresh 
scene of congratulation ensued : and the hearts of all the au- 
ditors were too much engaged to be able soon to return to the 
ease and tranquillity of common life. 

After they had refreshed themselves, and recovered from 
the emotions they had sustained on this interesting occasion, 
Edmund thus addressed the baron : — On the brink c€ happi- 
ness I must claim your attention to a melancholy subject. 
The bones of both my parents lie unburicd in this house ; per* 
mit me, my honored lord, to perform my last duties to them, 
and the remainder of my life shall be devoted to you and 
yours.— Certainlv, said the baron ; why have you not inter, 
red them ? — ^My lord, I waited for your arrival, that you mi^ht 
be certified of the reality, and that no doubts might remam. 
—I have no doubts, said the baron. Alas ! both the crime 
and punishment of the oflTender leave no room for them ! Ho 
sighed. Let us now put an end to this affair ; and, if possi- 
ble, forget it for ever. 

If it will not be too painful to you, my lord, T would entreat 
you, with these gentlemen, our friends, to follow me into the 
east apartment, the scene of my parent's woes, and yet the 
dawning of my better hopes. 

They rose to attend him; he committed the Lady Emma 
to the care of her youngest brother, observing, that the scena 
was too solemn for a lady to be present at it. They proceed- 
ed to the apartment ; he showed the baron the fatal closet, 
and the place where the bones were found, also the trunk 
that contained them ; he recapitulated all that passed before 
their arrival ; he showed them the coHna where the bones erf" 
the unfortunate pair were deposited: he then desired the 
baroo to give orders for their interment.-^No, replied he, it 
belongs to you to order, and every one here is ready to per* 
form It. — Edmund then desired father Oswald to give notice 
to the friars of the monastery of St. Austin, that, with their 

rsrmission, the funeral should be solemnized there, and their 
>aes interred in the church. He also gave orders thai the 
closet should be floored, the apartment repaired, and put 
in order. He then returned to the other side of the castle. 
8 
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inreparations being made for the funeral, it was performed 
a few dars after. Edmund attended in person at chief muum* 
tf Sir Fhiiip Harciay aa the second ; Joseph desired he 
Bitfht assist as servant to the deceased : they were follow^ 
•d by most people <^ the village. The story was now be* 
B public, and every one blessed Edmund for the piety and 



devotion with which he performed the last duties to his pa- 
rents.— -Edmund appeared in deep mouminf ; the week aner 
h» assisted at amass for the repose of the deceased. 

Sir Philip Harciay ordered a monument to be erected 
to the memory of his friends, with the following inscription : 

' Praye for the soules of Arthur Lord Lovele and Marie 
his wife, #ho were cut off in the flowere of their youthe, b? 
the trecherye and crueltie of their neare kinnesmenne. £d» 
nund theire onlie sonne, oae and twentie yeares aft«r theire 
deathe, by the direction of heavene, made the discoverye of 
the mannere of their deathe, and at the same time proved 
Ins own birthe. He collected theire bones togethw, and in- 
tenred them m this place : a warning and proofe to late pos- 
teritie, of the justice of Providence, and the certaintie ol re* 
tribution.' 

The Sunday after the ftmeral, Edmund threw off bis 
mourning, and appeared in a dress suitable to his c(»ditioa. 
He received the compliments of his friends with ease and 
« cheerfulness, and began to enjoy his happiness. He asked 
an audience of his fair mistress, and was permitted to declare 
tfie passion he had so long stiBed in his own bosom. Sh» 

SLve him a ftivorable hearing, and in a short time confessed 
at she had suffered equally in that suspense that was so 
grievous to him. They engas ed themselves by mutual vows 
to each other, and only waited the baron's pleasure to com* 
plete their happiness ; every cloud was banished from their 
DTOws, and sweet tranquillity took possession of their bosoms. 
Their friends shared their happiness ; William and Edmund 
renewed their vows of everlasting friendship, and promised 
to be as much together as William's other duties would permit. 
The baron once more summoned all his company together, 
he told Edmund all that had passed relating to his brother- 
in-law. his exile, and the pilg^mage of Zadisky ; he then re* 
lated the circumstances of Sir Rc^rt's engagement to Lord 
Clifford's daughter, his establishment in his uncle's seat, and 
his own obligations to return time enoush to be present at 
the marriage : But before I go, said he, f will give my daugh* 
ter to the heir of Level, and then I shaJl have discharged my 
duty to him, and my promise to Sir Philip Harciay. 
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Too have noUy perfimned both, nid Sir Philip, and 
wheoereryou defMrtl shall be your coinpaDion.'--What, 
■aid Edmund, am I to be depriTcd of both mj fathnti at 
once ? My honored lord, you nave given away two houses, 
where do you intend to reside ?->No matter, said the baron. 
I know I shall be welcome to both.— My dear lord, said Ed» 
mund, stay here, and be still the master ; I shall be proud ta 
be under your command, and to be your servant as well a9 
Tour son !— >No, Edmund, said the banm, that would not now 
be proper ; this is your castle, you are its lord and master, 
ana it is incumbent on vou to show yourself worthy of the 
great things Providence nath done for you.— How shall I, a 
young man, acquit myself of so many auties as will be upon 
me, without the advice and assistance of my two paternal 
friends? Oh, Sir Philip! will yon too leave me ? once you|;ave 
me hopes— he stopped, creatly affected.^-Sir Philip saidy-* 
Tell me truly, Edmund, do you really desire that I should 
live with you ?— As truly. Sir, as I desire life and hanpinesa ! 
—Then my dear child, I will live and die with you ! They 
•mbraced with tears of affection, and Edmund was all joy 
and eratitude.— My good lord, said Sir Philip, you have dis- 
posed of two houses, and have none ready to receive you ; 
win you accept of mine? It is much at your service ; and itv 
being in the same coun^r with your eldest son, will be an in* 
dticement to you to reside there. The baron caught Sir I%i* 
Up's hand — Noble Sir, I thank you, and I will embrace youV 
kind offer, I will be your tenant for the present; my castle 
■I Wales shall b« put in repair in the mean time ; if I do 
not reside there, it will be an establishment for one of my 
jrounger sons : but what will you do with your did soldiem 
and dependants? — ^My lord, I will never cast them off* 
There is another house on the estate that has been shut up 
BMmy years ; I will have it repaired and fomished properly 
for the reception of my old men : I will endow it with a cer^ 
tain sum, to be paid annually, and will appoint a steward to 
■nanage their revenue ; I will ccmtinue it during the lives of 
Uie fint inhabitants, and after that I shall leave it to my son 
here, to do as he pleases.-- Your son, said Edmund, will 
make it the business of his life to act worthy of such a 
fiither.— Enough, said Sir Philip, I am satisfied that 
yon will. I purpose to reside myself in that very apart- 
ment which my clear friend your father inhabited ; I will 
tread in his footstopB, and thinik he sees me acting his part in 
his son's femily. 1 will be attended by my own servants } 
and whenever you desire it, I will give you my company | 
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your fcy*^ your gnets, Phall be mine ; I shall hold your duim 
dren u my arms, and their prattle shall amuse my old ai^e : 
and, as my last earthly wi^h vour hands 9h<iU close my eye*. 
—Long, Tory long, said Edmund (with eyes and hands lifted 
up) may it be ere I perform so sad a duty ! — Lon^ and hap- 
pily may you live together, said the baron ! I will hope to 
•ee you sometimes, and to claim a share in your Uessings. 
But let us give no mw^e tears to sorrow, the rest shall be 
those of joy and transport. The first step we take shall be 
to marry our Edmund : I will eive orders tor the celebration, 
and they shall be the last orders I shall give in this house. 
They then separated, and went to prepare for the approach- 



Sir Philip and the baron had a private conference c(hi- 
ceming Edmund's assuming the name and title of Level. I 
am resolved, said Sir Philip, to go to the king, to acquaint 
him briefly with Edmund^s history ; I will request that he 
may be called up to parliament by a writ, for there is no need 
of a new patent, he being the true inheritor ; in the mean 
time he shall assumo the name, arms, and title, and I will 
answer any one that shall dispute his right to them. * Sir 
Phihp then declared his resolutioB to set out with the baron 
at his departure, and settle i\i his other affairs before he re- 
turned to take up his residence at the castle. 

A few da^^s after the marriage was celebrated, to the en- 
tire satisfaction of all parties. The baron ordered the doora 
to be tlirown open, and the house free for all comers ; with 
every other taken of joy and festivity. Edmund appeared 
fill! ^ joy without levity, of mirth without extravagaiice ; he 
received the congratulations aC his friends with ease, free- 
dom, and vivacity. He sent for his foster father and mother, 
who began to thmk themselves neglected, as he had been so 
deeoly engaged in aflfairs of more consequence, that he had 
not been particularly attentive to them ; he made them come 
into the great hall, and presented them to his lady. 

These, said lie, are the good people to whom I am, under 
God, indebted for my present happiness ; they were my first 
benefactors ; I was obliged to them for food and sustenance 
in my chikihood, and this good woman nourished my infancy 
at her own breast. The Ruly received them graciously, and 
saluted Margery. Andrew kneeled down, and, with great 
humility, beggeci Edmund's pardon for his treatment of him 
in his childhood ."-I heartily forgive you, said he, and I will 
isxcuse you to yourself; it was natural for you to look upoft 
me as an intruder, that was eating your chiklren's .bread ; 
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TOO saved my life, and afterward you mutained it by your 
food and raiment : I ought to have maintained myself, and 
to have contributed to your maintenance. But', besides 
this, your treatment to me was the first of my preferment; it 
recommended me to the notice of this noble family : every 
thing that happened to me since, has been a step to my pre* 
sent state of honor and happiness. Never man nad so many 
benefactors as myself; but both they, and myself, have been 
only instruments in the hands of Providence, to bring about 
its own purposes: let us praise Ood for all! I shared your 
poverty, and you will share mv riches ; I will give you the 
cottage where you dwell, and tne ground about it ; I will alsa 
pay you the annual sum of ten pounds for the lives of you 
Doth ; I will put out your children to manual trades ; and as> 
list you to provide for them in their own station ; and you are* 
to look upon this as paying a debt, and not bestowing a gift ; 
I owe you more than I can ever peay ; and, if there be any 
tiding rarther in my power, that will contribute to your hap* 
piness, you can ask nothing in reason that I will deny you. 

Andrew hid his face : T cannot bear it ! said he : Oh t 
what a brute was I, to abuse such a child as this ; I shall 
sever forgive myself I—Tou must, indeed, my frieiKl ! for ] 
forgive and thank you. Andrew retired back, but Mareery 
came forward ; she looked earnestly on Edmund, she Uien 
threw her arms about his neck, and wept aloud— My pre* 
cious child ! my lovely babe ! thank Ood, I have lived to see 
tfiis day ! I will rejoice in your cood fcMrtune, and your bounty 
to us, but I must ask one more favour yet ; that I may some* 
times come hither and behokl that gracious oountenancoi 
and thank Ood that I was honored so far as to give thee 
food fitnn my own breast, and to bringthee iq> to be a bless* 
ing tome,and to aU that know thee !-%dmund was affected; 
he returned her embrace ; he bade her come to the castle as 
often as she pleased, and she should always be received 
as his mother : the brule saluted her, and ttAa her, the often* 
•r she came, the more welcome she should be. Margery 
and her husband retired, full of blessings and prayers for 
their happiness ; she gave vent to her joy, by reMmg to the 
servants and neigbbora every circumstance of Ecbnund's 
birth, infancy, ana childhood : many a tear was dropped b^ 
the auditors, and many a prayer wafted to heaven for his 
happiness. Joseph took up me story where she l^ it; he 
told the rising dawn of youth and virtue, darting its rays 
through the clouds of obscurity, and how every stroke of 
envy and malignity brushed away some part of the darkness 
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that Teiled its lustre. He told the story of the haunted 
apartment, and all the consequences c^it ; how he and Os- 
wald conveyed the youth away from the castle, no more to 
return till hie came as master of it. He closed the tale with 
praise to heaven for the happy discovery, that gave such an 
neir to the house of Lovel ; to his dependants such a lord and 
master ; to mankind a friend and benefactor. There was 
truly a house of joy ; not that false kind, in the midst of 
which there is heaviness; but that c^ rational creatures, 
grateful to the Supreme Benefactor, raising their minds, by 
a due enjoyment of earthly blessings, to a preparation for a 
more Derlect state hereafter. 

A few days after the wedding, the Lord Fitz-Owen began 
to prepare for his journey to the north. He gave to Edmund 
the plate, linen, and furniture of die castle, the farming stock 
and utensils ; he would have added a sum of money, but Sir 
Philip stopped his hand. — ^We do not forget, said he, that 
you nave other children ; we will not suffer you- to injure 
them ; give us your blessing, and paternal affection, and we 
hayenoihing more to ask. I told you, my lord, that you and 
I should one day be sincere friends. — ^We must be so^ aii' 
twered the barcm ; it is impossible to be long your enemy : 
we are brothers, and shall be to our lives' end. 

They regulated the young man's household; the barcm 
gave leave to his servants to choose their master ; the eld^ 
ones followed him (except Joseph, who desired to live with 
Edmund, as the chief happiness of his life) : most of the 
younger ones chose the service of the youthful pair. There 
was a tender and affectionate parting on all sides. Edmund 
besought his beloved William not to leave him. The baron 
said, be must insist on his being at his brother's wedding, as 
a due attention to him ; but aAer that he should return tO' 
the castle for some time. 

The baron and Sir Philip Harclay, with their train, set 
forward. Sir Philip went to London, and obtained all he de- 
sired for his Edmund : from thence he went into Yorkshire, 
and settled his affairs there, removing his pensioners to his 
other house, and putting Lord Fitz-O wen in possession of his 
own. They had a generous contention about the terms; 
but Sir Philip insisted on the baron's accepting the use of 
every thing there : You hold it in trust for a future grand- 
child, said lie, whom I hope to live to endow with it. 

During Sir Philip's absence, the young Lord Lovel cans* 
ed the haunted apartment to be repaired and furnished for 
the reception, of his father by adoption. He placed his 
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IHeDd Joseph over all bb men-servants, and ordered him to 
forbear his attendance : but the old roan would always stand 
at the sideboard, and feast his eyes with the countenance of 
his own master's son, surrounded with honor and happiness. 
John Wyatt waited upon the persOTi of his lord, and enjoyed 
his favor without abatement. Mr. William Fitz-Owen ao 
companied Sir Philip Harclay from the north country, when 
he returned to take up his residence at the castle of Lovel. 

Edmund, in the arms of love and friendship, enjoyed with 
true relish the blessings that surrounded him, with a heart 
overflowing vnth benevolence to his fellow-creatures, and 
raptures of gratitude to his Creator. His lady and himself 
were examples of conjugal affection and happmess. Within 
a year from his marriage she brought him a son and heir, 
wbose birth renewed the joy and congratulations of all his 
fiiends : the Baron Fitz-Owen came to the baptism, and 
partook of his children's blessings. The child was called 
Arthur, afler the name of its grandfather. 

The year following was b<»ii a second son, who was call- 
ed Philip Harclay ; upon him the noble knight of that name 
settled nis estate in Yorkshire ; and, by the king's permis- 
•ion, he to<^ the name and arms of that family. 

The third son was called William ; he inherited the for- 
tune of his uncle of that name, who adopted him, and he 
made the castle of Lovel his residence, and died a bachelor. 

The fourth son was called Edmund ; the fifth Owen ; and 
there was also a daughter called Emma. 

When time had worn out the prejudices of Sir Robert 
Fitz-Owen, the ^ood old baron of that name proposed a nuuv 
riage between his eldest son and heir, and the daughter of 
Edmund Lord Lovel, which was happily concluded. Th^ 
nuptials were honored with the presence of both families ; 
and the old baron was so elevated with this happy union of 
his descendants, that he cried out— Now I am reaidy to die ! 
I have tived long enough ! this is the band of love that unites 
all my children to me, and to each other. He did not long 
survive this happy event ; he died full of years and honors, 
and his name was never mentioned but with the deepest 
marks of gratitude, love, and veneration. Sweet is the re- 
membrance of the virtuous, and happy are tlie descendants 
of such a father ! they will think on him, and emulate his 
virtues ; they will remember him, and be ashamed to degene- 
rate from tl^ir ancestor. 

Many years afler Sir Philip Harclay settled at the castle, 
he received tidings from his friend Zadisky, by one of the 
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two lenrtntfl who attaiided him to the Holy Ltnd. From i%» 
iie learned that his friend had discovered, by private advices, 
that he had a son living in Palestine, which was the chief 
motive of his leaving England ; that he had met with va- 
rious adventures in pursuit of bun ; that at length he found 
him, converted him to the Christian religion, and then per< 
•uaded him to retire fr<Mn the world into a uKMasteiy bv the 
side <^ Mount Libanus, where he intended to end his days. 

That Walter, commonly called Lord Lovel, had entered mto 
the service of the Qre^ emperor, John Paleologus, not beai> 
ing to undergo a life of solitude and retvement ; that he 
made up ■ story of his being compelled to leave his nativ* 
country bv his relations, for liaving accidentally killed one of 
them, ana that he was treated with great cruelty and injus- 
tice; that he had accepted a post in toe einperor's army, and 
was soon af^er manried to the daughter of one of the chief 
l^oers of it. 

Zadisky foresaw, and lamented the downfld of that em* 
mre, and withdrew from the storm he saw approaching. 
Finally, he bade the messenffer toll Sir Philip Harday anl 
his adoj^ted son, that he should notcease to pray for them, 
and desired their prayers in return. 

SbPlttlip desired Lord Lovel to entertain this messenger in 
his service. That good knijuht lived to extreme old age, in ho- 
nour and happiness, and died in the arms of his beloved Ed- 
mund; who also performed the last duties to his faithful Joseph. 

Father Oswald lived many years in the family as chaplam ; 
4e retired from thence at length, and died in his own monastery. 

Edmund Lord Lovel lived to old sm, in peace, honof^ 
and hapiMness ; and died in the arms of his children. 

Sir Fnilip Harclay caused the papers relating to his son*t 
history to be collected together ; the first part c? it was writ- 
ten under his own eye m Yorlnhire, the subsequent pam 
by fiLther Oswald, at the castle of Level. All these, when to* 

ither, fvdmish a striking lesson to posterity, ofthe over-mW 

g hand of Providence, and the certaiDty of kxtributios* 



THE END. 
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J act Published, comi^ete in Two Imperial Octa^a 

Velumet, of 640 Pages each, Ulnstrated 

with 600 UngraTiiigs, 

CHAMBER S' 

INFORMATION FOR THE PEOPLE; 

OR, 

POPULAR ENCYCLOPiEDIA, 

BMBRACING aLl THE BRANCHES OF GENERAL 

KNOWLEDGE NECESSARY TO CONSTi- 

TUTE A WELL INFORMED MAN. 

iHVOBMATioN FOK THX Pkqplx is an Encyclopaedia in 
dading such knowledge as tends to improve every mind 
possessing it — such knowledge as expands, Liberalizes, and 
fertilizes. 

Amiiijjj tVie subjecla treated lira Aalromomy, GengTaphVi 
Goloffj-j PhvftiPiH Hi story of Man^ Ancient Hisrory, Hi»' 
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of the Hilalf^t ChrLsliiJiElJtt^, Privntf Saliei of LLfe, PreBe[)f> 
mtirm oT Health, Commerce, Pi.ililtcnfc Econmnyj MoJmn^ 
med^n und Pagan l^eUgiotia^SuperslitfunB, Domestic E«> 
rtoiiky, Co<^ktfry„ Naiaral: PhiLonophy, Mechanics, Mn- 
fliiinery} Hydrostaijct^ H^'drntilfcsT Pii eiiTnailoij Optica, 
Lig'ht, AdiiUES'lJci}, Cheuiifitry, Chemisiry appUed to tbe Arts, 
Electricitj", GalvunFsTn^ ElectriT-Mapnetism,, Meteorolfwy, 
The VVenlber^PhrenfjIney, Enpliah Gramnuir, Logic, Eda- 
esiiioiiT Drnwinj^ mu\ T'erfitici^'ive, AriThmetic, Alpt^bro, 
Gei^ntetry, A^rlculturo, ImprovenieTilof Waste Land^jThe 
Kiteheu Garden, The Flower GanJent Tfio Fmii G&rden, 
ATboripiiltiirej^ The Horse, Cnitle and Dairy Tlusbandry, 
Bhefiti, Pif Is Ooata, Rabbits, Poultry, CPiije Birda, B&es, 
The I>n|F^Tieiii S^iorti^ An|r]iiig, GymmisEic Ejxerriftes, It^ 
door AmusemeniJi, Ctironolnjiry, Printiiia'^ EngTaviiis, Ui^- 
thi^mpbyj Arr^hiieetura, Thft Stoam Enjiftne, MuuDgii 
Httiik, Coal, Soft, and a vAricty of other piibjenU- 

Thiii h one of the m'jat useful books publiphed, of whlok, 
1M},QOO Gopia hiive been sold in Eii^miiirf 



TBI LITB OF OtB LOBD Ain> SAYIOIU 

COKTAIMZIIO ▲ 

fUIIi, ACOUBATl, AKD UNIYEB8AL HI8T0BT, IROK 

SIB TAKUSQ ITPON HIHSELT OUE KATUBS, 

TO HIS OBUOIFIXION, RS8UBBI0' 

TIOV, AND ASCSN8I0Ny 

TOOXTHXK WITH TUX 

KXV18, TBANSAOnONS, AMD BUVFBRINOS Of Hit 

HOLT EVANOBLISTS, AFOSTLBS, ASD 

OTHBB PBIMITiyB MABTYBS ; 

AND A 

HISTORY OF THE JEWS, 

BBOVOHT Down TO THS DUTKVCTIOll OF JXRVgALSX. 

BY R£V. JOHN FLEETWOOD, D.D. 



■• WHICC It ADDED ▲ CONTIinTATIOlf OF THK HltTOBT 
OF THS JEWS, FSOM THE DEWRUCTION OF JERV* 
SALEM TO THE PKESEZTT TfttB J EZHIBITIMO 
▲ VIEW OF THi TAEIOUS PEOPHXCIBt 
XBLATINO TO THIS KBMAEKABLB PBO- 
PLZ, AND THE STRIXIKO FULFIL- 
MENT OF THBMy PAKTICU- 
LAKLT OF THOSE 
EBLATUffO TO THEIR PRXBEITT CONDITION. 

1% <nu larg$ octavo volumi, embellUhed with 25 JUm 
MHgram$ig$. 

This work, it is confidently believed, (from the natart 
and character of it,) will find its way into the hands of 
•very familv ; containing, as it does, a foil life of olir 
Baviour and of the Apostles. 

I]:7*iThe sama work is also published in th« €hmmm 
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OREAT. NATIONAL HISTORY. 
THE 

MILITARY HEROES 



IRIS¥(DILlUiri[(DH, 

WITH ▲ ITAKKATIVIE OV THX 

"WAR OF zxnoBPBxnDsxros. 

BY CHARLES J. PETE«SON. 

tk oae elegant large royal octavo volume, printed in tbt 

most beautiful manner, on fine white paper, in 

handsome and strong binding, and 

MAGNIFICENTLY ILLUSTRATED 

TVnn EIGHTEEN STEEL PLATES AND NEARLY TWO HUIt. 
DRED ENGRAVINGS ON WOOD, 

Gbcecuted in the highest style of art, giving authentic 
PortraiU Of all the Principal Officers of the War of ITTtt, 
accurate Views of BATTLE-GROUNDS, BATTLli- 
SCENE9, important PUBLIC BUILDINGS, TOMBS, 
MONUMENTS, &c. &c. j forming, altogether, a moat 
useful and valuable 

HISTORY OF THE AMERICAN REVOLUTION. 

THE 

> MILITARY HEROES 

OF THX 
IN ADDITION TO A COMPLSTB 

HISTORY OF THE WAR OF 1776, 
Contams admirably written BIOGRAPHIES of all tlM 
promment officers engaged in that great struggle ; including 
Washington, Warren, Putnam, Monlgoraery, Stirling, 
Allen, Moultrie, Mercer, St. Clair, Schuyler, S.ark, Gates, 
Arnold, Clinton^ Sullivan, Knox, Steuben, I^e, I<incoln, 
Wayne, Pulaski, Kirkwood, De Kalb, I^fayette, Green* 
MariQiij Sumter, Morgan, Kosciusko, Hamilton, See. &^ 



Th* Wart of 18ia and with Mexico, to matck Ha 
Heroes of the Revointion. 

THE 

MILITARY HEROES 

OF THX 
AND 

THE WAR WITH MEXICO, 

" WITH 

HISTORICAL NARRATIVES OF THOSE WARS. 
BY CHARLES J ^ETERSON. 

la one large octavo rolama, beautifully printed aod 
handsomely bound in arabesque. 

SPLENDIDLY ILLUSTRATED 

WITH TWKNTY-FIVK STEEL PLATES AND MOBK THAH 
TWO HTTITDRED ENGBAVINGS ON WOOD, 

Executed in the most beautiful style, by the best artist^ 
forming, together with the Military Heroes cf the Revo- 
lution, by the same author, the most perfect and completo 

HISTORY OF THE 

MILITARY HEROES OF THE UNITED STATES 

XVSR PITBLISHBD. 

The Military Heroes of the "Wars of 1812 and Mexico 
contain COMPLETE HISTORIES of those Wars, to 
the CAPITULATION OF THE CITY OF MEXICO' 
together with IMPARTIAL BIOGRAPHIES of all the 
prominent actors engaged in those wars ; amonff wnich 
which will be found Pike, Croghan, Harrison, Johnson, 
Shelby, Brown, Ripley, Miller, Towson, Gaines, Poiier, 
Macomb, Smith, Jackson, Jesup, &c.&c. 

Scott, Taylor, Ringgold, May, Butler, Worth, Wool, 
Kearney, Walker, Twiggs, Smith, Shields, Riley, Qtti>. 
man, Cadwala<*<Mr, Q^mey, Pierce, &c. &c 



AMERICAN NAVAL HISTORY. 

ELEGANTLY ILLUSTRATED. 



HISTORY 

OF 

THE UinTED STATES NAVT. 

Im a Beriei of Biograj^iloal EOcetohes of Amerion 

HavBl Heroei, from the formation ci tbib 

Navy to the dose of tlw Kezican War. 

BY CHARLES J. PETERSON, 

AOtHOB or <<THX MnjTAET HXROXS OF THX JIKVOLITTIOIT,'' *< TBI 

mUXAST HZR0S8 OF THX WAR OF 1812," "THM UILITABT 

BKB0K8 OF THl WA& WITH KEZICO,** kO*, M. 

IxL one handsome, largpe octavo volnme. 
NLUSTRATEO WITH OVER ONE HUNDRED ENGRAVINGS. 



PORTRAITS OF ALL THE PROMINENT OFFICERS, 
SKETCHES OF NAVAL EN GAGEKEKTS, 

Ao.) &0.| &0« 
Among the Contents will be fonnd Anthentio Bio- 
graphical Sketches of Nicholas Biddle, Alexan- 
der Knrray, Joshua Barney, Thomas Trnztun, 
Edward Preble, Isaac Hnll, Stephen Decatur, 
James Lawrence, William Burrows, Jesse D. 
Elliott, David Porter, Thomas Kacdonough» 
James Biddle, David Connor, John Bodgers, 
Stephen Cassin, John Paul Jones^ John Barry, 
Biohard Dale, John Shaw, Bichard Somers, Jaeob 
Jones, William Bainbridge, William H. Allen, 
Oliver H. Perry, K. T. Woolsey, J. Blakeley, 
Charles Stewart, John T. Shubrick, Boben F. 
Stockton, Isaac Chauncey, Bobert Henley, War 
rington, &c., &c. 
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VALUABU HISTORY OF THE WORLD. 



Oir ▲ MBW AMD tTSTSMATIC PLAN, VROU THS XARLISM 

TIMES TO TUS TEXATT OF VIENNA. TO WHICH It 

ADDED A SUMMAET OV THE LEADINO XVEHTt 

SINCE THAT PERIOD. WITH ADDITIONS BT 

JOHN S. HART, A. M., 

Professor of Moral and Mental Science, Member of the 

American Philosophical Society, &c., &c 

In one large octavo volume, handsomely bonnd. 

lUUSTRATED WITH NUMEROUS ELEGANT ENGRAVINGS. 

NOTICES OP THE PKESS. 

** Without branching out into unnecessary or minute 
details, it contains a succinct narrative of the principal 
events in the world's history, from the earliest ages to the 

Present time, drawn up in a simple and luminous style."— ' 
JTestminster Review. 

" Thie work has been compiled with BKilV*'—Atheneum, 

" The History of the World, from the creation dowa t© 
the present time, has been arranged bv Mr. White in sudi 
m way as to render the study of nis el^ant synopsis easy 
and s^eeable."— iVw World. 

"The volume here given to the public, has evidently 
been prepared with much care. It is arranged with great 
eonvenience. and the narratives of events are given in e 
style that will doubtless prove interesting to every reader.** 
^.-Saturday Courier. 

" On the whole, this most be regarded as one of the most 
eompendions and well arranged works that have aj^ 
peered.'' — Saturday Post. 

" Under whatever circumstances persons are led to seek 
•n acquaintance with general historv, the work by Mt. 
White will serve to ^pratify their longings in this particu- 
lar, and to aid them m treasuring up a vast amount of well 
arranged and clearly told historical incidents of the dif> 
ferent people who have flourished in successive ages, from 
the earliest date down to the present time." ColouizaUom 
Berald. 

in^ An edition of this work is also published in 1 hirgv 
ISmo. volume, with question;}, for the use of Collies «m 
lehools. Q 



THE BEST COLLECTION OF SERMONS PUBLISHED. 
SERMONS 

OF 

CHRISTMAS EVANS. 

, ▲ inW TBAKSLATION TBOM THl WXL8H, 

WITH ▲ 

MEMOIR AND PORTRAITURE OP THE AUTHOR, 

BT REY. JOSEPH CROSS 



Rev. Chbisthas Evans was one of the xnosi 
pious and useful preachers of his day. He was 
exceedingly methodical and clear in his argu- 
ments; his thoughts never confused and min- 
cled together. His order was so 'natural, that 
It was very easy to follow him ; and his manner 
80 impressive that it was nearly impossible to 
forget him. This collection of the Sermons <tf 
this worthy and pious man breathe the tma 
spirit of Christian excellence, and are well cal- 
culated to make all who read them both wiser 
and better. No family should be without thit 
good book. 



This is a large octavo volume, printed on 

fikepapeTf with two elegant Steel PiaUi, and bound 
m a durable and handsome style. 



HiSTORY OF ALL RELIGIONS; 

WITH Aocouin:s or 

CEREMONIES AND CUSTOMS; 

OR) 

THE FORMS OP WORSHIP PRACTISED BY THI 
SEVERAL NATIONS OP THE KNOWN 
WORLD, FROM THE EARLIEST 
RECORDS TO THE PRE- 
SENT TIME. 

BY WILLIAM BURDER, B. A. 

MtKlTLT DfPKOVXD AS A LOOK OF KBFEREIfCS BT THS 
INBBRTION OF A FULL ACCOITNT, 

HISTORICAL, DOCTRINAL, AND STATISTICAL 

OF THB PRINCIPAL 

RELIGIOUS DENOMINATIONS IN THE U. STATED 
BT REV. JOEX BARKER, D.D. 

BSf lONED BSPBCIALLT FOR THB V8B OF FAHILIBt, AMB 
BMBBLLISHBD WITH 

NUMEROUS ELEGANT ENGRAVINGS. 

In one handsome larve octavo volume of 700 pafes,beai»> 
tifuhy and strongly bound in arabesque, richly gilt. 

This hiphlf valgnble work cfinlaina— The Iliitftry of th« 
Jewc— Tb« RcH^iotiei Cusloiji* niul Cereirmniea of the Ibws 
—Life of Miibojuinetl— Retlgimit Taiietsi^ Cerem(iniei,iiiid 
Casmm^ I'f the Mkf]|.ftmmeilR.T]* — The Greett Chiircli— The 
R c liifio LIS Teiie is, C u vw [rts, Ceremrrixies^ Ac, tj( i f g » Roeqah 
Catliotie C}»iii:{'h^Th{) Retif^ioue Cuatoitiiik and Uvremimira 
of PToiej(rtiit CndiinuiiUles. Hielijdin^ Lul!lf^^m^s, Epii^ 
froprLlinm^ Kkk nf SootJahd/Eiiii^li^h and Arnrricun Pre^ 
bn-^ririMfl, fnptisJi, Melkidiet*, Quiikers, The Aa^DDiati 
firfortTi^d Chnrchj Rtformed Duich ClmrrihT Conffregin 
tincialvsESj Free \ViS[ HopiLstSj C[i[]ip>ie]]ile LtypU*ft Morib» 
^irinsi !?wedertbOTpiaii«T Uniiiu'ian^, UntvefMlEsis. ShakerS) 
Morrnnrift, Ac , Ac. 'IViffeOter wiih a full acc^jniit »{ tba 
Ri^lipouB CeTemoniea and Ciifttorns nf Pa^nn Nutif^nasad 
Tribes, incltiiUiiff the r-gyitTijiiii, CarlhagiiiiiiUft, Tyrpm, 
A9^YT\iir\B, Babylon iutifi ftlede^ Qtid PerHiiin^, ^tlhittnij 
DrufdiL, Chiiies^T ■fapaiie^D, ThilteiixitB aJid Tortare, Hiih 
^004. LapUndefSj Indum Tf ibea, A/ricuu Tribrit Poiyotf 



FOX'S BOOK OF MARTYRS; 

OB, 

THE ACTS AND MONUMENTS OF THK 
CHRISTIAN CHURCH; 

niira a oomplbtb histobt of ths livbs, sv^ 

1IEI508, AND DBATH8 OV THE 0HBI8TIAH MAE- 

TTB8, FBOM THB COMMEHCfSMEMT OT 

OHBISTIAnXT TO THB PBBSBNT 

PBBIOD. 

TO WHICH IS ABDXB 

AN ACCOUNT OF THE INQUISITION; 

The St. Bartholomew Massacre in France; thm 
General Persecution under Louis XIV.; the Mas- 
sacres in the Irish Rebellions in the years 1641 
aind 1798 : the Rise, Progress and rersecu- 
tions 01 the People commonly called 
Quakers; together with an account of 
the Western Martyrologv, or Bloody 
Assizes; with 

THE UVES OP SOME OF THE EARLY EBONENT 
REFORMERS. 



BXVIfXD AND IMPAOVXS BT TRX 

REV. JOHN MARKHAM. 

BB-XBITBB BT THB 

REV. T. PRATT, D. D. 



t%i* is a new and handsome family quarto edition ofihU 
standard worky strongly and neatly bou$idy and 

ILLUSTRATED WITH 55 ENGRAYINW- 
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A GREAT AND GOOD BOOK. 

hb. FAYsoirs coMnxcE wobks. ' 



nEinoiR, 

Si;^ECT THOUGHTS, 

AND 

SERMONS 

or TEB LATE 

BEV. EDWARD PAYSON, D. D. 

COMPILES BY 

BEV. ASA CUMMINGS. 

XV THREE YOLtTMES, OCTAVO, HAKDSOKELT 
PBINTEB AND NEATLY BOUND. 

WITH 

A PORTRAIT OF THE AUTHOR, 



^Tb» ftrrant pletj, fhe eminent talents, the nnexcepttaa 
tide duuracter of the Sulgect of these Memoirs, endear him 
%» the heart of the Christian.'' — Christian Observer 

Jt^ An Edition of this really Talnahle and Usefta Work 
li also Published complete in one extra large Octay o Y olnm^ 
•ToTer 1800 pages. 
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THE CHRISTIAII'S OWN BOOK 

THE SAINT'S 

EVERLASTING RES??; 

^»? 

4 VBMATlSa or THB BLS88KD 8TATB OF TR* 

8AINT8, IK THBIB SNJOYMXNT OT 00» 

IN HEAYIN. 

BT RICHARD BAXTER. 

18mo., cloth gilt, with 

A FORTBAIT OF THB AUTHOB. 



RicKABB Baxtxr. (tho sttthor of the Saint's Rest), so 
well known to the world by this and many other excel- 
lent and useful writings, was a learned, laborious, and 
eminently holy divine of the last age. As a writer, he hai 
the approbation of some of his greatest contempor^rieSb 
Dr. Barrow said : — " His practical writings were never 
mende^, and his controversial ones seldom confuted." 
Bishop Wilkinson observed of him, " that if he had lived 
in the primitive times, he would have beau one of the 
Fathers of the Church." And Dr. Manton "thought 
Mr. Baxter came nearer the apostolical writings thaa any 
nan of his age.'' 

The Saint's Rest is deservedly esteemed one of the moat 
raluable of Mr.- Baxter's practical works. He wrote it 
when he was far from home, without any book to consult 
but his Bible, and in such an ill state of health as to be ia 
oontinnal expectation of death for many months; and 
therefore he fixed his thoughts on this subject, which, h« 
, says, benefited him more tkao all the studies of his life. 
Few works of this class have been the means of effecting 
more good than this : and it is with this confidence the 
Bttblishert recommend it to the notice of every ChrisCiaa 



STURM'S 

REFLECTIONS 

OM 

THE WORKS OF GOD, 



HIS PROVIDENCE THEOTJ&HOUT ALL NATUEE. 
Jk OM eeta^o volunUf tuatljf hound in Library ityU, 



The contiiiaed demand for the works of Stum 
has occasioned the publication of the present 
edition of his BeflectionB, a work to descant 
upon the merits of which would now be supev- 
fluous. It maj, howeyer, be stated, that these 
Reflections are calculated to enlarge the mind 
and to purify the heart ; they lea^ the attentive 
obserrer through the whole creation, inform him 
of its stupendous works, and conduct him withia 
the temple of the great God ; whilst they incul- 
eate resignation to the Divine will, humanity, 
benevolence, and the most amiable virtues whiok 
dignify and adorn human nature. ^ 



THE TODNO MAFS 

BOOK OF KNOWLEDGE: 

eOMTAUriMft 

i FAXILIAB TIBW OF THl IKPOBTAVOl OF B1L»* 
OION, THBW0BK8 OFNAVUBB, LOQIO, BLOQUENGl, 
THS PASSIONS, MATTEB AND MOTION, MAO- 
mTISM, MBOHANIOAL P0WBB8, HTDBO- 
CTATI08, HTDBAULIOS, OPTICS, ACOUS- 
TICS, BLEOTBICITT, GALYANISM, 
GBOMBTBT, GKOGBAPHT, A8TB0- 
NOMT, OHBONOLOOT, HIS- 
TO&T, ETC., BTO. 
BT THOMAS TEOG, 

■BlTOft OF *<TEB CHKONOLOOT. OR HISTORIAN'S 001^ 
PANION." 

TO WHICH IS ABBBO] 

AN EPITOME OP AMERICAN HISTORY, 

4H> AFPBOPRIATB RBFLBCTIOIfS ON THB PROSPBRITT, 
INVLUBMCB, AND IMPORTANCB OP THB 
UNITBI) STATBS. < 

ILLUSTRATED WITH FINE ENG-RA7INGS. 
1 laif e vol. 13nio., nsatly bound. 

* A wide field for profitable meditation is here presented. 
The amn** T^tge of Knowledge, rich with the spofls of time, 
is here anroUed to the investigation of the sober, the dis- 
ereet, and the ambitious disciple of wisdom. Here will 
be found incentives to improve time, and reflections suited 
to expand and elevate the mind. Much pleasing instruc- 
tion will be found in every page, and that, too, of a ten- 
dency to be highly useful and valuable to every young 
man. The arts and sciences are elucidated in a clear ana 
perspienous manner, and the road to the Temple of Know- 
ledge rendered easy and attractive. The principles of each 
science are laid down Mrith a simplicity that will require 
no previous knowledge on the part of the reader, nor ren 
der their acquisition tiresome, by an abstract »jid dry detaik 
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THE BEST HISTORY OF THt INDIAN 
WARS PUBLISHED. 

Aandsomely bound and elegantly illastrated with numerouf 

COLOBED AND PLAIN ENGRAYIN6S. 

A HISTORr OP 

THE INDIAN WARS 

OF 

THE UNITED STATES, 

fBOM THB DISOOYl&T TO THl PKISXKT TOLMl 
WITH ▲OCOVHTI OP 

THE ORIGIN, MANNERS. SUPERSTITIONS. &o., OF 

THE ABORIGINES, 

BT "WHaIaIAM. v. mooreu 



This beautiful and valuable work contaim : 

A General Account of the Indians of North Ameriea. 

Early Indian Wara of Florida. 

Early Indian Wars of Virginia. 

Early Indian Relations oMilew England. 

The Pequod War. 

King Philip*B War. 

King William's War. 

Wars of the Five Nationn 

Uueen Anne*s War. 

Loveweirs War. 

Last French and Indian War. 

Pontiac's War. 

War of the Western Indians. 

Indian Wars of Carolina, previous to the Revolation 

Cresap's War. 

Indian Wars of the Revolution. 

North- Western War, (during Washington's AdminisCvs 

tion.) 
Tippecanoe War. 

North- Western War, (1812 and 1813.) 
The Creek War. 
Black Hawk's War. 
Beminote War. 

TM Om HANDSOMKLT ILLDBTRXTBD All* BSAOTIPOLM 
FRMTSO OOTATO TOLUMB. jm 



L BOOK FOB EVERY AMERICAN. 

TRUE republican; 

MSTAININft THS IN1.UOVSAL A0DRX88K8 AND TRS WlMtm 
▲RMVAL ADDKSSSSS A.IIB ItSflSXaSS OV AIJ. THS 

PRESIDENTS OF THE UNITED STATED 

THB 

DECLARATION OF INBEPENBENCB ; 

AND THB 

CONSTITUTION OF THE UNITED STATES, 

WlXn THB ▲MBNBMBMTS AMD BT0RBB8* MAlCXt. 

ALSO, 

THB OONSTITVTIOVS OF THl MOST IMPO&TAIIT 

STATES IN THB tTNIOM ; 

AMD THB 

FAREWELL ADDRESSES OF WASHINGTON AND JACKSOM. 

BMBBLLI8HBD WITH 

ELEGANT PORTRAITS OF ALL THE PRESIDENTS, 

Engraved on Steel, as large as the size of the page will 
admit, executed by one of the best Artists in Philadel- 
phia, and a view of 

THE CAPITOL OF THB UNITED STATEa 

f]^ This work is well printed, on good paper, and new 
type, ISmo. size ; handsomely bound in mushn and stamped- 
It contains about 500 pages, besides the Engrarings. 

PRICE ONLY ONE DOLLAR. 



It is confidently beliered that the interesting eharaetar 
•f this publication will be sufficient to recommend it to th« 
fevourable notice of an intelligent public ; containing, as it 
Iocs, the leading productions of all our Presidents, and 
thus placing the knowledge of those principles whioh form 
•he substantial foundation of our enviable Republic, withia 
Hm roach of every one of its citizens. 
18 



AN AMUSIN6 AND WSTRUCTtVE WORKt 

XiXlTBS 

OF 

REMAEKABLE AND ECCENTRIC 

OF ALL AQES AND COUNTRIES| 

COMPBISIH* 

HEROES, CONQUERORS, STATESMEN, AU- 
THORS, ARTISTS, EXTRAORDINARY HU- 
MORISTS, MISERS, MOUNTEBANKS, 
KINGS AND QUEENS, 
JUGGLERS, 

A.WD OTHXB 

CURIOSITIES OF HUMAN NATURE, 
COMPILED FROM AUTHENTIC ]fATBSIAL& 

ILLVITBATX9 BT 

SEVERAL HUNDRED ENGRAVINGS. 



* This work will be found to be one of the 
most interesting character, bringing, as it does, 
all classes of mankind in a single yiew before 
the mind of the reader. It will be found to be 
M ins^ctive as it is entertaining and amusinf^ 
The work is beautifully printed on fine white paper ^ 
and ia elegantly bound, forming a beauHfvX larg% 
octavo volume €f nearly SOO pages, embellished wUk 
numerous Portraits of the Men and Women whom 
Biographies it contains, ^^ 



ST. PIERRE'S 

STUDIES OF NATURE. 

TEAHSLATID BT 

HBNRT HUlfTBR, D.D. 
la oa» oeteTO TOlmnt, Matly bound in Librarj wityim. 



Db. Httktsb, in Ms prefftoe to thia admirabU 
worky obserres: — "I have read few perform- 
Mioes with more complete satisfaction, and with 
ipreater improyement, than Thb Stui/Ies or 
Natubb. In no one have I found the useM 
and the agreeable more happily blended. What 
work of science displays a more sublime Theo- 
logy, inculcates a purer morality, or breathes a 
more ardent and more expansiye philanthropy? 
8t Pierre has enabled me to contemplate the 
Uniyerse'with other eyes — ^has furnished new 
arguments to combat Atheism — ^has established, 
beyond the power of contradiction, the doctrine 
of a Universal Proyidence — has excited a 
warmer interest in favour of suffering human- 
ity, and has disclosed sources unknown of intel- 
lectual eigoymenf He observes, he thinks, 
he reasons for himself, and teaches his reader 
atms to observe, think, and reason. 



FARMERS' barn-book: 

ClATER. YOUATT. SKINNER. AND MILLS. 



CONTAIHINa 

tm CAUSES, SYMPTOMS, AND TREATMENT OT ALL flH 
DISEASES INCIDENT TO 

OXEN, SHEEP, AND SWINE; 

THS ANATOMY AND PHTIIOLOOT OF 

NEAT CATTLE5 

Wltk aa Essay on the Use of Oxen and the Breed of Skoepu 
STABLB MANAGEICENT, 

TRIATMXNT 0* THS 

DISEASES OF HORSES} 

PLAIN AND PRACTICAL DIRXCTI0N8 IN THS 

CHOICE AND PURCHASE OF HORSES) 



fl^ Directfoht how to aseertain the Good Qnaliliet, aai 
detect the Faults, of 

CARRIAGE, CART, AND SADDLE HORSES. 

One largo 18mo. vol., neatly and strongly bound, and 

ninatrlited ivith nnnieroiM EngraTingt. 

This is one of the most useful works for the agricul- 
turist that has ever been published in this countr^r. On 
the score of self-interest alone, the most calculating, it 
nay be supposed, will not hesitate to i)rovide himself 
with a book, which, in teaching him the important prao 
nical facts containea herein, may enable him to save the 
life even of the meanest animal on his estate. The want 
of such a book would be an obvious defect in every 
farmer's house; an d thi s is one of the highest and most 
recent authority. 017* Let no farmer who values hit 
own interest neglect to procure a copy of it. 

2a 



THE HANDSOMEST S0N6 BOOK tN THE WORLD. 

SONGS FOR THE PEOPLE^ 

SDITSD BT 

ALBERT Q. EMERICK, 

PSOVS880R OV MVSIC. 

ILLUSTRATED WITH 150 ENGRAVINGS. FRO« 
ORIGINAL DESIGNS. Bt W. CROOME & GO. 

Thv publishers have issued, in an eleg]ELnt style, a work 
wliich presents to their coimtrjrm^i specimens of the 

FINE ARTS. OF POETRY, PAINTING, AND MUSIC, 

Combined in one harmonious whole, so as to delight thft 
eye, the ear, and the imagination at once, at the same tin.* 
that it serves to gratify and enlighten taste, awaken n» 
tional and patriotic associations, and convey useful info^ 
nation respecting our 

NATIONAL MUSIC AND POETRY. 

But the publication is by no means executed in an excluc 
t'lve spirit. While it was regarded as the oeculiar duty of 
tiie editor to collect and preserve the truly National Songi, 

was also a pajct of his editorial care to select from the 

MUSIC or ALL NATIONS 

Uie most beautiful, simple, and popular airs, which were ' 
calculated to improve and cultivate the national taste, and 
to accustom the- ear to all that is delightful in harmosy. 
The music of every song, as well as the words^ is given 
complete, adapted for singing in this family circle, and 
occasionally, but not always, with an nstr^ental accom- 
paniment, it being an object to give as large a number of 
■ongs as possible, so as to render the Songs for the Feoph 
the 

CHEAPEST MUSICAL PUBLICATION IN THE WORLOi 

Each song is splendidly embellished with enjgravingiu 
from designs drawn by Croome or other distinguished 
artists, and by notes, historical, critical, and biographical, 
relating to the origin and history of the songs, the lives and 
characters of .composers, poets, and artists, concerned in 
their production and introduction to the public. 

Songs fob ths Pxoplb is an elegant octavo volume^ 
bccutifuliy bound in doth gilt. 



A NEW AND ENLARGED EDITION 

0* 

DR. BUCHAN'S 

IDOO^IE^Ta© IMI[EPa©DINI[Ei 

OB, ▲ TRKA.TI9X OM TRX 

PREYBNTION AND CURE OP DISEASEa 

BY 

REGIBfEN AND SIMPLE MEDICINES. 

frith the latest eonectioni and improvementt, and Ml 

directions in regard to Air, Exercise, Bathing, 

Clothing, Sleep, Diet, &e., and the 

general maniagement of the 

DISEASES OF WOMEN AND CHILDItES, 

TO WHICH U AinfXZB]) 

A cdlPLETE FAMILY DISPENSATORY, 

BOB THX VSX OB PBITATB PBACTITIOBBB*. 



BT WnXIAM BirCHAN, M.D. 

irXTH COMSIDXRABLB ADDITIONS AND COKRXCTIOBt, BY A» 

AMERICAN PHYSICIAN. 

Tms yaliiable standard work, which has so 
long and deservedly held a high place in the 
estimation of the public, is now presented in a 
Tery superior style, much enlarged and im- 
proYed. It is an inyalnable book for family nse, 
oontaining a plain„concise, and at the same time 
eomplete system of medicine, given in a manner 
•o familiar that any person who can read can 
eesily understand it. 

The work is got up in a handsome oeivfe 
Tolume, well boond, and sold at a low price. 

as 



COOK AND CONFECTIONER. 

THE COMPLETE COOK. 

FLAIH AMD PRACTICAL SIRBCTIOMS WOR 

COOKINa AND HOUSEKEEPING; 

WITH UPWARDS OF 700 RECEIPTS t 

C0NSI8TIII& 0* 

HRECnONS FOR THE CHOICE OF MEAT AND POULTRY | 

PREPARATIONS FOR COOKING, MAKING OF BROTHS AND 

lOUFS; BOILING, ROASTING. BAKING, AND FRTOfG OF 

MEATS, FISH, &c j SEASONINGS, COLOURINGS. COOK^ 

ING VEGETABLES : PREPARING SAL A US, cLaRI. 

* FTINGj MAKING OF PASTRY, PUDDINOa^ 

GRUELS, GRAVIES, GARNISHES, etc. 

AND WITH 

«fiIf£RAL DIRECTIONS FOR BIAKING WINS8. 

WITH ADDITIONS AND ALTSRATIOHt, 

Bf J. Si. SANDERSON, of the Franklin SoiiM. 



THE COMPLETE CONFECTIONER, 

PASTRY-COOK, AND BAKER. 

PLAIN AND PRACTICAL DIBKCTIONS FOR MAKINO 

CONFECTIONAKY AND PASTRY, 

AND FOR baking; 
WITH UPWARDS OF 600 RECEIPTS » 

CONSISTINO OF 

tynscnoNs for making all sorts of preserves, sugaB' 

BOILING, comfits, LOZENGES, ORNAMENTAL CAKES, ICES, 

LIQUEURS, WATERS, GUM PASTE ORNAMENTS, STRUPsT^ 

JELLIES^ MARMALADES, COMPOTES, BRE A U-BAK- 

INO, ARTIFICIAL FEASTS, FANCT BISCUITS, 

CAKES, ROLLS, MUFFINS. TARTS, PIES, ete. 

WITH ADDITIOm AND ALTSRATIOHt, 

Bf FABSINSON, Fnctioal Oonfaottoner, GhMtnnt Sli 

Ib om handaomd ISmo Tolnrae, beantifaUy and ■tronf If 
bouKl. 
24 



THE WORl£S 

OF 

FLAVinS JOSEPHinS, 

THE LEASNEB Aim ATJTHENTIG JEWISH 
HISTOBIAN AND CELEBBAIED WABBIOBi 

OOKTAIinifO 

TWENTY BOOKS OF THE JEWISH ANTIQTJITIBaL 
SEVEN BOOKS OF THE JEWISH WAR, 

Ain> 
THE LIFE OP JOSEPHUS, 

WRITTEN BY HIMSELF. 
l^MuAsled ftom the Oreek, aoooTding to Haveroamp'i Aaon* 
rate Edition ; together with Explanatory Notes and Obsei^ 
Tations. 

BY WILLIAM WHISTON, A. H. 

Ck)mplete in one Handsome large Octavo Yolnma 

of 1200 pages. 

ILLUSTRATED WITH ELEGANT ENGRAVINGS. 

FROM 

THIS WOELB TO THAT WHICH IS TO COU& 

DEIIVXBXD Tnn>XB THK OMILmrDI or A DSKAK. 

BT JOHIV BVNITAIV/ 

WITH NUMEROUS EXPLANATORY NOTES. 

flaadBomely iUastrated with eight elegant Engx^ 

Tings. 18mo., various styles of binding. 

THE LOVING BALLa5 

OF 

LbRD BATEMAN, 

ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE CRUIKSHANK. 
Square 16mo. Colored Plates, 



THE ILLUSTRATED 

CHBISTIAX MABTTBOLOOY. 

BEXNOAN 

Antlientio and Oexiiiine Hlitorloal iuseonnt of tht 

Principal Fersecation sagainst the CIlilicIl of 

Christ, in different parts of the World: 

Compilod from the Latest Sources. 



I OOtiTD TDLUXBy SPLBRSIBLT IXXUSTSIIID HIXK tHKIV* 



A NARRATIVE 

OF THE 

DJIQUITIES AND BARBARITIES 

PXACnSED AT BOU^ 
IN THE NINETEENTH CENTURY. 

BY RAFF^LE CIOCCI. 

rORUERLT A BENEDICTINE AND CISTERCIAN MONK, 

SfUDBNT, AND HON. LIBRARIAN OP THE PAPAL 

COLIiEOE OF SAN BERNARDO, ALLE TERMS 

DIOOLEZIANE IN ROME. 

With an American Introductory Notice, ilMAring tb» awkt 
ence of Similar Practices in the United Statea. 

1 voL 12mo. Keatly bound in cloth. 



BUNYAN'S MINOR WORKS: 

COMTAIMIirO 

GRACE ABOUNDING TO THE CHIEF OF SINNERS 

A KAITHFUL ACCOUNT 
LIFE AND DEATH OF JOHN BUNTANf 



A BSUSr BELATION Of THE BXOBEDINQ MESOT 

or OOD IN CHRIST TO HlA, IN OONTEBTINO 

HIM TO THE FAITH 07 HIS BLESSED 

SON JESUS ohbist; 

WHXRSIir 

Is particularly shown, what sight of ^ and what tronbli 
he had for, sin ; and also, what vanows temptations 
he hath met with ; and how God hath carried 
him through them alL 

ALSO, 

HEART'S. EASE IN HEART TROUBLE. 
THE WORLD TO COME; 

OR, VISIONS OF HEAVEN AND HELL. 
AND 

THE BARREN FiG-TREE; 

OR, 

The Doom and Downfall of the Fmitless Prof essov. 

CkMuplete in one beautiful 32mo. volume, bound in elott < 
gilt, and a handsome 

PORTRAIT OP JOHN BUNTAH. ^ 



THE RI8E AND PROGRESS 

or 

RELIGION IN THE SOUL : 

ZLLVSTKATSB 

Of A OOTTBSl OF BEBI0U8 AKD PRACTIOAL AD- 

DB1B81B, WITH A 81B1I0N ON THX 

OA&B or THl BOXTL. 

BY P. DODDRIDGE, D. D. 

fn a neat ISmo. yolame. with t Portrait of the Aathot. 
Bound in cloth gilt. 



THE AFFUCTED MAN'S COMPANION; 

OK, 

A DIRECTORY FOR PERSONS AND PAMILIBB 

AFFLICTED WITH SICKNESS, OE ANY 

OTHER DISTRESS: 

WITH 

Olrootionf to the siek, both under and after affliction ; aim, 
directions to the friends of the sick, and others who 
visit them ; and likewise to all, how to pre- 
pare both for sickness and death ; and 
how to be exercised at the 
time of dying. 

TO WHICH IS ADDBD 

A collection of comfortable texts of Scripture, very sui^ 

able for dying believers. The choice sayings of many 

eminent dying saints. The author's last advice 

to hb wife and children ; and his dying 

words, written by himself, and 

found among his papers 

after his death. 

BY THE REV. JOHN WIULISON, 

ULTB MINISTSK OW THB eOSPXL IN DUlTDn. 

A new edition, revised and improved, in 1 vol. 18mu, 
«loth gilt, and a handsome Portrait of the Author. 

"nmscou^sEsTro^YoiTN^^^ 

ILLUSTRATED BY NUBffEROUS HIGHLY INTB- 

RESTING ANECDOTES. 

BY WILLIAM DODD, LL.D. 

MUPIJlIir IN OBDIMART TO HIS MAJBSTT OXOBSB HI. 

23 A neat aimo. volume^ doth* with platae. 



PICTOBIAL LIFE 

OF 

GEORGE WASHINGTON, 



A COMPIiBTB HISTORY 



The Seven Tears' War ; the Beyolntionary War ; 
the Formation of the Federal Constltntion; and 
the Administration of Washington. 

BY J. FROST, 1L.D. 

AUTHOR OF '' SEHA.BKABLE EVENTS IN THE HISTOST 07 
AMEEICA," &0. 

y 
One elegant large octayo yoluiue, bandsomely Tx>und in em* 
bossed morocco, gilt, and illustrated 

WITH A SPLENDID FULL LENGTH POETUAIT OF 

WASHINGTON, 

AND 

Upwards of One Hundred Fine Engravings, 
BY CROOMB A> DBVSRRVX. 

FEIGE ONLY THEEE DOLLAES. 

49*Thi8 is, without any exception, the handsomeflt rjnd 
most interesting " Life of Washington," ever yet prese'.ted 
to the American public. The author has succeeded ii. an 
admirable manner in bringing into view not only the trans- 
actions in which Washington was personally concerned, but 
all the contemporary events which were of sufficient impor- 
tance to deserve attention, in a general history of the period 
In which he livexL 



TAYLOR'S 

HOLY LIVING AND DYINa 

12mo., eloth. 



BRITISH 

SKETCHES OF FOUR HUNDRED SERMONS. 

4 vols., 12in0., cloth. 



THE CAMP-MEETiNG CHORISTER; 

OR, 

A OOLLBCTION OF HYMNS AND SPIBITUAL SONCMk 

rOR THE PIOUS 09 ALL DENOMINATIONS, TO 

BE SUNQ AT OAMP-MEETINaS, DURINQ 

KEVIVALS 07 BELIQION, AND 

OTHER OCCASIONS. 

32mo., sheep. 



THE GOOD SAMARITAN 

COMPLETE BOTANIC PRACTICE OF MEDICINE. 
18mo., iheep. 



ZIMMERMAN ON SOLITUDE. 

WITH THB LIFB OF THE AUTHOR* 

t&no., cloth, gilt, with a Portrait of ZimmemMa. 

This is a neat edition of this deseryedly popular book 
90 
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HISTOEY OF 

ANCIENT AND MODERN GREECE 

BIOHLT ILLrSTSATED WITH NUIIEBODB EfTGRATIKfliL • 
Complete in 1 toL 8vo., neatly bound. 

Thisyaluabte history was first issued in London, by th« 
•* Society for the Diffusion of Useful Knowledge," the tiigk 
character of whose publications is too well known to need 
praise. The work has been carefully edited and brought 
down to the present time by J. Frost, LLJ)., the EminaBl 
American Historian and Scholar^ 

CHOICE WORKS BY T. S. ARTHUR. 

Fanny Dale s or^ a Tear after Marrtaff •• ISno^ 

cloth gUt. 

Tlte I«adir at Hornet or^ Iteaves front the ' 
KveryaOay Book .of an Anteriean "WonuuB* 

18mo., cloth gilt. , 

The Tonng Blasio Teacherf and other Talec» 

18mo., cloth gilt. 

• ^ 

THE LOVING BALLAD OF LORD BATEMAN. 

ILLU8TBATED BT OEOBGB 0BUIK8HAVK. 
Colored Plates. Square 16mo. 



THE JOURNAL 

Of 

A NATURALIST, 

A liighly inferestlng and instractivt rolume. Witk 

Platea; doth gilt. 
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AWZOB TO 1SOTKBR8 

OH TUX 

TREATMENT Of' INFANTS: 

WITH DIRECTIONS VOH 

■BLF-BIANAGEMENT BEFORE, DURING, ANU 
AFTER PREGNANCY. 

ADDRESSED TO HOTHEUS AND NUESES. 

BY MRS. BARWELL. 

BJn^SXO, SlfLABOEB, AND ADAPTED TO THE RABITt AH» 
CLIMATE IN THE UNITED STATES, 

BY A PHYSICIAN OF NEW YOBK^ 

VmUim TBX APPBOTAL AND RECOMMENDATIOM OW 

BR. YALENTINR MOTT. 

1 Tol. 12mo., cloth bindiiy. 



'* From an examination which I have made of Mrs. Bar 
well'iB work on ' Infant Treatment,' as revised and enlarged 
by a Physician of New York, I feel great pleasure in 
recommending it, and I think I can do it wfth confidence, 
to the careful perusal of all mothers, as containing sound 
and salutary lessons for the management of their children 
in infancy, as well as valuable instructions for themselves, 
Wfore and after they become mothers. 

Valentine Mott.** 

Q^ The volume here offered to the public is of a cha- 
racter that gives it a claim to the attention of every intel- 
ligent mother in the land: and we are assured on the 
bu^eet medical authority, that its advice is serjNble and 
BUiitary and that its circulation is calculated to do maek 

8S 



THE LADIES' GUD)B 

HEEPILEW(DmKt 

A GIFT FOR THE UIDUSTRIOUS. 

CONTAINING 

nrSTBUOTIONB Hr'OAlTYASS WOKK, KNITTINO, KM 

TINQ, AND CROCHET WOBK, HILLINXBT 

AND HANTUA-MAKINa, EMBBOIDEBT 

AND APPLIQUE. 

ILLUSTRATED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS. 

This is a handsome 18ino. rolaine, bound in cloth, gilt 
edges. 

ETIQUETTE FOR LADIES: 

▲ MANUAL OV THE MOST APPROVSO 

RULES OP CONDUCT IN POLISHED SOCIETY, 
FOR MARRIED AND UNMARRIED LADIES, 
COMPILED FROM THE LATEST AUTHO- 
RITIES, BY A LADY OF NEW YORK. 

<2mo.9 tjloth, gilt edges. Price> 26 eoits. - 

The Laws of Etiquette have been classed and 
explained in this handsome little volume, and 
•very lady who does not wholly disregard the 
ordinary courtesies of life, will find it a valuable 
companion. ^ 



BEAUTIFUL AND USEFUL JUVENILE BOOKS, 
SCENES IN FOREIGN LANDS; 

OE, 

A V I EW 

OV SOMB OF THX HOlT 

lEMAEKABLB WONDEES OP TEAYEL. 

▲b interesting and initnictive book for young people. 

JOliistrated^witli nnmeroiu Elegant EngraTinge. 

One Tol. iqaare 10ino., okHb gilt. 

A PEEP AT THE MUSEUM: 

WHSaXIN ARK KXHIBITKD 

MRtOSiTIES FROM THE EARTH, THE SEA, AND THE AtR. 

mwrtrated ^th nnmerous Blegant Engravings. 

One vol. square 16mo., cloth gilt. 

THE WORLD AND ITS WONDERS; 

^ OK, A PEEP IKTO THE 

WORKS OF NATURE AND ART. 

lUvstnted with namerous Elegant Engravings. 

One vol. square 16mo., cioth gilt. 

The above works are got up in a very handsome style, 
and wiK serve, at the same time that they amuse and intr 
fiSt the reader, to convey much useful inl'ormation. 
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STORIES 



B'T T. S. AETHUR, 

4UTH0R OP "LADY AT HOME,>» "MAIDBN," 
"WIFE,»» "MOTHER," &c. 

In a Tery neat square 16aio. vol., in cloth, gilt bindlBf . 

WITH EIGHT BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVIIIfiSi 

COlfTENTS. 

The Double Fault— Try— The Shilling— A 
8^17 about a Dog — The Power of Kindn ea a 
The Broker — Honesty and Policy — Slow and 
Snre^Sister Mary— The Timely Aid— The Dia- 
eontented Shepherd — James and Henry— Th« 
Holiday; — God is Everywhere. 

GLIMPSES 
or 

THE WONDERFUL. 

A SBEIES OF INSTRUCTIVE SKETCHES 
FOR THE YOUNG. 

Bqnare Idmo., eloth gilt. lUastrated with nmnaroM 
elegant Eiigravings. ^ 



THE LIFE 

or 

BARON FREDERICK TRENCK; 

COMTAIimiO Elt 

AIMfENTUReS AND CRUEL AND EXCESSIVE SUFFERING 
vunnta 

AN IMPmSONlfENT OF TEN TEARS 

IH THS 

VMmBBSS OF aCA09B89BCK 

Dlustrated with Eight Engravizigs. 
18mo. Cloth gilt. 

C^ This it the neatest and best edition of this popi 
lar work now publiahed. 

THE 

LIFE AND ADVENTURES 

or 

TOM THUMB. 

ninetrated with 16 EngraTingt. 

Square 16mo. Cloth gilt. 

Tnt it an entirely new history of the veritable Torn 
Thumb, of ancient times; and although it is not pre- 
tended, in this handsome yolunie, that full justice haa 
been done to V> stupendous a subject, yet we trust en A- 
•ient is given to interest and instruct ail tne yooag fotkn 
Who may feel disposed to read it. 



THE LIFE AND ADVENTURES 

OF 

ROBINSO.N CRUSOE; 

WHO LIVED TWENTY-EIGHT YEARS ON AN 
UNINHABITED ISLANl;. 

WITH A» ACCOUNT OF HIS MinOEANCE. 



It ever the sipry ct any pmate fiiaa's a^en- 

tnres in the world were worth being published, 
this must be so. The wonders of thiiS man's life 
exceed all that is te be found extudi; the life 
of one man being scarce capable of a greater 
yariety. . The story is told with modesty, with 
seriousness, and with a religious application 
of events to the uses to which wise men apply 
them, viz : to the instruction of other* by thie 
example, and to justify and honour the wisdom 
of Providenee in all ^ variety of our eijKcum- 
Btances, let them happen how they will. 

This is a very neat 18mo. edition of Uie work, 
bonnd handsomely in gilt clot^ and is 

BiUSTRATBD WITH 8 PINB ENGRAVmfc^ 



POl-LOK'S 

^ COURSE OF TtME 

, XSn^o. h^lf roao« sgid eloth gUi. 
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PAUL AND VIRGINIA. 

VBOM THB nUEirOH OV 

BBRNARDIN DB ST. PIBRBJB. 

A Mw ftnd beautifta edition of this fntereiting wori^ 
1 ToL IBmo^ filoth, gilt 

ninitrated with tLnmeroni Xngraviagi. 

ELIZABETH; 

OE, 

THE EXILES OF SIBERIA. 

▲ TALE, FOUNDED ON FACTS. 

wwm na WEMtioa or mabamb oonor. 

1 ToL 18mo^ doth, gilt. 

STORIES 

AMERICAN BEVOLXrnON. 

AH SUOANT JUTENILE, JUBT 7UBLI8H1D. 

16mo., doth, gilt, 
Witli. Numeroiu Blegant Bi&gir»vii|gg» 



STORIES 

Of VHl 

WABS OF 1812, AJSm WITH MEXICO. 

Am eloraii ^iiTenila, to match (ho Btosiba of the 



BoTolntioii, just published, 16xno., doth, gilt, 



BULWER'S NOVELS. 

The neatest edition published— each work being oomplett 
In one handsome 24mo. volume, bound in neat emboased 
morocco^ gilt Sold separately, or in sets. 

THB SBRIX8 GOHPRISXS: 

The Last Bays of Pompeii 

The Disowned. 

Eugene Aram., 

Deverenx. 

The Student and FaMand. 

Pelham. 

Bienzi. 

Panl Clifford. 

"ffi'^P'S FABLES. 

FROK £80P Aim OTHERS. 

One handsome 18mo. rolume, neatly bound in cloth, gilt, 
and illustrated with 

.T1¥0 HITNDRKD FINB BNGRAVIHGS. 

ROBINSON CRUSOE. 

A NSW AND OOHPLKTB EDITION, 

In one extra thick 82mo. rolume, in embossed gilt Mnding^ 
and illustrated 

-WITH FINB SirORATIirGS. 



HEW JUVEMRE PilBllCATtOirs 

GRANDFATHER lOYECHILD'S 

HmmmY OTdDIMES, 

BMBSLLI8HED WITH 

Elef ant Highly-Celoared Illii*tratl«Bg, 
ENGRAVED ON WOOD, 

IN THS HIGHEST 8TTLB OV ART, 

From Orifinal Designs by Croome and Parley. 

Thx size is cap quarto, and they are done up in pack- 
ages of 12 diflfereut kinds, with an elegantly ei^rayei 
envelope. The series embraces 
VALENTINE AND ORSON, 
MOTHER GOOSE, . . 
HENRY BROWN, . . 
BEAUTY AND THE BEAST,. 
FRED FEARNOUGHT, 
TOM THUMB, . . 
eUY OP WARWICK, 
BL91S BEARD. .... 
CHItDREN IN THE WOOD, 9 «« a « « 
CaNDEilELLA, . . . . 9 « f « « 

OPINIOKS or THS PSlSt. 

" The best publications of the kind now out." — Pa. Inq. 

" Told in so simple, eftrnost, and graphic a noinner, that 
tfaty cannot fait to make a permanent impression. At th« 
rery head of toy publications." — Saturday Courier. 

"The prettiest and cheapest works ever published, even 
in these days of cheap publications."— Pennsy^tMintan. 

" Will effect much in the cause of educatioa."^-ir.5jff«V. 

"The best books for children we ever saw, of their 
jkind. "—Lodwa' National Magazine. 

'* The best series of toy-books ever published in this 
•ountry or Europe.**— Boston Daily Post. 

" They afford instruction where it was never yet afford- 
•d."— Bos/on Dail^ Mail. 

*^ Interspersed with such sound morality/ that they may 
be read without danger by the tenderest mind."— Bo5. Adv 

*<They leave but little room for improvement."— JiidM 
mond Standard. 

"We hav^ never seen anything of the kind better 
adapted jto oaptivata young children. The best juvanila 
l^bllcations out."— ivei* York Commercial Aa^srtiaer. 
40 
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GRANDFATHER LEARY'S 
PREMIUM TOY-BOOKS. 



THit elegant MtiM of Juyenile Books !■ got ovt a 
th« ■ame ^eaatifhl style as *•* Grandfather Loveehild's 
Nursery Stories:'' each being embellished with nin* 
highly coloured En^vings, executed in the best style, 
from original drawii^s by Oroome and Darley. Anioflf 
the series may be foand — 

NATURAL HISTORY OF ANIMALS. 9 iUnstrations. 

Price WX cents. 
ROBINSON CRUSOE. illustrations. Price 12X cents. 
LITTLE RED RIDING HOOD. 9 illustrations. Priet 

13X cents. | 

PUSS IN BOOTS. 9 iUnstrations. Price ^A% cents. 
JACK THE GIANT KILLER. 9 illustrations. PriM 

13)< cents. 
ALADDIN^OR THE WONDERFUL LAMP. 9 illof- 

trations. Price 12 X cents. 
ROBIN HOOD. 9 illustrations. Price 12X cents. 
WILLIAM TELL. 9 illustrations. Price 12j^ cents. 
STORIES FOR UTTLE BOYS. 9 illustraUons. Priee 

12 j^ cents. 

STORIES FOR UTTLE GIRLS. 9 Ulnstrations. Prie« 

13j^ cents. 
8ANDFORD AND MERTON. 9 ilhistrations. PriM 

12 j^ cents ; &c. &c. 

THE PICl^ORIAL PRIBfER. With » iwioared flhi^ 
trations. 

This is one of the most attractive, nseftdi and entef> 
taining series of Toy-Books erer issued in the United 
States. The size is cap quarto ; and they are done up in 
packages of 12 different kinds each, with a beautintllt 
ei^raved envelope. 

11^ Booksellers. Southern and Western MerchantSt 
•od Dealers generally, will find these the most se i B a h it 
Javeailes published. 41 



THE ARABIAN N18HT8 



COMtlflTIlfO OF 

ONE THOUSAND-AND-ONE STORIESt 

TOLD BY THE SULTANCSS OF THE INDIES, 

^ divert the Sultan from fh^ execution of a bloody tow 

he had made to marry a lady every day, and have 

her put to death next morning, to avenge 

himself for the disloyalty of his 

first Soltaness. 

co3fTA.iirnro 

A FAMILIAR ACCOUNT 

ov 

Tke Custorae, IStanners, and Religion of the Eastern 

Nations, the Tartars, Persians, Indians, 

Ac. Sec. &c. 

Embellisked with 70 EBfrariiifs. 

TwQ voluRMi in one, 33nio., roan gilt binding. 

-^If stories of tliis soft be pleasi«|r Had "^vertii^-, b*» 

•ause of the wonders they usually contain, these must 
certainly have the advantage above all others that have 
been published, because they are full of surprising events, 
and snow how much the Arabians surpass other nations 
in compositioas of this sort. They must also be pleasing 
because of the account they give of the customs and 
manners of the Eastern nations, and of the ceremonies 
dC their religion, as well Pagan as Mahometan, which 
are better described hore than in almost any other work. 
This if a new and beautifal edition of the work, and iv 
«oid at 8 very low price. 
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tHE ROMANCE OF THE FOREST; 

BT MES* RADCLIFFE. 

Two yols. in one, 32mo., roan gflt binding. 
The best edition published of this popular romanee. 

THE LIFE AND ADVENTUEE8 

OF 

[PlTIEl^ WIllLIICOINSp 

COXTAXHIKO 

AN ACCOUNT OF HIS VISIT 

TO 

THE FLYING ISLANDERS. 

Taken from his own mouth, in his passage to EQglaiidf 
from off Cape Horn^ in America, in ' 

the ship Hector. 
A neat 32mo. Tolume, roan gilt. 

JACK LAWRENCE; 

OB, 

THE ADVENTURES OF A CABIN BOY. 

Founded on facts, and designed as a companion to Jaek 
Halyard; intended for the use of Schools a^d 

young people generally. 
t8ino.| boardai iUQgtrate4 wUh JSogniTingi. 

rHE LAUGHING PHILOSOPHER 5 

OR, 

FUN, HUMOUR, AND WIT; 

jBtioff a collection of choice Anecdotes, many of whle^ 

neiwr before in print, originated m or about 

tiie Literary Emporium. 

18mo., boards. • 
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THE YiCAR OF WAKEFIELD. 

A TALE. 

TO WHICH IP ▲7VIXKS 

rHE DESERTED VILLAGE. 

B7 OZJVER GKXLDSMITH, M. D. 
0^ cloth gilt, with a Portrait of tiie Author. 



Ofr Walter Scott, in tpeakiiig of this admirable work, 
^leenrec :-^* We read the Vicar of Wakefield in youth and 
in ago. We return to it again and again, and bless the 
memory of an author who contrives so well to reGonoile 
va to huipaa nature. Whether we choose the pathetic or 
tlfe humorous parts of the stonr, we find the best and truest 
•MktiuMBU enforced in the most beautiful language. 

** In too many works of this class there are particular 
passages unfit to be perused by youth aiid innocence ; but 
the wreath of Goldsmith is unsullied. He wrote to exalt 
▼irtua and expose vice.*' 



TEMPERANCE TALES; 

OE, 

SIX NIGHTS WITH THE WASHINGTONIANa 
BYT. £L ARTHUR. 

S vols, in OBOi IBmo., eloth gilt. 

This admirable series of Temperance Tales contains* 
The Broken Merchant — The Experience Meeting— The 
Reclaimed— The Man with the Poker— The Drunkard's 
Bible-^After To>day, or Treating Resolution— Signing the 
Pledge— The Tavern Keeper— The Drunkard's Wife— Tba 
Widow's Son— and Tbi Moderate Drinker. 
U 



THE SCOTTISH CHIEFS. 

BY MISS^ JANB PORTER, 
AUTHOR OF "THADPEUS OF WARSAW," 4«. 

Svols. ixLone. 32nio., roan binding. ,• -« 
WITH PLATES, 

This is tlie best and neatest edition now pvblished d 
fliia popular and eutdrtaiiling Romance. 

,_rT_r^i-i .-■jr-^--t--LjA,_ r . _ >._rT_r^-T_,-. . i'L i-i _- i i -_ i - i _r _ r-|_, 

THE HISTORY , ' ' 

OF 

RINALDO RINALDINI. 

CAPTAIN OF BANDITTI. 

8 vols, in one. 32mo., roan binding, 

With a Steel Plate. 

The aeatest and best edition published. 

THINKS-I-TO-ETSELP; 

A 

SERIO-LUMCROi Tm^tOO-COMtCO TALE. 

. Written by "tUnhe-I-to^iSTsel^ Wbo7" 
Two -fOlnmeB in one. 38mo., roan bi»4ing, 

WITH ▲ tTSlL VtAtM. .. ^ 



THE ADTEHTVBIS 

GIL BLASs 

OP SANTILLANB. 
Xtendatad from the Frenoh of Xoniieiir Le 8ag«. 

BY TOBIAS SMOLLETT, M. D. 

fo WHICH n nmzKD 

A LIFE OF THE AUTHOB. 

9mb Tolf. in one. SiaaOf roui Uodiiub Tha nesftart iai 
4 iMtBttttianpuUiBhea. 



THE LIFE AND EXPLOITS 

OF 

BON aUIXOTTE 

BE LA MAKCHA 

Thuulated from the Spanish of mgael de GonrautM 

Saavedra. 

BY CHARLES JARVES. 

lovr Toll, in one. 32mo^ roui binding. Th* Neateti «bA 
best Edition Published. 

THE* 

MYSTERIES OF UDOLPHO. 

A ROmANCB, 

BY ANN RATCLIFFE. 

fhite Volf. in one. 82mo., roan hinding.' 

THE BEST AND MOST COMPLETE EDITION PUBLISHED. 



MARRYAT'S NOVELS' 

SHE MOST BBADABLB EDITION PUBLISHED ; EACH 

WORK BEING OOMPLETE IN ONE HANDSOME 24Ma 

VOLUME, BOUND IN NEAT EMBOSSED MOBOO* 

CO, GILT. 

THE SERIES COMPRISES 

FRANK HUBMAT; or, fhe Naval OOmk, 
THE PACHA OF HANT TAtES, 
SNABLETTOW; or, the Bog Fiend, 

TH EKIN CKS OWN, 

JAFHET I NSEABC H OF A FATHER, 

JACOB FAITHFTJI; or, the Adventoxei of ft 

Waterman, 
RATLIN THE REEFER, 
FEIER SIMPLE; or, the Adventures of a Xld- 

Bhipman, 
XCDSHIPIICAN EAST, 
NEWTON FOBSTER; or, the Merchant Service. 

THE BEAUTIES OF TEmPERANOE i 

OB, 

THE PRINCIPLES AND ORGANIZATION OF THE SONS, 

DAUGHTERS, CADETS, AND JUVENILE SISTERS 

OF TEMPERANOE. 

8^0., Cloth, Gilt, and Cloth Gilt edges. 

OR, 
W0RB8 TO THE FEOFLE. 

Z2mo., C\oih, Qllt, aucI Cloth GUt edee«. 

HIS UFE, WOIKS, OPINIONS AMD TNFLUENCK 

BY ENOCH POND, D, D, 

A bumtlnil a^iauL VQlumi}, with PorCrait Cloth, Gfl^ peJ 
Cloth Gilt edfw. 

m 



COBBETPS W8BK8. 
THIRTEEN SERMONS 

,0N . ' 
Hypoerlij and Craellj; Drankeime«8; Bribery ; fhe Big^tl 
of the Poor; TJnjtist Judges; the Sluggard; Murder; 
Gaming^; JPublio Bobbery; the Uxmatural Mother | Yo»' 
bidding Marriage ; Parsons and Tithes : Good Friday. 

TO WHICH IS ADDED . 

AH ADDBESS TO THE WOBKOfO PEOFCBl 

BY WILLIAM COBBETT, 

1 Vol. 18mo. Cloth, Gilt. 
The most powerful and unique Sermona ever published. 

"TWlcTTrYOUNG MEN 

ON 

THE DUTIES OF LIFE; 

Da « Series of Letters addressed to a Touth, a Bachelor, i 
Loyer, a Husband, a Citizen^ or a Sutjject. 

' BY WILLIAM COBBETT. 
1 Vol ISmo. CloUi, OUt 

THE 

AMERICAN 6AR0ENIR; 

OB, 

▲ Treatise on the Situation, Soil, Fencing, and laying oat 
ht Gardens ; on the making and managing of Hot Bed* 
and Green Houses ; and on the Propagation and Gultlya- 
ttp9 of the several sorts of Vegetables, Heru^ Froltir ml 

BY WILLIAM OOBBETT. 

' 1 Vol. ISmo* Cloth» Gilt 



FIFPIE'S WARNING; 

Or, 
KIZTD YOUR TB1II7B1L 

A TALE FOB YOUNG PEOPLE, 

BY CATHERINE CBOWE. 

I. toautifal Juyenile square 16ino. Cloth, Gilt Illiifti«ke4 
Witii'fine i^graTings. 

MY COUSINS IN MAINE. 

A STORY FOR TOUNO PEOPLE. 

BY WILLIAM V. MOORE. 

niiittrated with numerons engravings. Sqnart 
16mo., Cloth, Gilt * 

WITH ENGRAVINGS. 

ISmo., Cloth, Gilt.; A beautiful book. 

Tmn[TFE 

SIR l¥AIiTER RAIiGIGH. 

TTITH SOME ACCOTJNT OP 

THE PEEIOD IN WHICH H^ LIVEIK 
BY MRS. A. T. THOMSON, 

AOTHOB 0? MEMOIRS OF THE COUET OF HENBT TIIL 

Withmuiieroiu engravings. 18mo, Cloth, Gilt 



EnaTTETrE LETTEB WBZCEB: 

BUHO TEM OOKPLItl ABT tJ 

FASHIONABLE CORRESPONDENCE. 
ConpoMd In » plain and elegant style; containing BnrineM 



Letten, Jnyenile and Parental Letten. Youth to Matnritji 
"riendwi] * " 

ft xmttal work. 



haf9, Ooortship and Marriage, Friendwip and Oonaolaftion, 
Bdationthip, ic^A " ^ * 



,Ao.; wlthaUotbernuit^lietltiiigi 
18mo., botzdi. Prioe only 12} oenti. 

CHARLOTTE TEMPlir^ 

. A TALE OF TBUTH. 
BY MRS. SUSANNAH ROWSON. 
Itmo., boAzdi. Priee only 12} otnti. 

LUCT TEMPLE; 

OHS OF THE THBEE 0BPHAV8. 

A SEQUEL TO CHARIOHE TEMPLE. 

BY MRS. SUSANNAH ROWSON. 

ISbio^ boazdi. Prioe only 12} oenti. 

meIkPryWeSmela; 

OR, 

ViATUJS SEWABDED. 

BY SAMUEL RICHARDSON. 

ISino., boards. Prioe only 12} oenti. 

AmumHn which haa ita foundation in truth, adaftaA U 

Inealoate in the minda €it both aexea the prindplea of Ti^ 

toe and religion. ^ 

TiTTPOST CAPTAIN; 

OR, 

THE WOOBEN WALLS WELL HMOnSD. 

Oouftprehending a view of Naral Sodety and Mannen. Om» 
taining also a choice selection of Sea and other Songa. 

ISino., bpardi. Prioe only 12} oenli. 



i RABE BOOK FOB THE TOUNQ. 

, THB 

LITTLE ROBINSON OF PARIS 

OB, 

ZmWST&T TRlUMPBAlTTa 

A TAIE FOR YOUTH. 

tmJLMBlXVMB WMOM THI FKXKOH OV MAB. MVVEKIM VOA 
WiUi Siffbfc l^eratiftal Zocmrteflib 



This ii one of tka moit popular booln for the yovif 
that haa been published dnriug the laat ten years. 

From tht Ntw York CourUr tmd Bnquirtf. 

It wUl take a permanent rank among the jwftmU eloe* 
«<e«. Nothing could be more touching, more interesting, 
or more projCtabh to the class of readers for which it le 
intended^ and nothing could be more natural. It is 
equally interesting as a story, 'and impressive in ils 
moral inclinations. 

t^om th» BosUm Tim4S. 

Wm commend the volume to young and old, eepeeiallr 
lo the former, as one from which they may derive maca 
pleasure and benefit. 

Drom the New York Jounumnf Commerce , 

This work is replete with the inost affecting incidents, 
and is well calculated to Mdn the attention oi the young, 
for n^om it is espeoially written. It will be found aa 
•Kcellent present for the holidays. 

From the Boston Atltu. 
We have never perused a better or more «iga|ring 
book for the young, than this. The story is deeply mte- 
resting, while the morality is of the purest and loftiest, 
and, at the same time, the most unobtrusive kind. Wt 
heartily commend this work to parents, as one that can- 
not fail to M long a source of aelight and improvement 
tp theiraul.trtn. No juvenile library can henceforth ba 
toamwh* afsaolete that does not contain << The LitUa 



LDRP BYROW^S W^RKS. 

THE 

COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS 
LORD BITROIV, 

WITH A MEMOIB OF HIS LIFB. 

▲ new and beantiftil edition, in <me tcL Stow, in Tariooi 
•tyles of btDding, handaomely illustrated with eight d^;ant 
BteelEnginftvin^. 



THE 

LIFE OF LORD STBOX, 

WITH HIS 

LETTERS AND JOURNALS, 

BY THOMAS MOOKE. 

▲ new and elegant edition, in one large 8to. volume, of QTttr 
1300 pages. 

.^..^wwHjyilSWMJ^^. A i9RTSAlTJ?iJB?!t 

THE 

COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS 
£®HiU SSHCDN. 

In Ibnr handsome octaro volumes, large type, illustrated 
with elegant Ste^ Engravings. This is the best Librazf 



^ THE 

COMPLETir POETICAL WORKS 
LORD BYRON. 

sautiftil 12mo. volumes, with illustrations. An el*< 
gant Cabinet Edition. 

MiLWlmnjLij; — 

So one neat 12mo. volume, Cloth, Gilt. Also an edition ia 
18mo. 

innom. . "" 

One neat 12mo. volume, Cloth, Gilt. 

l56) 



COMPLETE HISTORY 

OF ' ' 

THE POPES OF ROME, 

frotti Balnt Peter, fhe flrst Bisliopy to Fiu tk« 
Kinth, the present Pope. 

nrCLTJBINO THE HI8T0RT OF SAINTS, HARTTB8^ 
VATHERS OF THE CHURCH. RELIGIOUS 
OBDERS, OARJDINALS, INQUISI- 
TIONS, SCHISMS, 

▲hd tem 

CREAT REFORMERS. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH OP 

LOUIS MARIE DE CORMENIN. 

Complete in one larg-e octavo volume, noftt- 
ly bonndy and eleg-antly illustrated. 



The want of a history of the Popes of Rome, at once com 
plete, concise, and written in a popul y style, has long heea 
felt as a desideratum in our language. That rold is sup- 
plied in the follotring work. This work opens tp our view a 
dear exposition of the public history and private practices of 
the men who, team the position of simple pastors of a single 
Church, advanced their authority, step by step, until they 
became, not only the ecclesiastical, but, in ftct, the temporal 
UxcdM of Christendom. It treats, with comprehensiTe minute- 
tuetB, tiieir onward'mardi to greatness, flrom their Ibeet usux^ 
pations over the surrounding Churches, until, in the zenith 
of their power, they trampled emperors beneath their feet, 
absolyed nations from their allegiance, took away and be- 
•towed kingdoms, and parceUed out a world to whom they 
would. 

The reader of this WOrk will find himsoU; at the dose of 
Its perusal, acquainted with all the leading facts connected 
wiui the histOTy of the Christian Ghnidi, and the aooom* 
panying political history of the World. 

(66) 



COTTAGE TALE8( 

OR, 

THS EHTEBTAmiVG BEFOSITOBY 

Qt Hagifl^ WitdMZBfty Tales of Tenor, MarreUom Atmm 
taxei, Ae.j'J^ 

3n one large 18nu». cfnesrlj 900 pagei^ loaii liiBdixic 



»^-X<%^WV^'Vfc'W«W<^wv^^^^.^^^ 



TALES OF HUMOR; 

A SCRAP BOOK OF STORIES OP WIT. 

Interesting Fables and authentic Anecdotes. 

18mo., Cloth, Gilt 

TALES FOR WINTER NIGHTS: 

m. of interesting Advei 
tries, Anecdotes, &c., &a 

18mo. Cloth, Gilt. 



▲ flholoe collection of interesting Adventures, Marrelloiif 
Stories, Anecdotes, &c., &c 



EVERYBODY'S BOOK; 

• OB, 
THE UABTELLOUS BEPOSITOBT. 

Containing Biographj, Tal^ Adrentnres, Essays, fte^ ft& 
18mo., Clofh, Gilti 

THE FIRESIDE BOOK; 

A SERIES OP 

ENTERTAINING TALES 
Of Manners and Customs, Adyentures, the Marrellaai^ Ik 

I8mo.| Cloth, Gilt 

(67) 



THE LIFE AND ESSAYS 



OF 



DR. BENJAMIN FRANKLIN. 

A EEW Aim BEAUTHTTL EDTBQM* 



TUB 

LIGHTS AND SHADOWS 

OF 

SCOTTISH UFE. 
- BY PKOFESSOU WTLSOlfl^. 

Om Vol* lema., Clott, Qili^ 



PROVERBIAL PHILOSOPHY, 

ATO THE 

MISCELLANEOUS POETICAL WOBES 

OF 

MARTHA FAEQUHAH TUPPEKt- 

tn one Elegant 123no. Volinae, Clothj Gilt. "Witt 
a Portrait ol the AnOiot 

YOUNG^lNiGiS^OUGHTS. 

I ISmo., Cloth, 0UL 
in*] 

/..LIFE OF BELISARIOUS. 

ISmo., Clothi Oiit^ with liL^avinp* 

m 



KOTTEGK'S 
nSTOKT OF TflE f OKLD. 



I 

]CA0mi0BHTLT nXUSIRAXED. 



nd wwk It 9iiMidi«d i& •na largo oetav« 
▼oluma of 1700 pages. 



SPLENDID ENGRAVINGS. 

i^In ordflr to hting this Hiitory within tlio 
rtoeh of all elanei of readers, the PubHshera 
ksfo been indooed to put it at the extreme)^ 
low piioo of 

3.50 PER COPY. 

Orir 100.000 Copies of this valnahla work 
luKfO bean aold in Germany alone. 



THE 

HISTORICAL CABraT, 

CONTAININa 

AUTHEHTIC ACCOmTTS 

OP 

Many Bemarkable' and Interesting Eventf. 

Whieh have taken place in modem times—CazeftiUy «|^ 

lected and eompiled from yarloua atnlietitio 

souroes, and not to be found in any 

one work hitherto published. 

One Yolmne, 12 mo., of 610 pages. 

iriTH NUMEROITS ENGRAYIN6S. 



THE 

FMY SABBATH-DAY MISCELLANY! 

0OMP£ISINa OY£S THBEB HUNDBED 

Beligious Tales and AnecdotM.# 

ORIGINAL AND SELECT, 

WITH OCCASIONAL REFLECTIONS. 

Adapted to tlie use of Familieaon the Lord's Day. 

BY 0. A. GOODRICH. 

One y olnm^ 13 nuK, 640 Paget. Dliutnrted. 



LIFE AND TIMES 

or YBX 

DUKE OF WELLINGTON, 

XMBRAdNa THS 

WM* MOIterj MTCer of thii lUustrloiui Wamor 

Hit ■errioei in Indift, the Peninralar War, 

and a ftafl aooonnt of the memoraUa 

SATTLS OF WATSIILOO. 

Wlttian tba apixitotlRing iiicid«iiif and aaaodotaaof tbeaa 



IUU8TSAXBD WITH rOBTT-ONB lNGmA.TI]iaS. 
1 Ivft 18 ]BO.TdIiime, Oloth Qllt 

COOK'S TOYAGES; 



VOYAGES AROUND THE WORLD. 

raBTOBMlD BT CAPTAIN JAMB8 QOOK. 

With an aoooant of hii Lift, during fho preyioiu and initu 

Tening periods. 

BT A. KlPflH, DJ)^ f JUS. it 8JL 

SLLITSntATlS WITH SIVMTI XKOATIirCML 

2 Tolf. in one, 3 mo., Roan Oilt Binding. 



OEIGm.lL POEMS, -r 
infant" MINDS. 

BY THE TAYLOR FMILT. 

1 Vol. IS mo,, Clotli Qilt 

THE LIGHTS AND SHADOWS 

OF 

SCOTTISH LIFE. 

A ne&t and bea,titifiil lidition of a highly mteretl* 
ing and populrir work 

One bjmdaomo IS ma* Voliuno, doth OUi 

THE CONSTITUTION OF MAN, 

EV GKOKGE COJIfllL 

4 Kflfw Kid Bencittfbl Edlttoa cf tbia TaltL^tiile iod PofinlM 

Work. 

One lorfft 18 mo. Tolumet Cloth ^llt, 

TEE CHIXDEEIT OF THE ABBEY, 

A TALL 

BIT HEf^lNA UARIA UOCEZ. 

fbiM k tb» twflt Edmau pf gi^n blg^ly Populu Wot^' 
pubUflhiHl la. the United States. 

iClina Tolumu In oiiie, Z*2 mo. Koui UindiuEi with K«bm 



VALUABLE SCHOOL BOOKS. 



VEHFs SLEXEirrs of TJKITEBSAL HISTOBT ; 

for the tue of Schools and of Private Students ; 

with Additions and Questions. By, John 8. 

Bftrtf Prineipal of the FhiladelphiH Hi^ School 

12mo. Arabesque hacks. 
FUBLIG SCHOOL SIKGIKG BOOK. By A. F. Coz. 

Used in t he Pub lic Schools. 82nio., boards. 
CCnOTBS'S iNTBOBTTCTIOirTO AIGEBBA. l^o 

She^. Huch Improved Edition. 
KUBBAT'S ENGUSH READTnt 12mo., Sheep. 
MUBBAy S IHT BODUCnOK. 12mo., Boards. 
PELTOirS KEY TO THE OTJTLIKE HAPS. 
KATLOB'S UKEMONICS; or, the Hew System 
/ of Teaching Geography, by the use of Pelton's 

Outline Maps. 
THE HISTOBT OF AHCIEHT AHB HOBEBH 

GBEEGE. Edited by John Frost, LL. B Sheep. 
FOLLOK'S COUBSE OF TIME. 24mo., half bound. 
YOTTKG'S BIGHT THOUG HTS. 24mo., half bound. 
XELLET^SNEW JUVENILE PBIMEB. 
TE8T AMEBT. ISmc, Sheep. A good School Edition. 
THE WESTMINSTEB ASSEMBLTS SHOBTEE 

CATECHISM, with Scripture Proo&. 
COBBETT'S FBENCH GBAMMAB. ISmc, Cloth. 
OOBBETT'S ENGLISH GBAMMAB. 18mo., Cloth. 

Together with a large assortment of School* 

Miscellaneous, and Standard Publications. 

49* Booksellers, Country Merohants and Teachers, will be 
ftwitotifiil at yery low piieef. 



FROST'S 
UBIINENT CHEISTIAXS. 



TliiB woi^ Gontnitifl tliQ Lives of one Imndred 
and twenty-five persona of both aexea, remark- 
able for theb? Clinstian Piety and Philantkropio 
deeds — and as there is nottiiug in it of a Secta- 
riau tiliaraeter, it ia n ^uitablf; Buok for p<^j^oiui 
of every persuasion to read- — a Book tJiat no Fa- 
mily should bo without. The work contains 672 
octavo piLg<^3, and id ImridBomely boand, andilli^ 
trated with nmnorous Portirait^, 

Price only Two DollaTs and Fifty Cents. 



DIALOGUES 



DEVILS, 



The many Tio«i wtLicb. abound in 1^ cItII bM. 
* religioui world, 

BYItEV, JOHN MCGOIW. 

I TOL. ISmo. CLCKm. PMCH THTY CENlSL 



AN ESSAY 

ON 

THE LIFE AND WRITINGS 

OP 

EDMUND SPENSEK; 

WITH A fPBCIAL XXPOSITION OV 

THE FAIRY QUEEN. 

BT JOHN S. HAETi A.M. 

One Tolnme 8ro., various ftylet of binding. 

nil book if printed in the most elennt manner, on t^ 
finest eaiendered paper, and is iuustrated with 

A SPLENDID PORTBAIT OF SPERSBB. 



TRAGEDY OF THE SEAS; or, Sorrows o» 
the Ocean. ISmo., eloth gilt, numerous Plates. 

THE AMERICAN SONGSTER; coHtainingi 
Choice Selection of eighty-three Songs, including Tj^ 
rone Power's Fayonrite Songs. 32mo., sheep. 

THE POCKET HORSE FARRIER. ISnio. 

EMMET'S DYING SPEECH. With an ele 
cantly Engraved Head. Printed on m large sheet, snin 
lie for Framing. 

COLOURED TOY-BOOKS. Sikindf. 12nM» 



MAMMOTH COLOURED TOY-BOOKS. If 
kinds. Royal 8vo. 



VBB XiZrB 



SIR WALTER RALEIGH : 

WITH fOMX ACCOVNT OW 

THE PERIOD IN WHICH HE IIVED, 

BY MRS. A. T. THOMSON, 

AVraOK OV lUMOISf OV THB OOVBT OV HXITKT Tin. 

WITH NUMEROUS ELEGANT ENGRAVINGS. 
ISmo., eloth gilt. 



A[L.irA=©^[LQIF©I^II^D^ a 

.SMBBACma NOTIOn OV THX 

GLIMATEy SOIL, AND A6RICULTU&AL PRODUCTS 

OF 

NORTHERN MEXICO AND THE PACIFIC SEABOARD. 

ALSO, A HISTOST OW THX 

mifTARY AND NAVAL OPERATIONS OF THE U. STATE! 

DIHXCTX1> AOAIN8T THX 

TEfiMTORIES OF NORTHERN MEHCO, 

In the TMurs 1846-7. 
'i 6vo. piteted cov«rf. Prkeonlylfllorati.^ 



CHEMISTRY MADE EASV, 

roR 

THE USE OF AGRICULTURISTS. 

BY THE EEV. J. TOPHAM, M.A, 

A neatiittie^yolome, for only ]j!| cents. 

fi3^ No fanner should be withoat this useful little book 

THERMAL COMFORT; 

OR) 

POPULAR hints' 

POR PRESERVATION FROM COLDS, OOUOHB 
AND CONSUMPTION. 

BT SIR 6B0R6B LE ^EYRE, M.D.| 

FiUow of tbe Rojal College Of Fhjriiduia in Ixndon, etc etOi 

Price only 12J cents. 

This is an excellent treatise, well calculated for popular 
instruction, and is worthy the perusal of all who would 
fortify themselves against the effects of eold weather. 

THE PRESERVATION OF SIGHT; 

BBINO 

Piractical Observations for Popular Use, oi^ tfat 
Diseases of the Eye, and the Use, Abuse, 
and Choice of Spectacles, Read- 
ing-Glasses, &r6. 

BT JOHN HABBISON CUBTIS, M.S.I., OOULIBT. 

Price only 13i cents. 

•* We cordially recommend this work to all clasaea troo>» 
bled with affections of the eyes. The value of the hints 
and cautions, in the chapter on preserving the sight, dcfi^ 
is so very great, that they should be engraven on tha 
paiins of the hands of all^^New Monthly Magazitu 



BOOK9 FOR THE LADIES. 

A WINTER GIFt FOR LADIES 

BSINO ZNSTRUCTIOMS III 

INITTING, NETTING, AND CROCHET-WORI: 

CONTAXHZNO 

Hm Newest and most Fashionable Patterns, from tlv 
last LoBdon edition ; leTiaed and tnkrged 

BT AN AMBKIOAN LADT. 
Price only 12^ Mnts» 

THE LADY'S SeB'-INSTRUCTOR 

HILLINEBT, HANTUA-HAKINQ. 

▲hb all bkanchbs of 
PLAIN SEWINQ, 

With particular Directions for Cutting out Dresses, &« 

BY AN AMERICAN LADT. 

inustrated with 14 Engravings. Price only ^H c^. 

TO 

BUBEOIDBBT AND APPLIQUB: 

BBINO 

iBstraetions in Embroidery on Silk, Velvet, Mnslin, 
lAce, Merino. &c., and in Apphane ; with fifteen bean* 
tiful enffravea Patterns. From the last London edition. 
Revised and Enlarged by an American Lady. Prioa 
only i2)i cents. 

THE LADY'S WOMTdOX COMPANION; 

CONTAINHTO 

INSTRUCTIONS IN ALL KINDS OF CANYAS-WORK, 

WITH 

TUrty Mew and «x%iiiaitely Engrayed PaUenu. 

in^ This contains all the Engravings to be found la 
an expensive London work, entitled « Berlin Wool- 
Work:'' the latest and best of all works on the subject 
Price i2)i cents. 



BYRON'S POETICAl. WORKS, 

©IHIDLIS)!! y^lE©[LI5). 

b OM ntftl ISoo. -volumt, piMk gilt. 

DON~rUAN. 

Om nMl 19M0. YolniM, tlolli giit. 

THE DRAMAS OF LORD BYRON 

i]iCLVi>nr» 

tk» Two Foteari-'Wenier— The Dafonnad TnaMfyrami 

—Cain— 8ftrdaiuipala»— Manfred— lianno 

Feliero, A;e. A;e. 

One kamimim ISneo. Toliiiiie, eloth gilt. 

THE SIE6E"pF CORINTH, 

MAZEPPA, 

▲ND OTHEE TALES. BY LORD BTRON. 
One handiome ISnio. toI., eloth gilt. 

THE MISCELLANEOUS POEMS 
LORD BYRON. 

Boanof Idlenetft— Traiulatioiie and Ivitatioos— EngUib 

Barde and Scotch Reriewera, &c. fte. 

One bandeome 12ino. Tolame, cloth gilt. 

0^ The above eeriet are udfoiqi in line, and mm 
tooni to match ; fonmngthe 

COMPLETE POETICAL WORKS IF KYRON, 
lBSTele.iaino. WithPlatea. 



HOCUS FOCUS; 

TEE WEQLE ABT OF LEQE&IUSMAIff. 

lBmQ,t bottrdfi Pii(» only ISf cento. 



THE 

OLD EN&LISH BARON. 

BY 

CLARA KEEVES. 
THE MAN OF FKEUNa 

BT 

HENRT MACKENZIE, 
IBmut,, boardfl. Pni;e only 12^ canti, 

THB 

CASTLE OF OTRANTO. 

BY 

HORACE WALPOLE. 

iSmo.y 'bofljdfl. Fri«e only 12} ecQti, 



UhJ^ book should be returned to the 
M^ on or before d.e hn date .tamped 

"tainrng « beyond the specified time. ^ 



Please rehmi promptly. 



Oof 






DUE 



OCT 27" 



,« 



HtNtW>0"*3 



